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PREFACE. 


Thk  Geneial  Assiociation  of  Connecticut  have  nocicad,  for  «er 
cral  yean,  an  increasing  diversity  in  the  collections  of  Psalms  and 
Hjrmns  for  public  worship,  UH^d  in  the  churches  under  their  pas- 
toial  care.     Not  ocJy  i.s  the  uste  of  difTcrf'nt  collections,  in  churchM 
so  intimately  connected  wjih  each  other,  attended  with  many  in- 
coDTcnienrcs  :  liut  ii  \h  ohvious  ihut  the  unity  and  fraternal  com- 
mnnionof  th^  coiisiitucnt  |K)riions  of  our  ecclesiastical  c<nnmon 
wealth,  will  bv  greatly  promoted,  if  the  churches,  without  say 
aond^^ment  of  their  liberty,  can  unite  in  the  use  of  one  book  of 
fMlffls  and  Hynins*  and  Spiritual  Songjs,  in  all  their  public  u 
«emblies. 

In  the  liope  of  efleuuiig  such  a  union,  this  book  has  been  pre 
pared  by  the  appr/intment,  and  under  the  diicction  of  the  General 
Association  of  Connecticut.  Uoiresjiondence  and  consultations 
hsve  been  had  with  committers  of  enclesiastical  bodies  in  othei 
States,  a^  well  \\a  wiiIl  iadividuiils,  honored  m  pastors,  or  skillful 
in  sacred  song :  and  in  various  ways,  much  dilijj^cncc  has  been 
used  to  form  s  rolleotion  suited  to  the  use  of  evangelical  Cliristians, 
on  an  the  occasions  of  public  and  private  worship. 

The  labor  of  compiling  and  editing,  has  been  performed  chiefly 
by  the  Rev.  Horace  Hooker,  and  the  Rev.  Oliver  Ellsworth  Dag- 
gstt,  whom  we  thought  it  expedient  to  employ,  because  the  Head 
of  the  Church  seemed  to  us  to  have  qualified  them  for  such  a  ser- 
fice,  and  because  they  were  al»Ie  for  the  time,  to  devote  themselves 
wholly  to  the  work.  Yet  all  has  licen  done  under  our  close  and 
eonstant  supciiriicndenoe ;  for  it  was  only  in  this  way  that  we 
eonld  perform  the  duty  to  whirh  our  brethren,  in  behalf  of  the 
churches, -Bin  called  us.  Hardly  anything  has  been  sdmiUed  or 
rejected,  hardly  any  chai^  of  expresn'ioik,  iiowever  Uiviil,  bu 
Uam  math,  witboat  our  express  direction  or  consent.  The  "wUh 
.mamrpsr,,  iomdude  not  onlf  ^"  •uc^  pieces  as  coovnend  them 


nt«  hymns  of  any  paator  ur  congregaliun  are  c 
wion  moft  be  referred,  in  some  instances,  to  th< 
pilris,  or  of  their  legal  representatives,  in  whose 
•  nynna  appear  u  original, — and,  in  other  instai 
smSbiUXf  of  ineloding  all  the  hymns  ol  a  particular 
■■kiai  tiM  ooUeetioa  too  laiige  for  oae.  Pieces  of 
it,  antk  wa  thoae  of  Watto,  will  be  found  for  the  m 
red,  9wmL  wiien  aome  alight  improrement  aeemed 
both  piaetieable  and  desirable.  Compositions  le 
oaf  uae  in  oar  churchea,  hare  been  more  freely  ' 
pft  IkHi  to  the  work,  to  ramore  offansea  againat  t 
M  the  feffm  and  ejcpreasion  more  lyrical. 
*o  all,  then,  in  erery  place,  who,  in  our  language,  n 
«||i  Jeaoa  Chriat,  and  eapecially  to  thoae  who  hold  1 
k  in  die  order  of  the  ancient  New  England  church 
t  thia  book  with  the  prayer,  that  it  may  be  for  theii 
far  the  honor  of  Chriat,  to  whom  be  glory  in  the  chi 


mencemcnt  or  the  clone  of  public  worsi 
special  occasion,  or  ior  any  particular 
ourse,  ran  find  it  referred  to,  not  only  I 
in  the  index  of  first  lines,  hut  also  in  the 
the  uses  to  which  it  is  applicable. 
.  The  number  of  pieces  applicable  to 
icemcnt  of  public  worship,  is  sucli  that 
y  select  one  for  every  LonPi*  day  in  the  y 
repetition.    Yet  it  Bhould  be  bonie  in  r 
ie  of  these  pieces,  as  well  as  of  the  piec 
Sited  to  particular  topics  of  discourse,  nr 
haractcr  that  the  frequent  use  of  them  i 
I  he  found  hir^hly  conducive  to  edificatioi 
'}.  The  variety  of  meters  in  this  collect 
sater  than  in.  other  collections  now  extensi 
it  the  minister  ou^ht  not  to  give  out  a  pi* 
usual  meter,  without  knowing  boforehar 
ngregation  nr  the  choir  can  ping  it. 
6.  In  giving  out  a  pFalm  or  Hymn  from 
is  never  ncreraary  to  announce  the  met< 
ymn  is  sufficiently  designated  by  its   nv 
ece  from  the  Psalms  is  sufficiently  designi 
imber  of  the  Psalm  and  the  number  of  t^ 
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Ml  to  form  *  ni>1U"1iuii>uiTniti.ihfiiWTf  (iiiii;''!inil  Cluiuiuii, 
.iQ  Ihi  acrMJniw  nf  pill Jjr  wl  priTSl'-  ■<ir»lii|-. 
The  labor  at  crdnpiliiti  ami  citiiiii^,  lian  Iwen  pcrlunn'^  ehtcflj 
tha  IU«.  Iloiur  lloikcr,  nii'l  th-  R'.v.  OU>er  HUwofth  !)*«■ 

Ihc  Chiiii!)i  irrmril  1i>  Mt  ;<i  liivo  ■innl'fic'l  >linn  for  mirh  ■  wr- 
r«,  and  I'tiuw  tJir;  wi  n*.  Me  fm  i\ir  tinir,  lo  ilrvnli'  ihiMnirlm 
lolly  lo  the  work.  Yi-t  nil  li.-u  I-tb  .li.ne  iiniliT  cmr  elose  and 
lUtant  (iiptili.tci.denr.';  r..r  i'  «:■» -iiily  ir 
mid  pBrSirB  iw-  duly  to  «liii-!i  u-ir  lirelhri' 
niEhes,  ip  rillid  ui.  Hanlly  uiyihiir,-  ha 
jected,  hidly  any  fh>ngc  of  uijirtBHion,  1 
m  male,  •riiliool  our  eipieu  diittclion  or  c 
■  osr  put,  to  include  not  sDh-iJ'  •uub  piecci 


n  Iwhilf  of  Ih* 
\n,  trivial,  baa 
eovoiend  then 


oonpU^rt,  or  of  their  legal  representative 
thoM  nynns  appear  is  original, — and,  in 
impoMtbility  of  including  all  the  hymns  ot 
oat  mabing  the  oollectioa  too  large  for  use. 
■trit,  aoeh  as  those  of  Watts,  will  be  foum 
■Itnsdt  OTsn  when  soms  slight  improTeme: 
stif  both  praetiesble  and  desirable.    Comp 
bf  loBf  use  in  oar  churches,  hare  been  im 
Mkpt  tbtm  to  the  work,  to  remoTe  offenses 
make  the  fonn  and  expression  more  lyrical. 
To  eUt  then,  in  erery  place,  who,  in  our  la 
tfanofh  Jesos  Christ,  and  especially  to  those ' 
walk  m  the  order  of  the  ancient  New  Englai 
this  book  with  the  prayer,  that  it  may  be 
for  the  booor  of  Christ,  to  whom  be  glory 
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DIREC  nONS 

FOR  THE  USE  OF  THIS  BOOK. 

L   To    PASTORS,    AND    OTHERS    CONDUCTING  POBLIC 
VOB8BIP. 

1.  The  use  of  the  Psalm  or  Hymn,  by  a  public  aa- 
■embly,  ought  to  be  an  act  of  united  worship.  Hymns, 
therefore,  of  an  argumentative  or  hortatory  character, 
ean  rarely  be  used  with  propriety.  For  that  reason, 
ooly  a  few  pieces  exclusively  liortatory,  have  been 
admitted  into  this  collection.  The  subject  of  the  eer- 
mon,  or  the  character  of  the  occasion,  may  have  an 
influence  in  determining  the  choice  of  pieces  to  be 
fong ;  yet  tlie  selection  should  be  made  chiefly  with 
reference  to  tlie  expression  of  those  sentiments  of  ad- 
oration, thankfulness,  confession,  faith  or  hope,  or  those 
devout  desires  and  impulses,  which  are  fitly  uttered 
in  song.  We  may,  indeed,  Ucach  and  admonish  one 
another  in  psalms  and  hymns,  and  spiritual  songs ;'  but 
singing  should  be  worship,  not  preaching,  and  it  can 
be  effectual  to  our  mutual  edification,  only  as  we  *  make 
melody  in  our  hearts  to  the  Lord.' 

2.  The  Book  of  Psalms  is  an  inspired  model  of 
pnlmody  for  the  church  of  God,  in  every  age.  The 
Peahns,  the  re  lore,  as  versified  in  this  collection,  are 
distinguishetl  from  tlie  Hymns ;  no  piece  being  ad- 
mitted among  the  Psaln  £,  which  is  not  a  fair  version 
of  some  part  of  the  particular  Psalm  to  which  it  is  re- 
ferred. And  for  the  same  reason,  it  is  recommended 
that  a  due  proportion  of  the  pieces  srlected  for  use  on 
the  various  occasions  of  public  worship,  and  especioilly 
00  the  Lor/?V  day,  be  selected  from  the  FsalniB. 

S,  The  arrangement  of  the  HymnR  in  this  book,  ^rtft 
^  Aan^  to  differ,  in  aome  Papeete  from  any  hereto- 
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discourse,  can  find  it  referred  to, 
lino  in  the  index  of  first  lines,  but  i 
by  the  uses  to  which  it  is  applicab 

4.  The  number  of  pieces  appli 
menccment  of  public  worship,  is  : 
may  select  one  for  every  Lord's  dai 
out  repetition.  Yet  it  should  be  t 
■ome  of  these  pieces,  as  well  as  of 
priated  to  particular  topics  of  disci 
a  character  that  the  frequent  use  o 
win  he  found  highly  conducive  to  e* 

5.  The  variety  of  meters  in  thii 
greater  than  in  other  collections  novi 
Yet  the  minister  ought  not  to  give  c 
unosnal  meter,  without  knowing  be 
congregation  or  the  choir  can  sing  i 

6.  In  giving  out  a  Psalm  or  Hyn 
it  is  never  necessary  to  announce  tl 
Hymn  is  sufficientlv  dpRirmo*'*''  v,- 
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tone,  bui  ilic  tunc  (br  tin;  words.  TIio  nine,  therefore, 
ihould  be  EelcctcJ,  nut  Inr  ila  iiovclly,  ni>r  Ibr  the  iake 
orchoH'ing  how  wi'll  yoii  r.iin  |)crforiTi  its  liiBiciilt 
pa««.ig(id,  iiur  even  Inr  its  intrinsic  hcauty,  considered 
merely  an  a  piere  of  rnuaic ;  hut  i)iin|)ty  bccnuEc  in  that 
tune,  the  words  ciin  bi>  titly  and  cxprcK"ivcly  uttered. 

3.  Tho>%  who.  in  the  uee  of  tliid  book,  would  aing 
with  the  ppiril  nn<l  with  tlic  underMtandinz.  mimt  make 
tliemwlvesfiiiiiilhirwit.li  tlio  PsfthuBnnd  Hymns  which 
it  coninitiB.  Tho  li'iidrr  of  the  mii-i",  i»Kpecinlly,  ought 
to  study  llie  bnijk  t.iiiiimirlily.  sn  iw  ni'vpr  to  be  at  a 
loH  in  the  seN'rii'in  of  a  luiio.  It  may  h<;  well  for 
him  lowritr  inr  liim^cir.  in  (lie  marsrin  nf  every  P^alm 
or  Hymn.  t}ie  iintne  of  the  tunc  wKirb  he  judges  moat 
approprinte  to  ilmi  [liece. 

4.  Many  Ihvorile  Penlmii  and  HymnR  arc  fiPBoriated 
by  vine,  with  favorite  tuiiea.  Whrrc  cuch  nmiociations 
esist  they  shoulii  not  be  broken  up  without  nome 
■tronj?  reason.  On  the  contrary,  it  dewrves  eoiwider- 
alinn.  whpihT  ilfvntion  wmiiil  not  be,  promoted,  if 
ercry  Pi^nlm  nr  Hymn  in  the  honk  were  thiia  fmsocia- 
teH,  in  the  mind^  of  the  e.onffresntion.  with  nome  par- 
licnlar  tnne.  Thr-re  in  no  harm  in  fin^intr  the  same 
tune  twice,  if  need  he.  on  two  Biireosaive  sabbathg,  or 
CTen  on  the  same  sabbath. 

5.  We  have  affixed  to  the  pieces  in  this  book,  no 
narks  of  muiical  cxprenion;  for  the  rwuon  that  good 
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1«  Finrr  version.  a  M 

T%g  i^erenee  beho^n  the  nghteouM  and  IHm  wkkmL 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place 

Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways,  - 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat: — 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  placed  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  He.  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind 

By  living  waters  set, 
Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair, 

Shall  his  profession  shine ; 
While  fruits  of  holiness  appear. 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

5  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust: 

What  vain  designs  they  form ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust, 
Or  chaJT  before  the  storm. 

6  Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 

Among  tne  sons  of  grace, 
When  Christ,  the  Judge,  at  his  right  hand, 
Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

1,  flECOND  VERSION.  8-  M 

1  THE  man  is  ever  blest 
Wbo  Mbun£  the  sinnera'  ways  \ 
AmoDg^  their  councils  never  stands, 
Nor  takes  the  ecorner'a  place  *— 


PSALMS.  1  ] 

FIRST  VBRgloN.  C.  II 

Christ  esahed  above  hit  enemaet. 

1  WHY  did  the  nations  join  to  slay 

The  Lord's  anointed  Son  ? 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away, 
And  tread  his  gospel  down  ? 

2  The  Lord  that  sits  above  the  skies, 

Derides  their  rage  below ; 
He  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eyes, 
And  strikes  their  spirits  through. 

3  *  I  call  him  my  eternal  Son. 

And  raise  him  from  the  dead ; 
1  make  my  holy  hill  his  throne, 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread. 

4  '  Ask  me,  my  Son.  and  then  enjoy 

The  utmost  heathen  lands ; 

Thy  rod  of  iron  shall  destroy 

The  rebel  that  withstands.' 

5  Be  wise,  ye  rulers  of  the  earth, 

Obey  tn'  anointed  Lord, 
Adore  the  King  of  heavenly  birth. 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

6  With  humble  love  address  his  throni% 

For  if  he  frown,  ye  die ; 
Those  are  pecure,  and  those  alone. 
Who  on  his  grace  rely. 

SECOND  VERSION.    V.  S-12.  8.  If 

Chrut  intercftUng  and  reigning. 

1  NOW  Christ  ascends  on  high, 
And  asks  to  rule  the  earth ; 

The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads, 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 

2  He  askS;  and  God  bestows 
A  large  inheritance ; 

Par  as  the  world's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advance. 

3  The  nations  that  rebel 
Must  feel  his  iron  rod ; 

Hell  vindicate  those  honors  well 
Which  he  received  from  God 
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(.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.2-ft,&  L.  |f 

1  THE  iempter  to  my  soul  hath  said, — 
'  There  is  no  help  in  God  for  thee :' 
Lord,  lifl  thou  up  tny  sp.nrant's  head ; 
My  glory,  shield  and  solace  be. 

9  Thus  to  the  Lord  I  raised  my  cry, — 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hiU ; 
At  his  command  the  waves  rolled  by ; 
He  beckoned, — and  the  winds  were  stilL 

3  I  laid  me  down  and  slept, — I  woke ; 

Thou.  Lord,  my  spirit  didst  sustain ; 
Biijzht  rrom  the  east  the  morning  broke^-— 
Thy  comforts  rose  on  me  again. 

4  I  will  not  fear,  though  arm^d  throngs 

Surround  my  steps  in  all  their  wrath ; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 
His  presence  guards  his  people's  path. 

!•  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  i^  a  L.  M 

1  O  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes. 

In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood ' 
My  peace  thev  daily  discom]>o8e; 
uut  my  defence  and  hope  is  Qod. 

2  Tired  with  the  burdens  of  the  day, 

To  thee  I  raised  an  evening  cry ; 
Thou  heard'st  when  1  began  to  prar, 
And  thine  almighty  help  was  nign. 

3  Supported  by  thy  heavenly  aid, 

I  laid  me  down,  and  slept  secure ; 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid. 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  moro 

4  But  Grod  sustained  me  all  the  night ; 

Salvation  doth  to  Grod  belong ; 
He  raised  my  head  to  see  the  fight, 
And  make  his  praise  my  morning  song. 

4*  FIRST  VERSION.    V.3-B,a  O    M 

Ah  ivening  Ptalm. 

I  LORD,  thoa  wilt  hear  me  when  1  pray ; 
J  am  forever  thine; 
I /ear  before  thee  all  the  day 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  «n. 
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IKlI     preface. 


The  Geneial  AKKOcialion  of  Conncotiimt  have  noticed,  for  ver 
enl  years,  an  iiicrcasiing  divemity  in  the  collections  of  Psalms  and 
Hymns  for  public  wunihi[i,  used  in  the  churches  under  their  pas- 
toral  care.    Not  obly  is  the  u^ie  uf  diffuront  collections,  in  chorchefl 
so  intimately  connected  with  each  other,  attended  with  many  tn- 
cooTcnicnccs  ;  iiut  it  is  obvious  that  the  unity  and  fraternal  com- 
munion of  thf  constitucitt  |)orlions  of  our  ecclesiastical  common 
wealth,  will  In;  greatly  promoted,  if  the  churches,  without  any 
aond^^ment  of  their  liberty,  can  unite  in  the  use  of  one  book  of 
li*Mlinii  and  Hymnit  aud  Spiritual  Songs,  in  all  their  public  as 
<«effib1ies. 

In  the  hope  of  eflecting  such  n  union,  this  book  has  been  pre 
pared  by  the  appointment,  and  under  the  direction  of  the  Genera) 
Asaociation  of  Connecticut.  Corresi>oudcnce  and  consultations 
have  been  had  with  committers  of  ecclesiastical  bodies  in  other 
States,  M.%  well  as  with  individuuls,  honored  as  pastors,  or  skillful 
in  sacred  song :  and  in  varioun  ways,  much  dilij^cnce  has  been 
used  to  form  a  collection  suited  to  the  use  of  evangelical  Christians, 
on  all  the  occasions  of  public  and  private  wor«hip. 

The  labor  of  compiling  and  editing,  has  been  performed  chiefly 
by  the  Rev.  Horace  Hooker,  and  the  Rev.  Oliver  Ellsworth  Dag- 
gatt,  whom  we  thought  it  expedient  to  employ,  because  the  Head 
of  the  Church  seemed  to  us  to  have  qualified  them  for  such  a  ser- 
rice,  and  because  they  wore  able  for  the  time,  to  devote  themselves 
wboUy  to  the  work.     Yet  all  has  l»een  dcme  under  our  close  and 
eonstant  superintendence;  for  it  was  only  in  this  way  that  wo 
could  perform  the  duty  to  which  our  brethren,  in  behalf  of  the 
\    ckurches,|if  called  us.    Hardly  anything  haa  been  admitted  ot 
rtjeeted,  hardly  anjr  change  of  expression,  Jiowever  trivitil»  bai 
imm  made,  without  our  express  direction  or  consent.    The  wUb 
mcmrjmrt,  to  include  not  ontf  :j'  much  pieces  a«  ooivmeDd  tbem 


—  -  ..<Mnc  uiy  ^race 

**^*i^jyfl«fh  80  near  the  gray, 
My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  d 

For  all  18  dust  and  silence  the. 

^"*  ea^  my  flesh  and  cheer  n 
^•-v;01fD  VSRaiON.   v.i-^«^ 

t^or  let  ihy  fuiy  nrrow  so  hot 
Agarnai  a  feeble  worm. 
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6  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 
Restores  our  fainting  breath ; 
For  silent  graves  praise  not  the  Lord, 
Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1—7.  C.  M 

1  IN  mercy,  not  m  wrath,  rebuke 

Thy  feeble  worm,  my  (Jod ! 
My  spirit  dreads  thine  angry  look, 
And  trembles  at  thy  rod. 

2  Have  mercy,  Lord,  for  I  am  weak ; 

Regard  my  heavy  groans : 

0  let  thy  voice  of  comfort  speak^ 
And  heal  my  broken  bones. 

3  By  day,  my  busy  beating  head 

Is  filled  with  anxious  tears ; 
By  night,  upon  my  restless  bed 
I  weep  a  flood  of  tears. 

4  Thus  I  sit  desolate  and  mourn, 

Mine  eyes  grow  dull  with  grief: 
How  long,  my  Lord,  ere  thou  return. 
And  bring  my  soul  relief! 

5  O  eome,  and  show  thy  power  to  save. 

And  spare  my  fainting  breath, 
For  ^o  can  praise  thee  in  the  grave. 
Or  sing  thy  name  in  deatli  ? 

i,  FOURTII  VERSION.    V.  1, 2,  4,  B,  8,  9.  T». 

1  GENTLY,  ffently,  lay  thy  rod 
On  my  sinrulhead,  O  God! 
Stay  thy  wrath,  in  mercy  stay, 
Lest  I  smk  beneath  its  sway. 

2  Heal  me,  for  my  flesh  is  weak ; 
Heal  me,  for  thy  grace  I  seek , 
This  my  only  plea  I  make, — 
Heal  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 

3  Who  withm  the  siJent  grave 
BhaU  proclaim  thy  power  to  sair el 

Loud,  my  sinking  bovU  reprieve ; 
Speal^  aadleliaU  rise  and  live 

2 


t  ill  X  iruBt  10  m  my  heavenly  fi 
My  hope  in  thee,  niy  God ; 
Rise,  and  my  heipless  life  deft 
From  those  tlmt  seek  my  bli 

2  With  insolence  and  fury  they 

My  Boul  in  pieces  tear, 
As  hungry  lions  rend  tiie  prey 
When  no  deliverer's  near. 

3  If  1  have  e'er  provoked  them  i 

Or  once  abused  my  foe. 
Then  let  him  tread  my  life  to  < 
And  lay  mine  honor  low. 

4  If  there  were  malice  hid  in  me 

1  know  thy  piercing  eyes — 
1  riMHild  not  dare  appeal  to  the< 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

5  Arise,  my  God,  ViCi  up  thy  hand 

Their  pride  and  power  contro 
Awake  to  judgment,  and  conun 
Deliverance  for  my  sou.. 

SECOND  VERSION.    V  R~in 
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fISflT  VRfllON.    V.  1  t.  4i  8.  ».  M. 

ChdCt  e«nde9cen$»on  to  man. 

1  O  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 

Thy  gioiiat  round  the  earth  are  spre   \ 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  ahine 

2  When  to  thy  woriu  on  hi^ 
I  raise  my  wondering  ejres. 

And  see  the  moon  complete  in  iight| 
Adorn  the  darksome  slues: — 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars 
And  all  their  shining  forms ; — 

Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing 
Akin  to  dnst  and  worms  ? 

4  Lordf  what  is  worthless  man, 
That  thou  should'st  love  him  so? 

Next  to  tiiine  angels  is  he  placed, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5  How  rich  thy  bounties  are  I 
How  wondrous  are  thy  ways  I 

Of  meanest  things  thy  power  can  fhone 
A  monument  of  praise. 

6  O  Lord,  olir  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine; 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o^er  the  heavens  they  shme. 

8BCOND  VERSION.    V.  V-«, 9.  CM 

1  O  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  graa 

Is  thine  exalted  name ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenlv  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

2  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 

The  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
And  stars  that  weD  adorn  the  sky, 
Those  moving  worlds  of  light: — 

3  Ijofrdf  what  39  maiL  oraBbiarBcej 

who  dweih  n  /kr  below, 

T^tbauMboaki'Bt  rimt  him  with  grace. 


»»  .««•  AAvritviB  Buuiiaea  i 

By  ail  things  that  have  br 

6  JesuB,  our  Lord,  how  wondrr 
Is  thine  exalted  name  ! 
Tl'c  plories  of  thy  heavenly 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclfl 

8*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1, 

1  O  LORD,  our  Lord,  in  power  i 

How  great  is  thy  illustrioas 
Through  all  the  earth  thy  glorii 
Placed  high  above  the  heavei 

2  Down  from  his  throne  thy  Son  • 

A  little  time  our  form  to  weai 

Beneath  th'  angelic  hosts  he  be; 

Our  sufferings  and  our  guilt  t 

3  But,  lo  1  thy  power  exalts  him  h 

In  glorious  dignity  enthroned 
He  bears  our  nature  to  the  sky, 
O'er  all  thy  works  the  ruler  cr 

4  Jesus,  ^iie  man,  in  glory  sits, 

Creation  at  his  feet  nhftva  • 
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2  To  tht.e  the  voices  of  the  young 

Triumphant  notes  of^  honor  raise. 
And  babes,  with  uninstructed  tonffuei 
Declare  tlie  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Thy  power  assists  their  tender  age 

To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground. 
To  still  the  bold  blasphemer^s  rage, 
And  all  their  policy  confound. 

4  Children  amid  thy  temple  throng 

To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  face*, 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song, 
And  young  hosannas  fill  the  place. 

5  The  frowning  scribes  and  angry  pnests 

In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring: 
Reven^  sits  silent  in  their  breast^ 
Whue  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their  King. 

8.  FIFTB  VERSION.    V.  -i-SL  L.  M 

Adam  cmd  Ckh^  tarda  of  the  old  mid  new  ermhon. 

1  LORD,  what  was  Man  when  made  at  first 
Adam,  the  offspring  of  the  dust 

That  thou  shouldst  set  him  and  his  race, 
But  just  below  an  angel's  place ; — 

2  That  thou  shouldst  raise  his  nature  so. 
And  make  him  lord  of  £dl  below, 
Make  every  beast  and  bird  submit, 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet? 

3  But  O !  what  brighter  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state ! 
What  honors  shall  thy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condescended  to  be  bom ! 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made. 
See  him  in  dust  among  the  dead, 
To  save  a  ruined  world  from  sin : 
Yet  he  shall  reign  with  power  divide. 

5  The  world  to  come,  redeemed  frcm  all 
The  wisenee  that  attend  the  fall, 

New  made,  and  glorioua^  shall  submit 
At  oar  exalted  Saviour's  feel. 


"  '  *;  r"'fL  "^y  majcssiy  ana  grace 
My  God  prepares  hig  throne 
^o  judge  die  world  in  righteou 
And  make  his  vengeance  knc 

3  Tlien  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  p 

For  all  the  poor  oppreaaed ; 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love, 
And  give  die  weary  rest 

4  The  men  that  know  thy  name  m 

In  thine  abundant  grace : 
For  thou  dost  ne'er  forsake  the 
Who  humbly  seek  thy  face.  ' 

^  **^  ^fJ^*"®®*  ^  ^^  righteous  Lc 
Who  dwells  on  Zion's  hilL 
Who  executes  his  threatening  w 
And  doth  his  ^race  fulfill 

••  8BCOND  VERSION.    V.  I»-I8,  « 

TTu  wisdom  iid  equity  of  Promd 

WHEN  the  ^reat  Judge,  suprem 
rnu         ^^^  inouire  for  blood, 
^  o.."!i"i^*®  "^w-  ^at  mourn  in  . 


I 
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0  Rise,  fmt  R«deeiner,  frnn  thj  teat, 
^       To  judge  and  sa^e  the  poor: 

Let  natioiiB  tremble  at  thy  feet, 
And  man  prevail  no  more. 

!#•  PIRflT  VERSION.    V.  1-^  12, 17,  la  CU 

Sidnts  gaved  and  oppreMaott  jnmidUrf. 

1  WHY  doth  the  Lord  Stand  off  80  Aif 

And  why  coneeal  his  face, 
When  great  calcunitiefl  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  distress  ? 

2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 

Thy  instice  and  thy  power? 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  in  pnde 
And  still  thy  saints  devour? 

3  Arise,  O  God!  lifl  up  thy  hand, 

Attend  our  humble  cry: 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand, 
When  Grod  ascends  on  high. 

4  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  cause  ttiine  ear  to  hear; 
Wilt  mark  whatever  thy  children  say, 
And  put  the  world  in  fear. 

5  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress 

No  more  despise  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust 

!••  8BOOND  VERSION.    V.  lft~ia  L.  11 

/cAotNiA,  lA«  avengtr  of  the  oppresMd. 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns — ^your  tribute  bring} 
Proclaim  the  Lord,  th^  eternal  King : 
Crown  him,  ye  saints,  with  holy  joy. 
His  arm  shau  all  your  foes  destroy. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  ere  yet  the  humble  mmd 
Had  formed  to  prayer  the  wish  designed. 
Hast  heard  the  secret  sigh  aris^ 
While,  swift  to  aid,  thy  mercy  flies. 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  their  hearts  prepare ; 
Thme  esw shall  IiBten  to  their  prayer: 


--pw  »m  uiO  uod  of  lov€ 
Why  do  mjr  foes  insult  and 
*  Fly,  like  a  timorous  tremblin} 
To  dintant  woods  or  niounta 

2  [If  govcniment  be  all  destroye 

That  firm  foundation  of  our 
And  violence  make  ijuatice  voici 
Where  shall  the  nghteotto  se 

3  The  Lord  in  heaven  hath  fixec 

His  eye  surveys  the  world  be. 

To  him  all  mortal  things  are  kn 

His  eyelids  search  our  Bpirits 

4  If  he  aiHicts  his  saints  so  far, 

To  prove  their  love,  and  tiy  tl 

What  must  the  bold  trnns^esso 

His  very  soul  abhors  their  wa; 

5  [On  impious  wretches  he  shall  i 

Tempests  of  brimstone,  fire  ai 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plam 
Of  Sodom,  with  his  angry  bre 

6  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righte 

Whose  thouehtP  nriil  •-♦•— 

A-  ' 
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3  If  we  reprove  some  hateful  lie, 

How  IB  their  fury  stirred  I 
'  Arc  not  our  lips  our  own,'  they  cry, 
And  who  shall  be  our  Lord  V 

4  Scoffers  appear  on  every  side, 

Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Are  raised  to  seats  of  power  and  pride. 
And  bear  the  sword  in  vain. 

1 3.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  3»  6, «,  7.  CM 

Dhtru  inlerposition  expected  in  wicked  Hmea. 

1  LORD,  when  iniquities  abound. 

And  blasphemy  otows  bold, 
When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 
And  'ove  is  waxing  cold, — 

2  Lb  not  thv  chanot  hastening  on  ? 

Hast  thou  not  given  the  sign  ? 
May  we  not  trust  and  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine  ? 

3  Yes,'  saitli  the  Lord,  ^  now  will  I  nse 

And  make  oppressors  flee ; 
I  will  appear  to  their  surprise, 
*  And  set  my  servants  free.' 

i  Thy  word,  like  silver  seven  times  tried, 
Through  ages  shall  endure : 
The  men.  that  in  thy  truth  confide, 
Shall  nnd  the  promise  sure. 

I3«  nROT  VERSION.  L.  &t 

Hope  in  darhuM. 

1  HOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain, 
Like  one  that  seeks  his  God  in  vam  ? 
Wilt  thou  thy  face  forever  hide  ? 
Shall  I  still  pray  and  be  denied  ? 

2  Shall  I  forever  be  forgot, 

As  one  whom  thou  regardest  not? 
Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn. 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  ? 

3  How  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breast 
Be  with  Wese  odxioub  thoughts  oppresaedl 

And  Satan,  my  maliciouB  foe 
Rejoice  to  see  me  gunk  so  iowl 
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4  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quies  retief 
Before  m^r  death  conclude  my  ffrief ; 
If  thon  withhold  thy  heavenly  light, 

I  sleep  in  everlasting  night 

5  How  will  the  powers  of  darkness  boast, 
If  but  one  prayme^  soul  be  lost! 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 
And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

• 

6  Whate'er  my  fears  or  foes  suggest 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
My  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 

IS.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1. 3-6.  C.  Mm 

Ccmplaint  under  temptations  of  the  DevU. 

1  HOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  7 

My  God,  how  long  delay  ? 
When  shall  I  feel  those  heavenly  rays 
That  chase  my  fears  away  1 

2  Be  thou  m^  sun.  and  tliou  my  shield ; 

My  soul  m  sarety  keep ; 
Make  haste,  before  mine  eyes  are  sealed 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

3  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud 

Should  I  beccHne  his  prey ! 
Behold  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 
At  thy  so  long  delay. 

4  But  they  shall  flee  at  thy  rebuke. 

And  Satan  hide  his  head ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look, 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

5  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace, 

Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung ; 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise, 
And  Tietory  shall  oe  sung. 

IS.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  l--8,6,0.  Hik 

7  LORD  of  mercy,  just  and  kind, 

Wilt  thou  ne'er  my  guiil  tor^i^^'l 
Never  shall  my  trouol^  vaVnd 
in  thy  kind  remembrance  Wve'l 
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ix)Td,  how  long  with  sorrowB  vexed 
Daily  shall  my  heart  complain ; 

While  my  anxious  touL  perplexed, 
Coimsei  takes,  but  takes  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  how  long  shall  Satan's  art 

Tempt  my  harassed  soul  to  sin, 
Triumph  o'er  my  humbled  heart, 

Fears  without  and  guilt  within  7 
Lord,  my  Qod,  thme  ear  incline^ 

Bending  to  me  prayer  of  faith; 
Cheer  my  eyes  with  light  divine, 

Lest  I  sleep  the  sleep  of  death ' 

3  On  my  mercy  I  rely — 

Mercy,  heavenly  Lord,  impart! 
Mercy  brings  salvation  nigh; 

Mercy  shall  rejoice  my  heart. 
Lord.  I  lil\  my  voice  in  praise, 

All  thy  boon^  to  adore ; 
From  eternity  my  grace 

Flows,  increasuig  evermore. 

14*  nurr  VBB8ION.  ▼.  i-&  GM 

^  nature  all  men  ten  emnen. 

1  FOOLS,  in  their  hearts^  believe  and  say 

That  all  religion 's  vam ; — 
^  There  is  no  Uod  who  reigns  on  high, 
Or  minds  th'  afiairs  of  men.' 

2  [From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  proihne. 

Corrunt  discourse  proceeds ; 
And  in  tneir  impious  hands  are  found 
Abominable  aeeds.] 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne. 

Looked  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace, 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  ffone  astray^ 

TheJr praet/ce  ml  the  same; 
There  'b  none  that  feurB  his  Maker's  hand.— 
There  's  none  that  loves  hm  name. 
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5  Theii  toiiffues  ore  used  to  speak  deceit  — 

Their  slanders  never  cease : 
How  Bwid  to  mischier  are  their  feet, 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace  I 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root, 

In  every  heart  are  found ; 
Nor  can  tney  bear  dinner  fruit, 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

14.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  4-7.  C 

The  folly  of  persecHtora. 

1  ARE  sinners  now  so  senseless  grown, 

That  they  the  saints  devour, 

And  never  worship  at  thy  throne. 

Nor  fear  thine  awful  power? 

2  Great  God,  appear  to  their  surprise; 

Reveal  thy  dreadful  name ; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise. 
Nor  turn  our  hope  to  shame. 

3  Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  just? 

And  yet  our  foes  deride, 
That  we  should  make  thy  name  our  trust: 
Great  God,  confound  their  pride ! 

I  O  that  the  joyful  day  were  come 
To  finish  our  distress 
Wl.on  God  shall  bring  his  chnoren  home, 
Our  songs  shall  never  cease. 

14:*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  7.  7k  A 

Tfu  Bahation  of  ItraeL 

1  O !  THAT  the  Lord's  salvation 

Were  out  of  Zion  come. 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation. 

To  lead  his  outcasts  home. 
How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  ? 
Return,  O  Lord !  in  pity ; 

Rebuild  her  walls  again. 

2  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror, 

Thy  savmg  grace  im^n\ 
ItoH  hack  the  veil  of  erroT, 
Re/ease  the  fettered  hearty 
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Let  Israel,  home  returning. 

Their  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Qive  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 

And  bind  thy  church  to  £ee. 

Iff*  FIRST  VERSION.  C   M. 

Character  of  a  tamL 

1  WHO  shaU  inhabit  in  thy  hill, 

O  God  of  holiness  ? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace  ? 

2  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways, 

And  works  with  righteous  hands ; 
That  trusts  his  Maker's  promises, 
And  follows  his  commands. 

3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart, 

Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue ; 
Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  report, 
Nor  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns, 

Loves  all  that  fear  the  Lord; 
And,  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears, 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

5  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe 

And  never  wrong  the  poor : 
This  man  shall  dwell  witn  God  on  earth, 
And  find  his  heaven  secure. 

Sm  SECOND  VERSION.  L    If . 

1  WHO  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 
Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  race? 
The  man  that  mmds  religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean t 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  thing  they  mean : 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue; 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

8  [Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood, 
And  eXwnyB  makes  hispromiae  good, 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  things  he  BWdan, 
WliBtever  pain  or  loaa  he  bears.  | 
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6  Yet  when  his  liolicBt  works 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  ; 
This  is  the  man  tliy  lace  sh 
And  dwell  forever,  Lord,  v 

*•*•  THIRD  V£B8IG 

Character  <^ ana 

^  ^^^9'  ^  ^^'•^i  w*^en  life  ii 
^all  to  heavenly  mansions 
Who,  an  ever-welcome  guej 
In  thy  holy  place  shall  resti 

2  He  whose  heart  thy  love  haj 
5.®j  ^^^.^  will,  to  Aine  conf 
Bids  his  life  unsullied  run ; 
He  whose  worda  and  though 

3  He  who  shuns  the  sinner's  n 
Loving  those  who  love  their 
Who,  with  hope,  and  faith  u 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordi 

4  He  who  trusts  in  Christ  alon 
Not  m  aught  himself  hath  dt 
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3  His  hand  provides  my  constant  food. 

He  fills  my  doily  cup ; 
Much  am  I  pleased  with  present  good, 
And  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

4  God  is  my  portion,  and  my  joy; 

His  counsels  are  my  light: 
He  gives  me  sweet  aavice  by  day, 
And  gentle  hints  by  night 

5  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 

To  his  all-seeing  eye; 
Not  death  nor  hell  my  hope  sliall  move. 
While  such  a  fHend  is  nigh. 

i6.  SECOND  VEBBION.    V.  1— a  L.  M. 

HumiUty  and  iow  to  the  $aaUs. 

1  PRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of. need ! 

For  succor  to  thy  throne  I  flee ;  . 
Bat  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ; 
My  goodnei»  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

2  Oil  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confessed, 

How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am ; 

My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blest, 

Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 

Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do ; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep. 
These  are  the  choicest  frienas  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth. 

To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine ; 
I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  bhth, 
Whose  thoughts  and  language  axe  divme. 

8.  THIRD  VERaiON.    V.  4—8.  L.  M. 

Christ^*  aU'wfficiency. 

1  HOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise 
Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol-god ; 
I  will  not  taste  their  sacrifice, 

Their  offerings  of  forbidden  blood. 

3  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup, 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upon ; 
JSe  for  mjr  life  hath  offered  up 
Jemua.  hia  best  beloved  Son. 
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J  His  love  18  my  perpetual  fectsi , 

By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  nght. 
And  be  nis  name  forever  blest, 

Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night 

4  I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 

At  my  right  hand  he  stands  prepared 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surprise, 
And  oe  my  everlasting  guard. 

10.  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  8-11.  L.  M 

Hopt  of  the  rrsurrectum. 

1  WHEN  God  is  niffh,  my  faith  is  strong, 

His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop : 
Be  glad  my  heart,  rejoice  my  tongue, 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  d'jst  I  lay  my  head, 

Yet,  OTacious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  forever  with  the  dead, 
iNor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey. 

Shake  ofl*  the  dust  and  rise  on  high  ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sky. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow ; 

And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace, 
Which  we  but  tasted  here  oelow, 

Spread  heavenly  joys  through  all  the  place. 

10.  FIFTH  VERSION.    V.  S--11.  CM. 

1  1  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 

He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
My  heart  and  tongue  their  joy  express 
My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  My  spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

where  souls  departed  are  ; 
Nor  leave  my  body  in  the  grave. 
To  see  corruption  there. 

3  Thou  wilt  revecd  the  path  of  life 

And  raise  me  to  thy  throne : 
Thy  courtB  immortal  pleasare  giv«\ 
Thy  presence  }oy%  unVoaovm. 
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IT*  raun  yemsos.  v.  3»  13-1&  L.  m 

7%Mponaon»0/9aua»mtd 


I  LORD.  I  am  thine;  but  thoa  will  prore 
Mr  faitii,  my jpatience,  and  my  lore : 
When  men  01  spite  against  me  joini 
They  are  the  sword,  Sie  hand  is  thme. 

t  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below, 
'TIS  all  the  happmen  they  know ; 
Tie  all  they  seek ;  they  take  their  shares. 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  henrs. 

?  What  sinners  value  I  resign ; 
Liord, 'tis  enouffh  that  thou  art  mine : 
I  shaO  behold  ttiv  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show; 
Bat  the  bright  world,  to  which  I  go, 
Umth  joTs  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  therel 

5  O  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God ! 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  souL 

6  Mr  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  jo^^ful  sound ; 
Then  burst  die  chains  with  sweet  surprise* 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

7*  KOONDVKBfllOM.    ▼.  1S-1& 

1  ARISE,  my  ffracious  Gk)d, 
And  make  tne  wicked  flee ; 
They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod 
To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 

8  B^old  the  sinner  dies, 

I^  haughtf  words  are  vain : 
Here,  in  tSa  life,  his  pleasure  lies. 
Aim  all  beyond  is  pain. 

3  Then  let  his  pride  advance^ 
And  homrt  ofaUbia  atore : 
7jb0  Lord  w  my  lahentaacef 
Mymmlean  with  no  morou 

B 


And  draw  immortal  br 

18.  FIRflT  VERSION.    V.  1—6 

deliverance  from  d 

1  THEE  wiU  I  love,  O  Lord 

My  rock,  my  tower,  my  1 

Thy  miffhty  arm  shaU  be  n 

For  1  have  found  salvati^ 

2  Death,  and  the  terrors  of  th 

Stood  round  me  with  the 

Vvhile  floods  of  hiffh  tempt? 

And  made  my  smking  soi 

^  '  ^T^  ?®  opening  gates  of] 

xxru^*?  endless  pains  and  si 

*\'i'ch  none,  but  Uiey  that  1 

While  I  was  hurried  to  di 

4  In  mv  distress  I  called  my  C 

vV  hen  I  could  scarce  belie 

*^e  howed  his  ear  to  my  cor 

Then  did  his  ^ace  anneai 
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8.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-3, 10, 14, 6a  C.  It 

FieCory  mnd  triumph  over  tempmal  memiet. 

1  WE  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore ; 

Now  IS  thine  arm  revealed ; 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  heavenly  tower, 
Our  bulwark  and  oar  shield. 

2  We  fir  to  our  eternal  Rock, 

And  find  a  sure  defence ; 
His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke. 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

3  When  God,  our  leader,  shines  in  arms, 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 
The  thunder  of  his  bud  alarms, 
The  lightning  of  his  spear? 

4  He  rides  upon  the  wing€d  wind, 

And  angels  in  array, 
In  millions,  wait  to  know  his  mind. 
And  swift  as  flames  obey. 

5  Hespeaks,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Wnole  armies  are  dismayed ; 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  an^ry  look, 
Strikes  all  their  courage  d^id. 

6  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blessed 

For  his  own  children's  sake ; 
The  powers  that  give  his  people  rest 
Shall  of  his  care  partake. 

3,  THIKD  VERSION.    V.  9—11.  C  II 

Ood  appearing  m  majeety. 

1  THE  Lord  descended  from  above, 
And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high ; 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  tlie  sky. 

d  On  chemb  and  on  cherubim 
Full  royally  he  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  ail  abroa^L 

3  He  sat  iserene  upon  the  fioodB, 

Their  fury  to  restrain  ; 
Aad t^  BB  mfvere^  Lord  and  King, 
J'fer  erenttore  thall  reign 


36  P8ALMS. 

18.  FOORTH  VERSION.    ▼.  a>-«L  L.  II 

Swcenty  pnvtd  ana  fWMftttdti* 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  seen  mv  soul  sincere, 
Hast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear: 
Before  mine  eyes  I  set  thy  laws, 

And  thou  hast  owned  my  righteous  cause. 

2  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest ! 
What  wars  and  struggiings  in  my  breast  • 
But  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  withiOi 
I  guard  against  my  darling  sin. 

3  The  sin  that  close  besets  me  still, 

That  works  and  strives  against  my  will,— 
When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  power 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  more  f 

4  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward : 
The  kind  and  faithfu!  soul  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  anvt  an  kind. 

5  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say, 

Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they ; 
And  men  that  love  revenge  shall  know, 
Thou  hast  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 

18.  FIFTH  VERSION.    V.  30-36,  4fr-fiQ.  E..  |i 

Sahation  mtd  triumph  im  Ood, 

1  JUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word. 

Great  Rock  of  mv  secure  abode ; 
Who  is  a  Grod  besiae  the  Lord  ? 
Or  where 's  a  refuge  like  our  Grod  ? 

2  'Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  mtffht, 

Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

3  He  lives — and  bless^  be  my  Rock — 

The  God  of  my  salvation  lives; 
The  dark  designs  of  hell  he  broke  :^ 
Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  gives. 

4  Before  the  scofiers  of  the  age 

/  will  exalt  my  Father's  name^ 
Nor  tremble  at  their  migVixy  t^^ 
But  meet  reproach  and  )ieax  v\ve  As»xa»* 
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5  To  Duvid  and  his  royal  seed 

Thv  grace  forever  shall  extend : 
Thy  love  to  saints,  in  Christ  their  head, 
Iknows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end. 

8«  flOnVVEBfllON.    V.4ft-I9.  Siftlk 

1  LO !  the  Lord  Jehovah  liveth ! 

He 's  mj  rock,  I  bless  his  name : 
He.  my  God,  salvation  giveth ; 
All  ye  lands,  exalt  his  fame. 

2  O'er  his  enemies  exalted, 

See  the  great  Redeemer  rise ! 
Thoaffh  by  powers  of  hell  assaulted, 
God  rapports  him  to  the  skies. 

3  (3od,  Messiah's  cause  maintaining, 

Shall  his  righteous  throne  extend : 
Cer  the  world  the  Saviour  reigning^ 
Earth  shall  at  his  footstool  bend. 

9m  FIB8T  VERSION.  L    II 

Tkt  k9$k  ofnaiun  mud  Mnptun  mmpmmL 

1  THE  heavens  declare  thy  gloi^.  Lord, 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  roUinff  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confeei^ 
Bat  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  vmt. 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

i  Sun,  mooiL  and  stars,  convey  thy  praise 
Round  tne  whole  earth,  and  never  stand: 
So.  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  diall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  worid  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blessed 
That  see  the  lifi^t,  or  feel  the  sun. 

f  Great  Sun  ofngbteoamenj  arise; 

Blem  the  dark  worid  with  heavenly  liffht  * 
Thrm^'oakeB  the  mmMe  wise, 

lViwp»«w;mi^  thjrjbdgmSt   right. 
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6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 
In  bouls  renewed,  and  sins  Ibrgivcn ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

19*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-^  7—0, 11, 14.  8.  M. 

For  a  hord^t-Daif  morning. 

1  BEHOLD  the  lofty  sky 

Declares  its  maker,  God , 
And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  tlie  Ught 

Still  keep  tlicir  course  tlie  same , 
While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night 
Divinely  teach  liis  name, 

3  In  every  different  land 

Their  general  voice  ia  known : 
They  sliow  tlie  wonders  of  liis  hand. 
And  orders  of  lus  tlirone. 

4  Ye  cliristian  lands  rejoice ; 

Here  he  revealb  his  word : 
We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  knoi^  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 

Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 
He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands 
Where  our  salvation  lies. 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pure ; 

His  truth  without  deceit; 
His  promises  forever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great 

7  While  of  thy  works  I  sing. 

Thy  glory  to  proclaim, 
Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  Kmg 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

19.  THIRD  VERHION.    V.  1-9.  flu  M 

Go^M  toord  mott  eaeellent. 

1  BEHOLD  the  mormug  witv 
Begins  his  glorious  v^ay  \ 
His  beams  throtigh  a\\  v\\e  uqAimia  rox^ 
And  life  and  light  couv^iv. 
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9  But  where  the  gospel  coraes 
It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calk  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 
And  all  thy  judgments  just ! 

Forever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given ! 

O  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

FOURTH  VERSION.  L  IL   S  L 

T%§gluy  ff  CM  in  hU  workg, 

1  THY  glory,  Lord,  the  heavens  declare. 

The  firmament  displays  thy  skill ; 
The  changing  clouds,  the  viewless  air, 

Tempest  and  calm,  thy  word  fulfill  > 
Day  unto  day  doth  utter  speech, 
And  night  to  night  thy  knowledge  teaoh. 

2  Thouffh  voice  nor  sound  inform  the  ear, 

Wdl  known  the  language  of  their  song, 
When  one  by  one  the  stars  appear, 

Led  by  the  silent  moon  alon^, 
Till  round  the  earth,  from  all  the  sky. 
Thy  beauty  beams  on  every  eye. 

8  Waked  bv  thy  touch,  the  morning  sun 
Comes  like  a  bridesroom  from  his  bower 
And,  like  a  giant,  gleS  to  run 

His  bright  career  with  speed  and  powsr,-^ 
Thy  flammg  meesen^r,  to  dart 
Life  throu^  the  depth  of  nature's  heart 

4  While  these  transporting  vjgions  shine, 
Along  the  path  of  Providence, 
Glory  eternal,  joy  divine, 

Thy  word  reveals,  transcending  sense  ; 
^ty  BouJ  thy  goodness  longs  to  see, 
nyhve  to  man,  thy  love  to  ic^. 
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19.  FIFTH  VERnON.    V.  1-^  L  11 

1  THE  spacious  finnament  on  highi 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sk^, 

And  spang^led  heavena,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclainL 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display; 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  inrevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale; 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth; — 

4  While  ail  the  stars  that  round  her  bam. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 

'  Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 

And  spread  the  truth  (Vom  pole  to  pole. 

•• 

5  What  thouffh  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball,—- 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  are  found, — 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine^ — 

*  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divme.' 

19.  SIXTH  VERfllON.    V.7,8,1L  L-ILD 

Thi  glory  of  Ood  m  hii  word, 

1  THE  starry  firmament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 

Yet  shine  not  to  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
So  brightly  as  thy  written  word: 
The  hopes  that  holy  word  supplies, 
Its  truths  divine  and  precepts  wise- 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  I  see. 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  thee. 

2  Almighty  Lord!  the  sun  shall  ikil, 
The  moon  foreet  her  lugYviiV^  \]^^ 

And  deepest  suence  bush  oii\u^ 
The  radiant  chomi  of  the  aVy  v— 


I 
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But  fixed  for  everlasting  years. 
Unmoved  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres, 
Thy  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  passed  away. 

|9«  SEVENTH  VERfiBON.    V.  l-«  L.P.li 

Tkg  book  ^  ntUun. 

1  GREAT  God,  the  heaven's  well  ordered  frame 
Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name: 

There  thy  nch  works  of  wonder  shine : 
A  thousana  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 

or  boundless  power,  and  skill  divine. 

8  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night 
The  dawning  ana  the  dying  light, 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wimlom  read; 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise. 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  sun^ 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice; 
The  suiK  like  some  young  bridegroom  dressed 
BrcAks  from  the  chambers  of  thS  east. 

Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 

4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad 
He  smiles  and  speaks  his  maker,  God ; 

All  natunj  joins  to  show  thy  praise: 
Thus  God  in  every  creature  shines ; 
Fair  is  the  book  or  nature's  lines. 

But  fairer  is  thy  book  of  grace. 

t9»  BIGllTn  VERSON.    V.7-14.  UFM 

The  book  of  oeriplun, 

]  I  LOYB  the  volume  of  thy  word  ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 

To  souls  benii^hted.and  distressed ! 
^Thy precepts miide  my  Joubtful  way, 
Thr rear  iorbiaa  mv  feet  to  stray, 
Tby promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest 


But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lord 
That  makes  my  ffuilty  conscience 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin, 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  rewfl 

4  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thouj 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  res 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praiM 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  or  gra< 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

■9.  NINTH  VEBfllON.    V.  1-^ 

Tfu  glory  of  Ood  m  ku  wariu, 

1  O  LORD,  our  Lord  most  higl 
In  heaven  thy  glories  shine 
And  all  this  lower  sk^ 
Unfolds  thy  skill  divme. 
Thy  wisdom  there,         1    Through 
And  power  sublime,        |    Thy  worii 

9   1?.nrh  Antr  nrnrlnima  thv  hnnd 


^      ■* 

•*      ^ 
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Theroornautte  -^.c,  nor  «mnd, 

5  What  tl.oogh  no  ^  "^^^  dty,- 
Be  heard  from  >   ^^^^ 

A  noWer  Bpeecn  I       J  ^y^ 

Bv  virtue  aj^V  t  et  songB  "two 

T„God-?grca>r^  VU  every  ^nd. 
?he  chorus  cncs,  ^. 

xBOWbnghUhyg;or.e«r" 
^  "  From  eT^^fstemal  name 

'^W^'^*«-r  Sewing  SSt- 
'^°^-W«e.       \   Thytn.thunpart. 

'^THl^-^nSe^.V- 
5^"  That  lamp  to  w^^ff^ai 

■What  peace  «^         ^eetl 

T-hy  pmiBe.       Andbjdme^^^;^ 
ArichrewanI  \  And.ervetB 

3Nothon^^Jf;^?iefined-. 

No  picamw  w  "T*   g  mind.  , 

^ Ue  pure  ana  pion  »*«  ^ftS 
Her  emog  thought  \  From«cretlW 
Teach  thou  my  «»*'  ^y 

4  From  eac»  r  .      ^^i  teBw* 
^ly  wandenng     ^^ 

So  «Ua  "nyJ^  &ii  .Win. 
jPn^m  <"'*^ '  /    My  thougW* ' 


ao 


«  vn,  wno  can  ever  find 
The  crrore  of  his  ways  ? 
I  et,  with  a  bold  preeumpt 
I  would  not  dare  transgr 

3  Warn  me  of  every  mil 

Forgive  my  secret  faulta 
-^ndclcanso  this  guilty  soc 

Whose  crimes  exceed  m^ 

• 

4  While  with  my  heart  and  t 

I  spread  thy  praise  abroe 

Accept  the  wonhip  and  th< 

My  Saviour  and  my  God 


roiOT  VERSION.    V.l-6 
Pf^Vr  mtd  hope  ^  metory 

1  NOW  mav  the  God  of  power 
Attend  his  people's  hnmble 
Jehoi^h  hears  when  Israel  pn 
And  brings  deliverance  fVom 

'^   Wefl  hft  iwrnAmKAM  aH  ^^ f- 
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SECOND  VBBSION.    V.  1, ^  6»  ).  7»4t§B 

1  THE  Lord  in  trouble  hear  thee, 

And  help  from  Zion  send ; 
The  God  of  grace  be  near  thee 

To  comfort  and  befriend ! 
Thy  human  weakness  strengthen. 

Thy  earthly  wants  supply, 
Thy  span  of  nature  iengtnen 

To  endless  life  on  hi^ ! 

2  ikbove  his  own  anointed 

His  banner  bright  shall  wave : 
Their  times  are  sill  appointed ; 

The  Lord  his  flock  will  save : 
Throu^  life's  deceitful  mazes, 

Their  steps  will  safely  bear ; 
Accept  their  feeble  praises, 

And  hear  their  every  prayer. 

if   1  FIRST  VERSION.    V.  l,8,7,8^Ul  C  It 

RtiUn  mr€  tke  emrt  0/  kmoem, 

i  OUR  rulers,  Lord,  with  son^  of  praise, 
Shall  in  thy  strength  rejoice. 
And  blest  wiUi  thy  udvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  cheeHld  voice. 

)  Thy  sure  defence  through  nations  round 
Has  spread  their  honors  far; 
And  their  successful  measures  crowned. 
Alike  in  peace  and  war. 

3  Then  let  them  sHU  on  God  rely. 

For  wisdom,  and  for  grace ; 
His  mercy  shall  their  wants  supply, 
And  save  our  happy  race. 

4  Bui,  righteous  Lord,  thy  stubborn  foes 

SliaS  feel  thy  dreadful  hand ; 
Thy  vengeful  arm  shall  find  out  those 
That  ^te  thy  mild  command. 

5  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  declare, 

And  thus  exilt  thy  fame; 
Whilst  we  giad  songs  of  pndee  prepare 

^ar  thine  almighty  name. 


m  - —  ~.w.—.  fc*»\*  jcMoi  rcuuesi 

I  Bleseinga  attend  him  while  h 

t  And  crowns  of  gloiy,  not  o 

3  Around  his  sacred  temples  eh 
Th'  Eternal's  uncreated  ra' 
All  power  is  his,  and  ffrace  dl 
And  len^  of  everlasting  ( 

99.  FIRflT  VERSION.    V.  80,21, 

Chut*9  9uffeni%g»  and  eM 

^  '^-^?®P  ^>»^S8  our  Sarioi 

With  miffhty  cries  and  te 

ijrod  heard  him  in  that  hour 

And  chased  away  his  feai 

2  Great  was  the  victory  of  hii 
His  throne  exalted  high : 

And  all  the  kindreds  of  the 
Shall  worship  or  shall  die. 

3  A  numerous  offspring  must  i 
From  his  expiring  groans ; 

They  shall  be  reckoned  in  hi 
For  daughters  and  for  son 

4  The  meek  and  humble  annl. 
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2  The  JcwB  beheld  him  thus  forlorn, 

And  shook  their  heads  and  laughed  in  scorn  ;— 
He  rescued  others  from  the  grave ; 
Now  let  him  try  himself  to  ^ptve.' 

3  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet: 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

4  But  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  cry>; 
Raised  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high , 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness, 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

»  FHUrr  VERSION.    V.  1-4,  8.  L.  M 

T%e  Dhmu  Shtphgrd. 

1  MY  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord; 
Now  shall  my  wants  be  well  supplied ; 

His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

2  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest: 

There  living  water  gently  flows, 
And  all  the  food's  divinely  blest. 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake ; 
But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace, 

And  leads  me.  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness. 

4  Though  I  walk  throuffh  the  gloomy  vole 
Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are,— 

My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail, 
For  God  my  shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

5  Amid  the  darkness  and  the  deepe, 
Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay; 

Thy  staff  supports  my  feeble  steps, 
•thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

6  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 
Attend  his  household  all  their  days; 

There  will  I  dwell  to  bear  his  wori 

^o  seek  his /ace  and  Bing  hiB  pn^wt. 


X1.I1U  ail  my  midnight  hours  d< 

I  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  fa 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pa 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  met 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  ht 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soh  an 
Amid  the  verdant  landBcape  fl 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspre 
My  st^idfast  heart  shall  fear  n 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me 
And  guide  me  through  the  dre 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rogoed 
Through  devious  lonely  wuds  ] 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  wants  be| 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  sm 
With  sudden  greens  and  herba^ 
And  streams  uiall  murmur  all  i 


TRIED  VEKfllON. 
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$>  Tfar  hand^  in  sight  of  all  mv  foes. 
Doth  still  my  table  spread ; 
Mycup  with  bieflsings  overflows^ 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  sore  provisions  of  my  Qod 
Attend  me  all  my  da^: 
O  may  thy  house  be  mme  abode, 
Ana  all  my  work  be  praise  I 

0  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

While  others  go  and  come, — 
No  more  a  stranger,  or  a  goest, 
But  Iflce  a  child  at  home. 

FOURTH  VKR8ION.    V.  1— !,«.  GLM. 

1  THE  Lord  himself,  the  miffhty  Lord, 

y  onchsafes  to  be  my  guide ; 
The  shepherd,  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed, 

And  gently  there  repose ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wandering  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  praise. 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 

4  I  pass  the  gloomy  yale  of  death, 

r*rom  fear  and  danger  free ; 
For  there  his  aidins  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comrort  me. 

5  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wondrous  love 

Through  all  my  life  extend, 
That  life  to  him  I  will  devote, 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 


SS*  FIFTH  VEBfllOil. 

1  THE  Lord  my  shepherd  vt, 
I  shall  he  well  supplied; 
Sioce  Aeitmiae,  anal  am  I 
What  can  I  waat  hetdde  1 


sua*    \fWWt 


For  his  most  holy  name 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear; 
Though  I  should  walk  throu 
My  shepherd's  with  me 

6  In  spite  of  all  my  foesi 
Tnou  dost  my  table  spn 
My  cup  with  blessings  ovt 
And  joy  exalts  my  head 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  loye 
Shsdl  crown  my  foUowin 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  1 . 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thyp 

I  SlXni  VERSION,    v. 

TheDwint  Sk^^ 

1  TO  thy  pastures  fair  and  h 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  t 
And  my  couch,  with  tendei 
Mid  the  springing  grass  pr 
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SBYENTH  VERSION.  11  a.  A. 

1  THE  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  no  want  sIbU  I  know, 
I  feed  in  green  paetures,  safe-folded  I  rest ; 
rie  Icadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow, 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when 
oppressed. 

Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death,  though  I 
stray, 

Since  thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear  $ 
Th^  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  stay} 

No  harm  can  befall,  with  my  comforter  near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread ; 

With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er ; 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my  head ; 
Oh !  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more  ? 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  mv  bountiful  God ! 

Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above; 
1  seek — by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod, 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn — thy  kingdom 
of  love. 


S4.  FIRffrVERaON.  CM. 

DwdUngwiA  Chd, 

1  THE  earth  forever  is  the  Lord's, 

With  Adam's  numerous  race ; 
He  raised  its  arches  o'er  the  floods, 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 

2  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 

May  visit  thine  abode  1 
He  that  hath  hands  from  mischief  clean 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 

3  This  is  the  man  may  rise  and  take 

The  blesfdngs  of  his  grace : 
This  is  the  lot  of  those  that  seek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  face. 

4  Now  let  oujr  BtnUs^  immortal  powenj 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare  ; 
U/i  up  their  everlasting  doonu-^ 
The  kmg  of  glory  *m  near. 


1  THIS  spacious  earth  is  all  \ 
And  men  and  worms,  and  b 
He  raised  the  building  on  tl* 
And  gave  it  for  their  dweliii 

2  But  there 's  a  brighter  worlc 
Thy  palace,  LonC  above  th< 
Who  shall  ascend  that  blest 
And  dwell  so  near  his  Blake 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to 
Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose 
Him  shall  the  Lord^  the  Sav 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  rigi 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  piooi 
That  seek  the  Ood  of  Jacob' 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissfn 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  Ugl 

94*  THIRD  VBiaON.    ▼. 

Ckriaft 
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9/ft.  FODRIfl  VERSION.    V  7— ML  L^M. 

1  OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead| 

Our  Jesiis  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : — 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  1 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  liffht, 

And  wide  unfold  th'  ethereaiseene ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  *  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who  T 

The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  o'ercamc ; 

That  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew ; 

And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: — 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

6  *  Who  is  the  King  of  riory,  who? 

The  Lord  of  boundless  power  possessed ; 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too; 
God  over  all,  forever  blessed* 

tS,  FIRCrr  VERSION.    V.  1~1U  8   II 

Waiimgfer  pardon  mud  dkneHon, 

1  I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 

My  trust  is  in  his  name ; 
Let  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

2  Sin,  and  the  powers  of  hell, 

Persuade  me  to  despair : 
Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  weO. 
That  I  may  shun  the  snare. 

3  From  the  first  downing  lifht, 

Till  the  dark  evening  nsCj 
P'or  tbv  s&lvation,  Lorn,  I  wait 
With  ever  longing  eyem. 


6  For  hiB  own  goodness'  i 
He  eaves  my  soul  froi 
He  pardons,  though  my 
Tlirough  my  Redeem 

^M  SECOND  VERSION.    V. 

^Vaititig/or  pardon  and . 

^  JP^^^j '"  whom  1 1 

1  hit  my  heart  and  vo 

o  let  me  not  be  put  to  sha 

Nor  let  my  loes  rejoici 

2  Thv  mercies,  and  thy 

0  Lord,  recall  to  mind 
And  graciously  conlinue  st 

As  thou  wast  ever,  kin 

3  Let  all  my  youthful  cri 
J  i?  Wotted  out  by  tliee 

And,  for  thy  wondrous  goo( 
In  mercy  think  on  me. 

*  5i®  ^;^\^'V,  and  his  tnil 

1  he  righteous  Lord  dis 

In  Fkf* in <?■••>».«  .__ _  I      •  • 
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3  The  dealings  of  his  hand, 

Are  truth  and  mercy  enll, 
With  8uch  as  to  his  covenant  staad, 
And  love  to  do  his  wilL 

4  Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease 

Before  their  Maker's  face ; 
Their  seed  shall  taste  the  promises 
In  their  extensive  ^race. 


9S  VOURTH  VERaeN.    V.  U,  is,  18,»-aiL  &  M 


1  MINB  eyes  and  my  desve 
Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 

I  love  to  plead  his  promises. 
And  rest  upon  tiis  word. 

2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul; 
Brinff  thy  salvation  near ; 

When  wm  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Ogit  of  the  deadly  snare  ? 

3  When  shall  the  sovereign  graoe 
Of  my  forgiving  Grod, 

Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  1 

4  With  every  morning  light, 
My  grief  anew  begms ; 

tiook  on  my  anguish  and  m}**  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 

5  O  keep  my  soul  from  death. 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame; 

For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemers  name. 

6  With  humble  (kith  I  wut 
To  see  thy  face  acun : 

Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
He  sought  the  Lord  m  vam 

Ccntekma  integnty. 

1  JUDGE  mc,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  wayi, 

And  try  my  reinB,  and  try  my  heart  t 
Mv  faith  upon  tby  jpfQU\\9e  atayi^ 
Nor  from  tkjr  Imr  my  ibet  d^pirt 


L.M 


i 


4  I  love  tny  habitation,  Lord, 

Tlie  temple  where  thine  honon 

There  shall  I  hear  thv  holy  word, 

And  there  thy  works  of  wondei 

5  Let  not  my  soul  be  joined  at  lost 

With  men  of  treachery  and  bio 

Since  I  my  days  on  eartn  hare  pi 

Among  the  saints,  and  near  m) 

97  Fourr  vEBflioN.  t.  i-a 

TW  dbrdk  It  OHT  daiifM  Mrf  «^ 

1  THE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  lifl^l 

And  my  salvation  too : 
God  is  my  strenffth,  nor  will  I : 
What  all  my  loes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires 

O  grant  me  an  abod^ 
Among  the  churches  ofthy  sai 
The  temples  of  my  God! 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requesti 

Anil  €iAA  t\%vr  KAfliifir  atill  • 
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17,  8BCOND  VERSION.    V.  8, 9, 13, 14.  0,  tL 

Prayer  and  hope, 

1  SOON  as  I  hesurd  my  Father  tay, — 

'  Ye  children,Beek  my  grace  ;* 
My  heart  replied  without  delay, — 
*  I'll  seek  my  Father's  face.' 

2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away; 
God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee. 
In  a  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred  near  and  deal, 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die, 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care. 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief^ 

Had  not  my  soul  believedj 
Thy  grace  would  soon  provide  relief; 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

5  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saintik 

And  keep  your  courage  up ; 
He  '11  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

17.  TmRB  VERSION.    V.  7,  8, 10  II 

ThM  orpkm^e  refuge  m  God 

1  WHEN  my  cnes  ascend  to  thee. 

Hear,  Jenovah!  from  afar; 
Let  thy  tender  mercies  be 

Still  propitious  to  my  prayer. 
When  thou  bad'st  me  seek  thy  face, 

Quickly  did  my  heart  reply. 
Resting  on  thy  word  of  grace, — 

<  Thee  I  '11  seek,  O  Lord  most  high  I' 

2  Should  the  world  deceitful  prove. 

And  no  more  its  help  I  share  > 
Thoo^  decayed  a  mother's  love, 

Thouffh  withdrawn  a  father's  care ; 
Then  jSiovah's  gnardiaji  eye 

BhaJH  my  orphan  state  defend^ 
BbaU  a  parenre place  aupply^-^ 
B^  nygaardianj  father,  friend. 


My  ppirit  tniRtca  m  nis  ^nice, 
And  sought,  and  found,  his  heaven! 

3  O  blest  Redeemer  of  mankind  ! 

Thy  shield,  tliy  saving  strength,  shi 

The  shield,  the  strength,  of  every  min 

That  loves  his  name,  and  trusts  in  ' 

4  Remember,  Lord,  thy  chosen  seed ; 

Israel  defend  from  guilt  and  wo  } 
Thy  flock  in  richest  pastures  feed, 
And  guard  their  steps  from  every  f 

5  Zion  exalt,  her  cause  maintain, 

With  peace  and  joy  her  courts  sun 
In  showers  let  endless  blessings  rain, 
And  saints  eternal  praise  resound. 

3S«  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1, 3,  6, 7. 

Delivtranee  from  *vU  compamoHM. 

1  TO  thee,  my  King,  my  God  of  grac 
I  lift  my  humble  cry ; 
Let  not  my  poor  desponding  soul 
With  impious  wretches  die. 

o  Tir:»K  i«^novAr1  lina  nnd  oiiile.ful  ton 
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ft  He  broke  the  charm  which  drew  my  feet 
To  darkness  and  the  dead ; 
From  lips  profane,  and  tonnes  impure;, 
With  quivering  steps  I  fled. 

6  Homeward  I  flew  to  find  my  God, 

And  seek  his  face  divine ; 
Restored  to  peace,  to  hope,  to  life, 
To  Zion's  friends,  and  mine. 

7  [My  lips  thy  wondrous  works  shall  shig, 

My  fkeart  adore  thy  grace ; 
Henceforth  be  love  my  sweet  employ. 
And  ail  my  pleasure  praise.] 

FDUfT  VERSION.  U  M. 

Storm  and  tkitnder, 

1  GI VK  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  Ihme, 

GKve  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power; 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud 

Over  the  ocean  and  tne  land : 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  liis  command. 

3  He  speaks — and  tempest,  hail,  and  wind. 

Lav  the  wide  forest  bare  around : 
The  fearful  hart,  and  frighted  hind. 
Leap  at  the  terror  of  tne  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice. 

And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise, 
The  valleys  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

5  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  flood. 

The  Thunderer  reigns  forever  king  j 
Bat  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode^ 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

5  Injjcntler  language  there  the  Lord 
•ftie  eourweiB  of  hie  grace  imparts ; 
Am/d  the  raging  stormy  his  word 
Spe&ka  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts. 


Is  terror  and  power ; — all  nature  u  ai 

3  At  the  voice  of  the  Lord,  the  strong  cedar 

And  towers  from  their  base  into  ruin 

The  voice  of  the  Lord,  from  the  dark-boe 

Dissevers  the  lightning  in  flames  o'er 

4  The  voice  of  the  Lord,  through  the  calm  • 

Awakens  its  echoes,  strikes  light  throu( 
The  Lord  sitteth  King  on  the  turbulent 
The  winds  are  his  servants,— 4iis  s 
waves. 

5  The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  his  people; 

Gives  health  to  his  chosen,  and  peace 

Then  throng  to  his  temple,  his  fi[Ior^  re< 

But  Oh !  when  he  speaketh — m  silent 

30.  FIROT  VERSION.    ▼.  1-^ 

Dtvint  deUntrancet  in  uchu$a, 

1  I  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high, 
At  thy  command  djiseases  fly ; 
Who  out  a  God  can  speak  and  8av> 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  gravi 

9  Rinnr  to  th«  T^rd.  r«  nninfji  ofhiiL 
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8  Thv  mercy  chaned  the  ahadM  of  death. 
And  snatched  me  from  the  grave ; 

O  ma^  thy  praise  employ  that  breaUi 
Which  mercy  deigns  to  save. 

9  Come,  O  ve  saints,  your  voices  raise 
To  Gocf,  in  grateful  songs ; 

And  let  the  memory  of  his  grace 
Inspire  your  hearts  and  tongues. 

4  Her  de^>est  ^oom  when  sorrow  spreads, 
And  light  and  hope  depart. 
His  smile  celestial  morning  soeds. 
And  joy  revives  the  heart 

•  THIRD  VEBSION.    V.  »-12L  U  M 

1  FIRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright. 
And  I  presumed  'twould  ne^er  be  night* 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, — 

*  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart.' 

2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide. 

My  healtfi  was  gone,  my  comforte  died. 

3  I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  God, — 

*  What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood  1 
Deep  in  the  dust  can  I  declare 

Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goouness  there? 

4  '  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,'  I  said, 
'And  bring  me  from  among  the  deeA^ 
Thy  word  rebuked  the  pains  I  felt, 
Tliy  pardoning  love  removed  my  guilt 


5  My  groan&  and  tears,  and^  forms  of  wo, 
Are  turned  to  joy  ana  praises  now ; 

I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  rocnd. 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame, 
Shall  ne'er  he  awnt  of  thy  name; 

Tbxj^rajge  ahalJ sound  through  earth  andheavQiv 
FwmckneMB  healed,  and  ainm  forgiven 


„.^fa"'tained  a  doubtful  str 
W  hiJe  eorrow,  pain,  and  sin 
3,  1 0  take  away  my  life. 

i  3  *  My  times  are  in  thy  hand  ' 

^Thoughldrawnearthe 

r^u  ^^  ^?  ^®^"ffe  where  I 
1  no  Ood  in  whom  I  tniat 

4  O  make  the  brightness  of  th 
Upon  thy  servant  shine,    ' 

AniTsave  me,  for  thy  merey»; 
1*  or  I  'm  entirely  thuie. 

5  Thy  goodness,  how  divinely  i 
How  wondrous  is  thy  grici 

To  those  that  fear  thy  majest 
And  trust  thy  promises  f 

6  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  sa 

11  m'  ^*"F  *"■  praises  loud; 
He  II  bend  his  ear  to  your  coi 
And  recompense  tlie  proud. 

SI.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  7-8^  K 
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*^""Tav  gtorioM  name, 

^  P'*"!  f^m  sorrow,  g«']^  *'^ 
Save  me  f^^L^cious,  ever  jurt- 

^he,  «v«cA  wa"?;J     ^-er  and  love. 
""P*=  ."^  1  fhoU  heavenW  rtte»g» 

StiH  >»«  «rLwL  on  my  "Tu 


Shall  prove  their  faith  lincere. 

3  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  festering  wound ; 

Till  I  confessed  my  sins  to  thee, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray, 
Let  saints  keep  near  the  thran 

Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distiew 
Is  (ound  in  G(od  alone. 

ji3,  CnBCONB  VERSION.    V.  1~6l 

1  HAPPY  the  man,  to  whom  hia  C 
No  more  imputes  his  sin ; 
But,  washed  in  the  Redeemer's  I 
Hath  made  his  garments  clean 

%  His  spirit  hates  deceit  and  lies, 
His  words  are  all  sincere ; 
He  guards  his  heart  he  guards  I 
To  keep  his  conscience  clear. 

3  While  I  my  inward  guilt  suppre 
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TQmD  VERSION.    ▼.  I,  2L  UlL 

1  BLES  ris  the  man,  forever  blest, 

Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  God; 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed, 
And  covered  with  bis  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 

Imputes  not  his  iniquities ; 
He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward. 
And  not  on  works  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free  - 

His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear, 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree, 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 

That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins  1 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shines. 

FOURTH  VERSION.    V.8-«.  UU 

Confutionf  pardon,  and  rditf. 

1  WHILE  I  keep  silence  and  conceal 
My  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart, 
What  torments  doth  my  conscience  feel! 
What  agonies  of  inward  smart  I 

'd  I  spresui  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  secret  faults  confess : 
Thy  gospel  roeaks  a  pardoning  word, 
Thy  holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

3  For  this  shall  every  humble  soul 
Make  swift  addresses  to  th^  seat ; 
When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll. 
There  shall  they  find  a  olest  retreat. 

I  How  safe  beneath  tlnr  wings  I  lie, 

When  davagrow  dark,  and  storms  aOMVt  i 
And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchfol  eye 
SbaUgaide  me  tafe  from  every  mr 


His  works  of  nature  and  of  grac 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

3  His  wisdom  and  almighty  word 

The  heavenly^  arches  spread ; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  shining  hosts  were  mad 

4  He  hade  the  swelling  waters  flo' 

To  their  appointee  deep ; 
Tlie  flowing  seas  their  limits  kn< 
And  their  own  station  keep. 

5  Te  tenants  of  the  spacious  eart 

With  fear  before  nim  stand: 
He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  b 
And  rests  on  his  command. 

6  He  scorns  the  angry  nations'  ra 

And  breaks  their  vain  design 
His  counsel  stands  through  eve 
And  in  full  ^ory  shines. 


SECOND  VESaiON.    V.  1- 

1  TE  holy  souIr,  in  €k>d  rejoice, 
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3  He  gathers  the  wide  flonring  seaa ; 
Those  watery  treasures  know  their  place, 

In  the  vast  store-house  of  the  deep : 
He  spake,  and  gave  all  nature  birth. 
And  fires,  and  sens,  and  heaven,  and  earth, 

His  everlasting  orders  keep. 

4  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  power, 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  raffe : 
Vain  are  their  thoughts,  and  weak  meir  hacds ; 
But  his  eternal  counsel  stands, 

And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age. 

THIRD  VEUBON.    V.  ld-4BL  C  M 

Creahms  rain,  and  God  aU-m^kkni, 

1  BLEST  is  the  nation  where  the  Lord 

Hath  fixed  his  gracious  throne ; 
Where  he  reveals  his  heavenly  word, 
And  calls  their  tribes  his  own. 

2  His  eyes,  with  infinite  survey, 

The  spacious  world  behold ; 
He  formed  us  all  of  eaual  clay, 
And  knows  our  feeble  mouKL 

3  Kines  are  not  rescued  by  the  force 

Of  armies  from  the  grave ; 
Nor  speed  nor  courage  of  a  horse 
Can  the  bold  rider  save. 

4  Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts  or  men. 

To  hope  for  safety  thence; 

Bat  holy  souls  from  God  obtain 

A  strong  and  sure  defence. 

5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trust: 

When  plafrues  or  famine  spread, 
His  watcnfuieye  secures  the  just 
Among  ten  thousand  dead. 

6  I^rd,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice, 

And  hJeer  as  from  thy  throne; 
Far  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice. 
Aad  tragi  thy  grace  alone. 


>A  ' 


But  God,  their  Maker,  is 

t  Let  kings  rely  \ipon  their  h 
And  of  Tiis  strength  the  eh? 

In  vain  tliey  boast,  in  vai 
In  vain  we  trust  the  brutal 
Or  speed,  or  courage  of  a  h 

To  guard  his  rider,  or  to 

i^  The  eye  of  thy  compassion, 
I  >oth  more  secure  defence  8 

When  death  or  dangers  t 
'I  Ay  watchful  eye  preserves 
Who  make  thy  name  their  ] 

When  wars  or  famine  wa 

4  in  sickness,  or  the  bloody  fi( 

Thou  our  Physician,  thou  oi 

Send  us  salvation  from  th 

We  wait  to  see  thy  goodnec 

Let  us  rejoice  in  help  divine 

For  all  our  liope  is  God  al 

S4*  FIRST  VERSION.    V. 


4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  th«ir  eycn, 

With  heavenly  joy  tlieir  I'aces  shine ; 
A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  skies 

Fills  tliem  with  light  and  iiope  divine. 

5  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Around  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord: 
O  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  saints, 
Taste  of  liis  grace,  and  trust  his  word. 

31*  SECOND  TERSION.    V.  1— 9.  CM 

1  I'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day; 

How  good  are  all  his  ways ! 
Ye  humble  souls  that  love  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

2  Sin^,  to  the  honor  of  his  name, 

How  a  poor  sufferer  cried, 
Nor  was  his  hope  exposed  to  shame, 
Nor  was  his  suit  denied. 

3  When  threatening  sorrows  round  me  stooa 

And  endless  fears  arose, 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood, 
Redoubling  all  my  woes : — 

4  I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears ; 
He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease, 
And  lileDced  all  my  fears. 

5  O  sinnen,  come  and  taste  his  love, 

Come,  learn  his  pleasant  ways, 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
The  sweetness  of  his  grace. 

6  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Where'er  his  children  dwell ; 
What  ills  their  heavenly  care  prevents 
No  earthly  tongue  can  telL 

7  O  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  hia ; 

Hm  eye  refgnrda  the  just : 
How  richly  blessed  their  portion  ia. 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  Uxksti 


'i'lii  nil)  uiuL  cu^  ^. 

From  my  example  comfort  take, 
And  cnarm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

Wiui  me  exalt  h»  name; 
When  in  distress  to  him  1  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliverance  he  affords  to  all, 
Who  on  his  succor  trust 

5  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love ; 

Experience  will  decide 
How  olest  are  thev,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  his  trutn  confide. 

6  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  yoo  will  tl 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight, 
He'U  make  your  wants  his  care 

Y4«  FOURTH  VERSION.    ¥.11-80^9 

RdigiouM  m»tn»cti(m»  to  th§  yttmg 

i  I ^i^ 
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4  To  humble  soals  and  broken  hearti 

God  with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  groona, 

His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death ; 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones ; 
They  in  his  praise  employ  their  breath. 

FOTH  VERSION.    V.  11-22.  C.  M. 

1  COME,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord, 

And  that  your  da]^  be  long. 
Let  not  a  false  or  spiteful  word 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue. 

2  Depart  from  mischief,  practice  love, 

rursue  the  works  of  peace ; 
So  shall  the  Lord  your  ways  approve, 
And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  guard  the  just, 

His  ears  attend  their  crv| 
When  broken  spirits  dwell  m  dust 
The  Grod  of  gnice  is  nigh. 

4  What  though  the  sorrows  here  they  taais, 

Are  sharp  and  tedious  too : 
The  Lord  who  saves  them  all  at  last, 
Is  their  supporter  now. 

5  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead ; 

But  God  secures  his  own, 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  slide, 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 

6  When  desolation  like  a  flood 

0*er  ifhe  proud  sinner  rolls, 
Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 
For  he  redeems  their  souls. 

,  raurr  VERSION,    v.  l-3,13,l4,2lr-aBL  T» 

Prayer  of  the  pereecuUd. 

1  PLEAD,  O  Ood,  my  cause  with  thon 
HTto  declare  themneWen  my  foea : 
TTiey  would  not  that  I  should  live : 
^Hmd  tbeir  rage,  aalvation  gire. 


4  Judge,  O  Lord,  in  ngtiteousness ; 
Set  me  right ;  my  wrongs  redress 
As  I  thee  Iiave  tnily  loved, 

Let  me  stand  by  thee  approved. 

5  Then  tliy  friends  will  shout  aloud,  — 
'  Magnify  the  name  of  God ;' 

And  thy  rescued  servant  raise, 
All  the  day,  his  song  of  praise. 

3S»  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  12-16. 

David^t  love  to  enemiu,  *}fP*^  ^f  Ckriaft, 

1  BEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  lovei 

That  holy  David  shows ; 
Behold  his  Kind  compassion  move 
For  his  afHicted  foes ! 

2  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole 

As  for  a  brother  dead ! 
And  fasting  mortified  his  soul, 
While  for  their  life  he  prayed. 

3  They  groaned  and  cursed  him  on  their 

Vpt  at  ill  h#»  nlAfids  and  mourns ; 
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FUtST  VEESION.    V.  1-^  5-7.  a  M 

Fm  wkkediun  of  mm,  and  tht  majtaty  ^  GWL 

i  WHEN  man  ^;iwb  bold  in  nn, 
My  heart  within  me  cries. — 
<  He  hath  no  faith  of  Qod  within, 
Nor  fear  before  his  eyes.' 

2  [He  walks  awhile  concealed 
In  a  self  flattering  dream, 

Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  once  revealed, 
Expose  his  haterai  name.] 

3  [His  heart  \a  false  and  foul, 
His  words  are  smooth  and  fair : 

Wisdom  is  banished  from  his  soal, 
And  leaves  no  goodness  there.] 

4  But  there 's  a  dreauful  Gk>d^ 
Though  men  renounce  his  fear ; 

His  justice,  hid  behind  the  cloud, 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

5  His  truth  transcends  the  sky ; 
In  heaven  his  mercies  dwell ; 

Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie ; 
His  anger  bums  to  heli. 

6  How  excellent  his  love. 
Whence  all  our  safety  bpnngs ! 

O  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  underneath  his  wings ! 

SECOND  VCSfllON.    V.  1, 2, 6.  &  IL 

PraOktU  atkeum  txpomd, 

1  WHILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways 

And  yet  a  Grod  they  own, 
My  heart  within  me  of\en  says, — 
^  Their  thoughts  believe  there's  none.' 

2  Their  thoiugfats  and  ways  at  once  deelare, 

Whate'er  their  tips  profess, 
God  hath  no  wrath  for  them  to  fear, 
Nor  will  they  seek  his  grace. 

3  What  strange  self-flattery  blinds  their  eyei\ 

But  there  V  a  hasteaiDg  hour 
When  tbeyahallaee,  withaore  •onyriae. 
TVte  te/rora  of  thy  power.  ^^ 


Thy  tnitii  Bhall  break  through  every 
'That  veils  and  darkens  tJiy  devigo 

2  Forever  firm  ihv  iusiire  ^stands. 

As  mouhUiiuB  tlieir  Ibui  dations  k< 

Wise  are  the  wonders  of  tliy  hands ; 

Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  dee| 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large ; 

Botli  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  a 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  cliarge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God !  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

whence  all  our  hope  and  comlbrf 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress, 
Fly  to  tlie  shadow  of  tliy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  tliy  house 

We  shall  be  fed  witli  sweet  repai 
There  merry  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my 
Ana  in  tliy  light  our  houIs  shall  see 
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3  From  thee,  when  creatare-^treama  nm  low. 

And  mortal  comforts  die, 
Perpetual  vprings  of  life  tluill  flow, 
And  raLie  our  pleasuret  hif^h. 

4  ThofUffh  all  created  light  decay, 

Ana  death  close  up  our  eves, 
Thypresence  makes  eternal  day, 
where  clouds  can  never  rise. 

37*  FnwrvEaaoN.  ▼.!•«,  u.  aM 

1  WHY  should  I  yez  my  soul  and  fret 

To  see  the  wicked  rise  1 
Or  enyy  sinners  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  lies  7 

2  As  flowery  grass,  cut  down  at  noon, 

Before  the  evening  fades,     ' 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon, 
In  everlasting  shades. 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust, 

And  practice  all  that's  good ; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just. 
And  hell  provide  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit, 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will : 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet 
Shall  my  desires  fulfill. 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display, 

And  make  thy  judgments  known. 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dbwning  day. 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

9  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  possess, 
And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven ; 
True  richea  with  abundant  peace, 
To  humble  souls  are  given. 

37.  SECOND  VBRflON.    V.  16, 21,96, SB-IL  CM 

Ckariiy  to  the  poor ;  or,  rdtgion  m  worda  and  dnig 

1  WHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  bueat, 
And  grow  profknefy  holdl 
TTbe  meaaeat  portioo  ofUie  just 
J^eelB  the  tdnner^M  gold. 


4  He  fears  to  talk  with  lips  profane, 

To  Blander  or  defraud ; 
His  ready  tongue  declarer  to  men 
What  he  has  learned  of  God. 

5  The  Inw  and  prospel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word, 
His  feet  shall  never  slide. 

6  When  sinners  fall,  the  rightcoos  st 

Preserved  from  every  snare ! 
They  shall  possess  the  promised  la 
And  dwell  forever  there. 

37.  TinRD  VERSION.    V.  0-35, «»,  3ft- 

The  way  and  end  of  the  rightetnu  m»dtk§M 

1  MY  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 

Are  ordered  by  thy  will ; 
Though  they  should  fall,  they  nsc 
Thy  hand  supports  them  stilL 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  wa 
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5  And  lo!  he  vanished  from  the  groumi, 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  (bund. 
Where  all  that  priile  had  been. 

6  But  mark  the  man  of  righteomnesB, 

His  several  steps  attend ; 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways, 
Anu  peaceful  is  his  end. 

»  V.  1,4,6,9,12,18,21,22.  a  i^ 

Prayer  in  anguuh. 

1  AMID  thy  wrath  remember  love, 

Restore  thy  servant,  Lord ; 
Nor  let  a  Father's  chasten in^r  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  for  my  soul  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

3  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea, 

\fy  head  still  bending  down; 
And  I  go  mouminff  all  the  day, 
Beneath  my  Fauier's  frown. 

4  AU  my  desire  to  thee  is  known, 

Thme  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  every  sigh,  and  every  groan, 
Is  noticed  By  thine  ear. 

5  My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past 

And  be  forever  nigh ; 
O  Lord  of  my  salvation,  haste. 
Before  thy  servant  die. 

•  FIRST  VERSION.    V.  1, 3,  &  C.  M. 

Watehfulneu  ooer  thg  tongtu, 

1  THUS  I  resolved  before  the  Lord,— 

'Now  will  I  watch  mv  tonffue. 
Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word, 
Or  do  my  neighbor  wrong.' 

2  And,  if  I  'm  e'er  constrained  to  stay 

With  men  of  lives  profane, 
IlItetB  double  guard  that  day. 
Afasr  let  my  talk  be  vnin. 
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3  I  'il  scarce  allow  mv  lips  to  speak 

The  pious  thoughts  1  feel, 
Lest  scoffers  should  occasioii  take 
To  mock  my  holy  seaL 

4  Yet,  if  some  proper  hour  iqipear, 

I  '11  not  be  overawed, 
But  let  the  scofiinff  simiers  hear, 
That  I  can  spetUL  for  God. 

•  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  4,  6, 6,  7.  a  M 

The  vomfy  of  man  as  mortet 

1  TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  dayll^ 
Thou  maker  of  my  frame ; 

I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  leam  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 
An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 

Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 
Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain ; 

They  rage  and  strive,  desire  and  knre. 
But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honor's  gaudy  show, 
Some  dig  for  golden  ore ; 

They  toil  ^r  heirs,  they  know  not  who^ 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

5  What  should  I  wiph  or  wait  for  then. 
From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust? 

They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 
My  fond  desires  recall ; 

I  give  my  mortal  interest  ud, 
And  make  my  God  my  aiL  ^ 

•  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  4,6,7.  Lw  M 

1  ALMIGHTY  maker  of  my  frame, 
Tench  me  the  measure  oCta^  dowYA; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  tnuV  \  axxi^ 
And  spend  the  remixanl  to  th^  v^^«^ 
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2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span; 

A  little  point  my  life  appears : 
How  IraU)  at  best,  is  dying  man  I 
How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  ftars ! 

3  O  be  a  nobler  portion  mine ! 

Mv  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
Earth's  fleeting  treasure  I  resign, 
And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 

FOURTH  VERJaON.    V.  4-<,lS^  Ul  L.  M 

1  O  LET  me,  heavenly  Lord !  extend 
My  view,  to  life's  approaching  end : 
What  are  my  days  7 — a  span  their  line ; 
And  what  my  age,  compared  with  thine  1 

2  Our  life  advancing  to  its  close, ' 
While  scarce  its  earliest  dawn  it  knows, 
Swii\,  through  an  empty  shade,  we  ron, 
And  vanity  and  man  are  one. 

3  God  of  my  fathers !  here,  as  they, 
I  walk,  the  pilgrim  of  a  oav ; 

'    A  transient  guest,  thy  works  admire. 
And  instant  to  my  home  retire. 

4  O  snare  me,  Lord !  in  mercy,  spare, 
Ana  nature's  failing  strength  repair ; 
Ere,  life's  short  circuit  wandered  o'er, 
I  perish,  and  am  seen  no  more. 

nnHVEIfllON.   T.iA^-ui  8*  IL 

1  LORD,  let  me  know  mine  end, 
My  oays,  how  brief  their  date, 
That  I  may  timely  comprehend 
How  frad  my  liest  estate. 

3  My  life  is  but  a  span, ' 

Mine  age  is  nought  with  thee ; 
Sure,  in  ms  highest  honor,  man 
Is  dust  and  vanity. 

3  Dumb  at  thy  feet  I  b'e, 

Par  thoa  ngut  brought  me  tow; 
Remove  tbyjadgrnenu,  lest  I  die; 
rMttt  beaeatb  thy  blow. 


6  O  spare  me  yet,  I  pray, 
Awhile  my  stren^h  re«tc 
Ere  I  am  summoned  hence 
And  seen  on  earth  no  mo 

•••  SIXTH  VERaON.    V.»-l 

Siek-hmi  devoekm ;  or,ptmdmgwia§ 

^  ^S^u^'f"'?  ^^^  '^k  ffenUy  d 
Behold  the  naina  I  feel  j 

^^  ^  ^™  ^"""*  before  thy  thn 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 

2  Diseases  are  thy  servants,  Lor 

They  come  at  thy  command 

I  TI  not  attempt  a  murmuring  ' 

Against  thy  chastening  ham 

3  Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble 

Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes: 
^Lf  ^ngth  consumes,  my  spii 
Through  thy  repeated  strdte 

4  Crushed  an  r  mnih  KAn«««u  «i.- 
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40«  FQUrr  VERSION.    V.l,2,3,fikI7.  CM. 

1  I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord,^ 

He  bowed  to  hear  )ny  cry ; 
He  law  me  reatinff  on  his  word, 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  raised  me  fVom  a  horrid  pit, 

Where  moominff  long  I  lay, 
And  from  mv  bonob  released  my  feet, 
Deep  bonos  of  miry  clay. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  me  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  a  new,  thankllil  song. 

4  I II  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad ; 

The  saints  with  joy  sliaU  hear. 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  Grod 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  I 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  how  great! 
We  have  not  words,  nor  hours  enough, 
Their  number  to  repeat 

6  When  I  'm  afflicted,  poor  and  low, 

And  lifl^t  and  peace  depart, 

My  God  beholds  my  heavy  wo, 

And  bears  me  on  his  heart. 

40*  SECOND  VEKSION.    V.  6-9L  C.  M. 

T%a  ineanmlien  and  aaaifiu  ofCkrut, 

1  THUS  saith  the  Lord,— Tour  work  is  vain. 
Give  your  burnt  offerines  o'er ; 
In  dying  soats  and  buUoc-ks  slain, 
My  soul  delights  no  more.' 

9  Tlifln  spake  the  Saviour, — 'Lo,  I'm  here. 
My  God,  to  do  thy  will ; 
Whate'er  thy  sacred  books  declare, 
Thy  servant  shall  fulfill.' 

3  Behold,  the  blest  Redeemer  cornet^ 
Tb'eieiiud  Son  appears  I 

6 


6  No  blood  of  beasts,  on  altan  ahed, 
Could  wash  the  conscience  clean 
But  tlie  rich  sacrifice  he  paid, 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 

41*  HRST  VERSION.    V.  1-3, 12. 

Btetsfdnena  of  the  merufid. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  whoee  liberal  hei 

Feels  for  the  sufTcring  poor ; 
Who  freely  gives,  for  tlicir  relief, 
His  counsel  and  his  store. 

2  To  him  the  Lord  in  troublous  times 

Will  sure  deliverance  send ; 
His  life  prolong  on  earth,  and  bleM^ 
And  from  his  foes  defend. 

3  When,  on  the  bed  of  languishing, 

His  mortal  hour  is  come, 
The  Lord  will  soothe  his  dying  paini 
And  take  the  sufferer  home. 

4  The  Lord  of  heaven  loves  liberal  boo 

Their  hearts  are  like  his  own : 
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3  His  soul  shall  Iiv«  secure  on  earth, 

With  secret  blessings  on  his  head, 
When  droui^ht,  and  pestilence,  and  deaith| 
Around  hun  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 

God  will  prgnounce  his  sins  forgiveo ; 
Will  save  him  with  a  healinff  touch. 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  oeaven. 

43*  FOUSr  VERSION,    v.  1-6L  C.  M. 

Longing  for  OodmtAametfrompmbHewor^^ 

1  WITH  earnest  lonajngs  of  the  mind, 

My  Grod,  to  thee  I  look ; 
So  pants  t^e  hunted  hart  to  find 
And  taste  the  cooling  brook. 

2  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace, 

And  meet  my  Goa  again  ? 
So  long  an  absence  from  th)r  face 
My  heart  endures  with  pain. 

3  Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul, 

And  tears  are  my  repast ; 
The  foe  insults  witliout  control^— 
'  And  Where's  your  €k>d  at  lastP 

4  Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  noiw 

I  think  on  ancient  days ; 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numbers  gc, 
And^all  our  work  was  praise. 

5  But  why,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  ftr 

Beneath  this  heavy  load  1 
Why  do  my  thoughts  induljze  despcdr, 
And  sin  against  my  Godf 

6  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 

Can  all  thy  woes  remove : 
For  1  shall  yet  before  him  stand, 
And  sing  restoring  love. 

43.  BRCO!n>  VERSION.    V.1,S|4,1L  A  M 

1  AS  pants  the  hart  for  eooVmg  strea'na. 
WheaheeUed in  the  ehaHe, 
So  longg  my  mml,  O  Ood,  for  thee. 
And  ihjrninMng  gnce. 
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2  For  thee,  my  Grod — the  living  God. 
My  diinsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
O  when  shall  I  behold  tny  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine ! 

3  I  siffh,  as  ofl  my  musing  thoughts 
Those  happy  days  present, 
When  I,  with  crowds  of  pious  friends, 
Thy  temple  did  frequent 

4  Why  restless — ^why  cast  down^  my  soul  1 
Hope  still — and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  him,  who  is  tliy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

4L3.  THTRD  VERSION.    V.  «— 11.  L.  II 

MeUmekoly  reprcved  ;  or,  hope  m  aJUction. 

1  MY  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord, 

But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind ; 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 
When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

2  Hu^  troubles,  with  tumultuous  noise, 

Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  spread ; 
Thy  water-spouts  drown  all  my  joys, 
And  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  head. 

3  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love. 

When  I  address  his  throne  by  day ; 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove, — 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

4  I  '11  cast  myself  before  his  feet, 

Andsay,— *My  God,  my  heavenly  Rock, 
Why  doth  thy  love  so  long  forget 
The  soul,  tnat  groans  beneaUi  thy  stroke  f 

5  I  'II  chide  my  heart  that  sinks  so  low ; 

Why  should  my  soul  indulge  her  grief? 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  praise  liim  too ; 
He  is  my  rest,  my  sure  relief. 

6  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still, — 

TTiy  word  ehatt  my  besl  tYvovi^Xm  «nL\XaY> 
And  lead  me  to  thy  ncavenA^  Yv\>^> 
My  God,  my  mowi  excecditia;  Vsf^. 
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43*  FOURTH  VBR0ON.    V.  6-9,  IL  7^  •  1 

1  HEARKEN,  Lord,  to  my  eomplaints, 
For  my  soul  within  me  faints ; 
Thee,  far  oti',  I  call  to  mind, 

In  tJie  land  I  left  behind, 

Where  Uie  streama  of  Jordan  flow, 

Where  the  heights  of  Hermon  glow. 

2  T  smpest-tost,  my  failing  bark 
Founders  on  the  ocean  dark  ; 
Deep  to  deep  around  me  calls, 
With  the  rush  of  waterfedls, 
While  1  plunge  to  lower  caves, 
Overwhelmed  by  all  thy  waves. 

3  Once  the  mofning'B  earliest  light 
Brought  thy  mercy  to  my  sight, 
And  mv  wakeful  song  was  heard 
Later  than  the  evening  bird : 
Hast  thou  all  my  prayers  forgot? 
Dost  thou  scorn,  or  hear  them  not  1 

4  Why,  my  souL  art  thou  perplexed  ? 
Why  with  faithless  troubles  vexed  ? 
Hope  in  God,  whose  saving  name 
Thou  shalt  joyfully  proclaim, 
When  his  countenance  shall  shine 
Through  the  clouds  that  darken  Uiine. 

43.  FIFTH  VERSION.    V. ft-a  8i&7a.D. 

1  O  MY  God,  by  thee  forsaken. 

Prostrate  in  the  dust  I  he : 
Faith  by  gloomy  terrors  shalcen. 

All  my  hopcHi' within  me  die : 
Yet  my  souL  in  thee  confiding. 

Meditates  thy  mercy  still; 
Though,  on  earth's  dark  coasts  abiding. 

Distant  far  from  Zion's  hllL 

3  Deep  to  deep  responsive  calling, 
Thunders  roar,  the  torrents  roll ; 
Bursting  clouds  around  me  falling. 

Wave  on  wave  o'erwhelms  my  soul : 
Yet  the  Lord,  his  grace  commanding, 
WJff  with  mercies  crown  my  days : 
HemygaardiaD,  near  me  standing, 
Oheenmymghta  with  prayer  and  pwu*©. 


fii 


2  Why  dost  thou,  O  my  SI 
Desert  me  thus  forloni  ? 
Why,  hated  and  oppreBse 
Thus  bid  nie  ceaseless  mi 

To  God  1  fly;  I    When  1 

InGodltnist,  1   Myhea 

3  My  Boal  awake  to  joj, 
And  triumph  in  the  iKird 
My  health,  my  bi^w,  my 
And  my  divine  reward. 

Ye  fears  remove ;  I    Bntble 

No  more  1  mourn,  |   To  sin| 


43,  eSCOND  VERMON.    V. : 

1  LORD,  to  thy  sacred  ho 

I  come  with  willing  feet, 

Where  saints  with  mom 

In  full  assembly  meet 

Thy  power  divine  1    And  fV 
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Uke  telmy  dew  |   My  bonoi  refdoo^ 

Shan  Jesar  voice,  |   My  ttrengdi  renew. 

4  Then  in  thy  holy  hill, 
Before  thine  altar,  Lori, 
My  harp  and  song  shall  sound 
The  glories  of  thy  word. 
Henceforth  to  thee,         I    A  hymn  of  praise 
OQod  of  grace,  |   My  life  shall  be. 

44*         mflTTDflmN.  ▼.  1-^8,15-18^91         an. 

The  ekurck*»  eom^ttamt  w  peneadiam. 

1  LORD,  we  have  heard  tfav  works  of  old— 

Tliy  works  of  power  and  grace. 
When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  tola 
Tfa«  wonders  of  their  da3rs : — 

2  How  thou  didst  build  thy  churches  here, 

And  make  thy  gospel  known ; 
Among  them  did  thine  arm  appear, 
lliy  light  and  glory  shone. 

3  In  God  they  boasted  all  the  day, 

And  in  a  cheerful  throng 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  pray, 
And  grace  was  all  their  song. 

I  But  now  our  souls  are  seized  with  shame, 
Confusion  fills  our  face. 
To  hear  the  enemy  blaspneme, 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

5  Tet  have  we  not  for^^t  our  God, 

Nor  ftdsely  dealt  with  heaven ; 
Nor  have  our  steps  declined  the  road 
Of  duty  thou  hast  given. 

6  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  God ; 
We  plead  the  honors  of  thy  name. 
The  merits  of  thy  blood. 

44U  BBOOND  vEwaoN.  v.1-4.  0»li- 

P^bUe  ddivawieta  ataibed  to  Chd. 

1  O  LORD,  our  (kthcnr  oft  have  told, 
In  iHir  Bttentire  bbtb. 
Tbr  wonden  in  their  aayn  performed, 
Aadia  mote  mneieat  yuLtm :— 


I  4  But  thy  right  nana  ana  powmui  i 

m  Whose  succor  they  implored,— 

Thy  presence  with  the  chosen  rac 
Who  thy  great  name  adored. 

5  As  thee,  their  God,  cm  fatfaen  m 
So  thou  art  still  our  King; 
O,  therefore,  as  of  old  to  them, 
To  us  deliverance  bring.      ^ 

44|[.  THIRD  VERSIOM.    ▼•  lf^< 

PubUe  ddhmmem •aeriktiU  0 

1  OFT  have  our  ears,  great  God,  1 
What  for  our  fathers  thou  hast  ^ 
While,  with  adoring  minds,  Aey 
The  wonders  of  thy  works  of  oU 

2  Not  by  their  sword  the  land  thej 
Not  their  own  arm  their  ririit  sa 
Thy  gracious  presence,  and  thy 
Bade  Uiem  possess  the  promised 

3  Still  we  disclaim  our  bow  and  w\ 
And  wait  salvation  from  the  Loi 

n^  \siwn  nrA  tniaf   hia  Tnp.rAlftfl  cIa' 
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2  Behold  I  our  soul  with  sorrow  bendi^ 
And  down  to  dust  our  life  descends ; 
And,  while  thine  arm  its  aid  denies^ 
Prostrate  on  earth  deserted  hes. 

3  Rise  for  our  help,  eternal  Lord! 
Salvation  shall  attend  thy  word : 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  alone  we  claim ; 
Redeem  us,  and  exalt  thy  name. 

4S.  FDLBT  VERSION.    V.  i— 7.  U  M, 

The  glory  and  govermnaU  qf  CkritL 

1  NOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  slug 
The  glories  of  mv  Saviour  King, — 
Jesus  the  Lord ;  now  heavenly  lair 
His  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  are  I 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race, 
He  shines  \yth  a  superior  grace : 
Love  from  nis  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord ! 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword ; 
In  majesty  and  glory  ride, 
With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet, 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God !  forever  stands ; 
Grace  is  the  scepter  in  thy  hands ;  ^ 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right; 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight 

6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  i>.hly  shed 
His  oil  of  ffladness  on  th^  head : 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blessed 
His  first-bom  Son  above  the  rest. 

4S«  SECOND  VEKMON.    ▼.  1-7.  0  **• 

1  I'LL  speak  the  honors  of  my  King; 
His  lorm  divinely  fair: 
None  of  the  Bona  of  mortal  race 
Majr  with  the  Lord  compare^ 


Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 
A  peaceful  scepter  in  thy  handa, 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love. 

5  Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still, 
But  mercy  is  thy  choice ; 
And  Grod,  thy  God,  thy  soul  shall  fill 
With  most  peculiar  joys. 

4US.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  ]r-«. 

T%t  glory  and  gwtnamaa  ^  Ckriat, 

1  MY  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Thy  beauties  are  divine : 

Thy  lips  with  blessings  overflow, 
And  every  grace  is  thine. 

2  Now  make  thy  glory  known ; 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword, 

And  ride  in  majesty  to  spread 
The  conquests  of  tliy  word. 

3  Strike  through  thy  stubborn  foei, 
Or  make  tlieir  hearts  obey ; 

While  justice,  meekness,  grace  and  ti 
Attend  thy  glorious  way. 
*  rnu.,  i„^„  o  dn^  \  are  riffht; 
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S  Fair  troth,  and  nniling  love. 
And  injared  righteoumefls, 
Under  thy  banners  move. 
And  seek  from  thee  redress: 
Thoa  in  tlieir  cause        I   And  far  and  wide 
Shalt  prosperous  ride,     |    Dispense  iby  laws. 

3  Before  thine  awfnl  face, 

Millions  of  foes  shaU  foil, 
The  captives  of  thy  grace, 

The  grace  that  conquers  alL 
The  world  shall  know,    I    IfVhat  wondrous  things 
Cheat  King  of  kings,      |    Thine  arm  can  do. 

4  Here  to  my  willing  sool, 

Bend  thy  triumphant  way ; 
Here  every  foe  control^ 

And  all  thy  power  display, 
My  heart,  thy  throne,     |    Bows  low  to  thee, 
Blest  Jesus,  see  |    To  thee  alone. 

4LS»  FIFTH  VEBMON.    ▼.  1, 2,  S-11, 1»-17.  L.  II 

Chntt  and  his  ehurck. 

1  THE  King  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face, 
Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace ! 

He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold 
The  queen  arrayed  in  purest  gold : 
The  worid  admires  her  heavenly  dresi^ 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own ; 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne: 
Pair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 
The  idols  m  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  favorite  of  his  choice; 
Let  him  be  loved,  and  yet  adored. 
For  he's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  O  happy  hour,  when  thou  shaJt  rise 
To  hw  fair  palace  in  the  skieSj 

And  all  Ay  tone,  a  numerous  train 
JSac/i  like  a  prince  in  glory  reifpk 


i>  His  Spirit,  like  a  joyful  oA, 

-i  T'  anoint  thy  sacred  head. 

2  Behold,  at  thy  right  hand 
The  Gentiie  church  is  seen. 

Like  a  fair  bride  in  rich  attire, 
And  princes  guard  the  quaeow 

3  Fair  bride,  receive  hie  lova; 
Forset  thy  fiither^  houa ; 

Forsake  thy  gods,  thine  ido^fod 
And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  romu» 

4  O  let  thy  Qod  and  King 
Thy  sweetest  thoughts  emploi 

Thy  children  shall  his  hoDon  sin 
HI  palaces  of  joy. 

46.  Fnurr  vERflKm .  ▼.  i-4l 

'.  GOD  is  the  refuge  of  his  sainti| 

When  storms  of  sharp  distrae 

F<re  we  can  oflfer  our  complainta 

Behold  him  present  with  hn  8 

n     T    ^*   MM  <«<«m #»•.««•  IvitfMFM    tlt^fttW    MiafMI    V 
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5  That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word, 

Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls: 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  famting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

46.  SECOND  VEBSION.    V.  1-7.  C.  U. 

1  GOD  is  our  refuge,  tried  and  proved, 

Amid  a  stormy  world ; 
We  will  not  fear  though  earth  be  moved, 
And  hills  in  ocean  hurled. 

2  The  waves  may  roar,  the  mountains  shake, 

Our  comforts  shall  not  cease ; 
The  Lord  his  saints  will  not  (brsake ; 
The  Lord  will  give  us  peace. 

3  A  jgcntle  stream  of  hope  and  love 

To  us  shall  ever  flow ; 
It  issues  from  his  throne  above, — 
It  cheers  his  church  below. 

4  When  earth  and  hell  against  us  came, 

He  spake  and  quelled  their  powers: 
The  Lord  of  hosts  is  still  the  same ; 
The  God  of  grace  is  ours. 

4A.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1-S.  P.  If 

1  QOD  is  our  refuse  ever  near, 

Our  help  in  tribulation : 
Therefore  his  people  shall  not  fear, 

Amid  a  wrecked  creation ; 
Though  mountains  from  their  base  be  hurled, 
And  ocean  shake  the  solid  world, 

The  Lord  is  our  salvation. 

2  The  stream  that  flows  from  Zion*s  hill 

Shall  yet  serenel^r  gliding, 
With  joy  the  holy  city  fill, 

His  presence  there  abiding: 
The  Lor4  her  glory  and  Je/ence, 
Wjff  guard  hia  choaen  residence, 
Hia  timely  aid  providing. 


Watering  ail  tbe  Hallowed  piac 
Where  God  reaidet  below. 

2  Crod,  meet  merciful,  most  high, 

Doth  in  hia  Zion  dwell: 
Kept  by  him,  her  towen  defy 

The  strength  of  earth  and  hi 
Guardian  orthe  chosen  niee, 

Jesus  doth  his  church  defend 
Saves  them  by  his  kindly  gniei 

And  saves  them  to  the  end. 

4L0.  FiFm  vEMaoN.  ▼•t**^: 

(70(2  OW  d^bnw  ^  Ait  dbsrel 

1  LET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

Thou^  tyrants  rage  abd  Uag 
He  utters  his  almiffhSr  Toice, 
The  nations  meU,  the  tonalt  i 

2  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the 

He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  < 
When  from  on  high  his  thunder 
He  awes  the  trembling  worid  i 


aI.  -    - 
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7.  V.  1,2.5-a  c   It 

CArwf  escfttdittg  and  ragnrng. 

1  O  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God  the  sovereign  lung ! 
Let  every  land  their  tonnes  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  hioh ; 

His  heavenly  guards  aroond 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains ; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honors  sing ; 
Cer  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound, 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

b  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne. 
He  loved  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
And  GentUes  taste  his  grace. 

6  These  western  climes  are  all  the  Lord  s, 
Here  Abraham's  God  is  known ; 
While  powers  and  princes,  shields  ana  sworis, 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

18.  pntar  vsRsioTf .  v.  i-o.  8.1i 

The  rJmreh  the  hcnar  and  eafthf  of  a  natkn. 

1  GREAT  m  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great; 
He  makes  his  churches  His  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace. 

How  beautiful  they  stana ! 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion.  (^xod  is  known, 

A  refuge  m  durtremi: 
Hotr  bright  baA  bis  Bahntion  shone 
Through  aO  herpelacem  I 


ADQ  HUllUi   u««Mw  •» 

6  Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 

Our  eyes  have  oden  seen, 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fol 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  bee 

7  In  every  new  distress 

We  'it  to  his  house  repair, 
Well  think  upon  hfs  wondrout  g 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

48*  SECOND  YERBION.    V.  10-44. 

1  FAR  liM  thy  name  is  known, 
The  world  declares  thy  pnilae 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  1 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 

8  With  joy  let  Judah  stand 

On  Zion*s  chosen  hill : 
Proclaim  the  wonders  or  thy  he 
And  counsels  of  thy  wilL 

"  "    '  -' '^^  wnllr  around 
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6  The  *iod  we  worship  now, 
YfUl  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
WiD  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

48*  THIRD  VERHION.    V.  1-^,  8, 11—14.  ia  4l8s 

safety  and  b€auty  of  the  dbcrcA. 

1  OH !  great  is  Jehovah,  and  great  be  hi«  praise; 
In  the  city  ot*  God  he  is  King : 
Proclaim  ye  his  triumphs  in  jubilant  lays; 
On  the  mount  of  his  holiness  sing. 

8  The  loy  of  the  earth,  from  her  beautiful  height| 
Is  Zion's  impregnable  hill ; 
The  Lord  in  her  temple  still  taketh  delight, 
God  reigns  m  her  palaces  still. 

3  Let  the  daughters  of  Judah  be  glad  for  thy  love, 

The  mountain  of  Zion  rejoice ; 
For  thou  wilt  establish  her  seat  from  above. 
Wilt  make  her  the  throne  of  thy  choice. 

4  Ga  walk  about  Zion,  and  measure  the  length, 

Her  walls  and  her  bulwarks^  mark  well ; 
Contemplate  her  palaces,  glonous  in  strength, 
Her  towers  and  her  pinnacles  tell. 

5  Then  say  to  your  children — ^  Our  refuge  is  tiied 

This  God  IS  our  God  to  the  end; 
His  people  forever  his  counsels  shall  guide. 
His  arm  shall  forever  defend.' 

19.  FIRST  VERSION.    V.  6-e,  14, 15.  U  II 

Hie  rich  emner'e  death,  and  the  eanWe  reaurreetion, 

I  WHY  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor. 

And  boast  the  large  estates  they  have  1 
How  vain  are  riches  to  secure 
Their  haughty  owners  from  the  grave ! 

8  Can  they  redeem  one  hour  from  death 

With  ail  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust; 
Or  give  a  dying  brother  breath. 

When  God  commands  him  down  to  cost? 

3  Like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies, 
Laid  in  i^e  grave  for  worms  to  eat: 
The  uuniB  AaSl  in  the  morning  rise, 
And  Sad  th'  oppreesor  at  their  feet. 

7 
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49*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  14,  12l 

Death  and  the  resurrectitm. 

1  TE  sons  of  pride  that  Iiate  tlie  just, 
And  trample  on  tlie  poor, 
When  death  has  brought  you  dowr 
Ycur  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 

S  The  last  great  day  shall  change  th( 
When  will  that  hour  appear? 
When  shall  the  just  revive^  and  rel 
O'er  ail  that  scorned  them  here? 

3  God  will  ray  naked  soul  receive, 

When  separate  from  the  flesh ; 
And  break  the  prison  of  the  grave 
To  raise  my  Dones  afresh. 

4  Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home ; 

Th'  inheritance  is  sure: 
Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  resao 
Bat  I  '11  repine  no  more. 

AO«  FIRST  VERSION.    V.  !,>-l 

T*he  hut  judgnumi. 
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4  Heairen  from  aboire  his  call  shall  hear, 

Attending  ai^ela  come. 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  uiow  and  fear 
His  justice  and  their  doom. 

5  'But  gather  all  m^  saints,'  he  cries, 

*  That  mode  their  peace  with  God 
By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
And  scaled  it  with  his  blood. 

6  '  Their  faith  and  works,  brouj^ht  forth  to  U^i, 

Shall  make  the  world  confess 

My  sentence  of  reward  is  right 

And  heaven  adore  my  grace.' 

S60»  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1, 3,^.  lOi  St  lit 

1  THE  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth. 
Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north ; 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spread, 
Through  distant  worlds  and  regions  of  the  dead: 
The  trumpet  (sounds,  hell  trembles ;  heaven  rejoices ; 
Lifl  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices. 

'i  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay ; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more ;  behold  the  day 
Behold  the  Judge  descends,  his  guards  are  nigh 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky: 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him ; 
\^liile  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

3  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fools^  be  wise ! 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  mommg  rise ; 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  works 

amend. 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend: 
Then  join  the  saints ;  wake  every  cheerful  passion : 
When  Christ  returns,  he  comes  for  your  salvation. 

SO.  TmRD  VERSION.    V.  1-7.  SiyTi&i. 

1  LO !  the  mighty  God  appearing — 
From  on  high  Jehovah  speaks ! 
Eastern  lands  the  sammona  hearing^ 
O^er  the  west  him  titunder  breakm : 
Sarth  beholdM  him  : 
Uaivenni  nature  ahakem. 


{}r  To  the  earth  beneatn  ne  en 

i^'^^  <  Souls  immortal  now  descendi 

Let  the  sleeping  dust  arise! 
Hise  to  judfipnent; 

Let  my  throne  adorn  the  ski 

4  <  Gather  first  my  saints  around 
Those  who  to  my  covenant 

Those  who  humbly  sought  an 
Throuffh  the  djrrag  Savioui 

Blest  Redeemer! 
Choicest  sacrifice  to  God!' 

5  Now  the  heavens  on  high  adi 
And  his  righteousness  decli 

Sinners  perisn  fh>m  before  hi 
But  his  saints  his  mercies  i 

Just  his  judgrment! 
God,  himself  the  Judge,  is 

AO«  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  1, 


">»• 
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4  '  Could  you  expect  to  aiiuo  my  ngfat, 

And  bin  without  control  ? 
But  I  shall  bring  your  crimes  to  light 
Witli  anguish  in  your  souL* 

5  Consider,  ye  that  slight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  wrath  appear ; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  sword. 
There's  no  deliverer  there. 

«SO.  Pimi  VERSION.    V.  16-fl9L  L,  IT 

1  THE  Lford,  the  Judge,  his  churches  wains; 

LfCt  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  hope  in  riteii  and  (brms^ 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

2  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbors  wrong;, 

Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker's  face ; 

They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue, 

But  break  his  laws,  abuse  his  graee. 

3  And  while  his  judgments  long  delay, 

They  grow  secure,  and  sin  the  more; 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

4  O  dre8idful  hour,  when  Grod  draws  near, 

And  sets  their  crimes  before  their  eyes  I 
His  wrath  their  guilty  soals  shall  tear, 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rise. 

SO.  BOTH  VERSION.    V.  10, 11, 14,  U,  23.  CM. 

ObmiitHet  ia  better  than  eaer^fiee, 

\  THUS  saith  the  Lord,  The  spacious  field% 
And  flocks  and  herds  are  mme ; 
O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
I  claim  a  right  divine. 

il  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice. 
Nor  buUocks  burnt  with  fire ; 
To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise, 
Is  all  that  I  require. 

3  Call  upon  me  when  trouble 's  near,— 
My  nand  aha))  set  thee  free ; 
Then  aball  thy  thankful  Upe  declare 
The  honor  due  to  me. 


Arc  not  thy  mercies  lar^  and  iree  f 
Miiy  not  u  sinner  trust  m  tliee  1 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  donH  surpaai 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace : 
Great  God,  thy  nature  Iiatli  no  bound 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  waah  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lieS| 
And  past  otTences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confesa 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace; 
Lord,  should  thy  jud^^nent  grow  seve' 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  b 
I  muRt  pronounce  thee  just,  in  death ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  1 
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3  Withdraw  not  thou  thy  help. 
Nor  cast  roe  from  thy  sight, 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
Its  everlasting  night 

A|«  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  S-«^7— 1&  a  M. 

Sin  e^nftsted  and  pardoned. 

1  LORD,  I  would  spread  my  sore  distress 

And  guilt  before  thine  eyes ; 
Against  thy  laws,  against  thy  grace, 
liow  high  my  crimes  arise  I 

2  Should'st  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  hall, 

And  crush  my  flesh  to  dust, 
Heaven  would  approve  thy  vengeance  well, 
And  earth  must  own  it  just 

3  I  from  the  stock  of  Adam  came, 

Unholy  and  unclean ; 
All  mv  original  is  shame, 
And  all  my  nature  sin. 

4  Bom  in  a  worid  of  guilt,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath ; 
And,  as  my  days  advanced,  I  grew 
A  juster  prey  for  death. 

5  Cleanse  me,  O  Liord,  and  cheer  my  soul, 

With  thy  forffiving  love ; 

0  make  my  broken  spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove ! 

6  Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  face ; 
Create  anew  mv  vicious  heart, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  grace. 

7  Then  will  I  make  thy  mercy  known 

Before  the  sons  of  men ; 
Backsliders  shall  address  thy  throne 
And  turn  to  God  again. 

ffl*  FODRTHn^ERSioN.  v.6--a,ia  L.IC. 

1  LORD,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin. 
And  Ikmh  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Bpmagfrpm  the  man,  whose  gaU^  fall 

OorraptB  hk  race^  and  taints  us  sSL 


4  No  bleedinff  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast^ 
Nor  hyssop  Dranch,  nor  sprinkling  pne 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  me  dismal  stain  away. 

5  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone, 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone : 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  at  sncr 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  roe  mi. 

6  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  pc 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  liath  rest  or  ease ; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardonmg  voic< 
And  make  my  broken  nones  rejoice. 

Sl«  FlFTn  VERSION.    V.  9— 17. 

Th*  hnekslider  penitent  and  restored. 

1  O  THOU,  that  hear'st  when  sinnera  « 
Thoujorh  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  booli 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 

---■    '^■"f^^tmn    ^t\   oir 
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5  A  broken  heart  my  Gkxl,  my  King, 
Is  ail  the  sacrifice  1  bring : 

The  Qod  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust^ 
And  owns  thv  dreadful  sentence  justi 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  e^c^ 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

7  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace ; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

8  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

il.  BlXni  VERSION.    V.  14— 17  O.  M. 

Repentance,  and  fat  Ui  in  the  Hood  ofChrui. 

1  O  GOD  of  mercy !  hear  my  call, 

My  load  of  guilt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  wail, 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  tlie  presence  of  thy  grace ; 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  rigliteousness, 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain, 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone  ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

4  A  BouL  oppressed  with  sin's  desert, 

My  Goi  will  ne'er  despise : 
An  humble  groan^  a  broken  heart, 
Is  our  best  sacnfice. 

U«  BBVBNTH  VERSION.    V.  1»-19  ••  >*• 

1  NO  offering  God  reauires 

No  vicdms  please  his  eye ; 
IBtm  Mhau/d  his  altan  blaze  with  fires, 
Andaoekt  and  berda  shotild  die 


4      W  ti^ll    UlCUBCUj    UlVfU     ML^aa    .^a%...   ww 

Her  prayers  and  praises  rise, 
Presented  at  the  throne  to  thee, 
With  Jesus'  sacrifice. 

93«  FlBfiT  VERSION.    V.  1,3-6,8,0. 

7*Ae  pridgf  faUy^  and  end  of  the  wicked. 

1  WHY  do  the  wicked  boast  of  sin. 

And  steel  their  hearts  a^inst  tlie  Lor 
His  ^odness  shall  forever  shine ; 
Forever  stand  his  holy  word. 

2  Their  hearts  delight  in  guile  and  wrong. 

In  truth  perplexed,  and  souls  o'erthro^ 
Hence  scorn  and  falsehood  rule  their  toi 
And  hence  their  feet  to  mischief  run. 

3  Like  raging  fire  thy  wrath  shall  bum ; 

Thy  ^om  sweep  them  to  the  ffrave ; 
Their  branch,  tlieir  root,  thv  hana  o'ert 
And  not  a  rriend  be  found  to  save. 

4  But  in  thy  courts  will  I  be  seen, 

Growing  in  faith,  and  hope,  and  love 
Like  olives  fair,  and  fresh,  and  green, 
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8  The  Lord  in  vengeance  shall  destroy 
And  drive  them  from  his  faee ; 
No  more  shall  they  his  church  annoy. 
Nor  find  on  earth  a  place. 

8  But  like  a  cultured  oiive-grove, 
Dressed  in  immortal  green, 
Thy  children,  blooming  in  thy  lore, 
Amid  thy  courts  are  seen. 

4  On  thine  eternal  ffrace,  O  Lord, 
Thy  saints  shau  rest  secure, 
And  all  who  trust  thy  holy  word, 
Shall  find  salvation  sure. 


aa  ▼  4-4.  an 

Vtaorjf  mtd  idheranee  /ram  perwMUtmiL, 

1  ARE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 

Who  thus  devour  her  saints  ? 
Do  they  not  Know  her  Saviour  rules, 
And  pities  her  complaints  ? 

2  They  snail  be  seized  with  sad  surpriM, 

For  God's  avenging  arm 
Scatters  the  bones  of  them  that  rise 
To  do  his  children  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 

Of  armies  in  array ; 
When  God  has  first  despised  their  host. 
They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

4  O  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King, 

Her  captives  to  restore  1 
Jacob  with  all  his  tribes  shall  smg, 
And  Israel  weep  no  more. 

a4«  T.  1,3-7.  am 

Pmytt  Jkr  iilkmtmn  fnm  mtmm, 

1  MY  God,  preserve  my  soul ; 
O  make  my  spirit  whole ! 

To  save  me  let  thy  strength  appear } 
Strangers  my  steps  surround ; 
TTuttrpnde  md  rage  coofoand, 
Aadlmng  tby  great  mhratum  nMff. 


X  lit?    IIIUll     lllfl|>    otpiaa    ••«*      —w— 

Wilt  thou  my  foes  gubdue, 
And  form  their  hearts  anew, 
And  snatch  them  from  eternal  pai 

4  Escaped  from  every  wo, 
O  grant  me,  here  below. 

To  praise  thy  name  with  those  1 1 
And,  when  beyond  the  skies 
Our  Bouls  unbodied  rise, 

Unite  us  in  the  reahns  above. 

tS»i.  FiRfirr  VERSION,  v.  i-«l 

The  aJUeUd  andttrnpiti  MmL 

1  O  GOD,  my  refu^,  hear  my  cries 

Behold  my  flowing  tears; 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise^ 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Their  rage  is  levelled  at  my  life, 

My  soul  with  guilt  they  load, 
And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  i 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

3  With  inward  pain  my  heart-strings 
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6  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  invention*  ail. 
To  shun  the  rage  of  hell ! 
The  mighty  Crod  on  whom  I  call, 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

SS»  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  lfr-18, 2S,  2S.  ' -.  M. 

God  our  confidaiee. 

1  GOD  shall  preserve  my  soul  IVom  fear, 

Or  shield  me  when  afraid ; 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear, 
If  he  commana  their  aid. 

2  By  morning  light  I'll  seek  his  face. 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry, 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

3  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

The  I^ord  sustains  them  all ; 

My  courage  rests  upon  his  word, 

That  saints  shall  never  falL 

4  My  highest  hopes  shall  not  be  vain ; 

Mvlips  shall  spread  his  praise ; 
While  cruel  and  deceitful  men 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  days. 

SS»  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  lfr~17, 19, 22.  l9.  M 

Dangerous  protperity  ;  or  daily  devoiioHM. 

1  LET  sinners  take  their  course,     . 

And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
I  'U  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 

When  morning  brings  the  light ; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God ! 
While  sinners  perish  in  surprise. 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease, 

And  no  Bad  changes  feet, 
They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  naniei 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will 


SB.  V.8-13. 

Go<rt  care  of  hit  penpU  in  answer  to  praytr. 

1  GOD  counts  the  Borrows  of  his  saints, 

Their  groans  affect  his  ears ; 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  my  complainti, 
Thou  treasurest  my  tears. 

2  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry, 

The  wicked  fear  and  flee ; 
So  swift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  sky, 
So  near  is  God  to  me. 

3  In  thee,  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

I  have  reposed  my  trust ; 
Nor  wiii  I  fear  what  man  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  dust 

i  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lord, 
Thou  shaft  receive  my  praise ; 
1  Ml  sing,— *  How  faithful  is  thy  word, 
How  righteous  all  thy  ways !' 

5  Thou  hast  secured  my  soul  from  deat 
O  set  thy  prisoner  free ! 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  b« 
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3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 

Above  tlie  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fixed :  my  song  shall  raise 

immortal  honors  to  thy  name ; 
Awake,  ray  tonmje,  to  sound  his  praise, 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  Hi^h  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remams. 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  d*e. 

)  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thv  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  teU. 

SS7m  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-3, 6.  L.  II 

Refkgt  m  Ood  under  troubU, 

1  W  I  EN  gathering  storms  around  me  spread. 
My  gracious  God,  command  thy  aid : 

Let  nercy's  guardian  care  inclose, 
Sine  \  on  thy  mercy  I  repose. 

2  Bene.  *h  thy  shade  my  troubled  mind 
Its  ret»  'ge  and  its  rest  would  find : 
Beneath  \  thy  wings  my  soul  I  '11  cast. 
Till  life'i'  last  gloomy  nour  be  past 

3  Up  to  Jel  tvah.  God  most  Hiffh ! 
Tnrough  eirth's  dark  clouds  I  urge  my  cry; 
Whose  mei  ^y  can  allay  the  storm, 

And  alll  wftQt  or  wish  perform. 

4  From  heaven  ny  God  his  aid  shall  send, 
From  every  enomy  defend ; 

His  mercy  and  his  truth  display, 
Nor  let  my  fiercejt  foes  dismay. 


5  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God. 

Above  the  heavens,  thy  high  abode ! 

Cer  all  thegiories  tvrth  can  claim 
Bxieod  the  bonon  of  thy  name ! 


And,  with  my  heart,  my  voice  I  '11 
To  thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  prais 

3  Thy  praises,  Lord,  I  will  resound 
To  aU  the  listening  nations  round : 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcc 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extec 

4  Be  thou,  O  God !  exalted  high ; 
And,  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky. 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeye< 

OH.  V.  1, 2, 7, 9-11. 

Warning  to  magitiralea. 

1  JUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  la 
Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause, 

When  the  oppressed  before  you  al 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  pooi 
And  let  rich  sinners  go  secure. 

While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  y> 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  known. 
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4  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford ; 

And  all  that  hear  ehall  join  and  say.— 
'  Sure  there 's  a  Qod  that  rales  on  hign, 
A  God  that  hears  his  children  cry, 

And  will  their  sufferings  well  repay.' 

Fnurr  version.  s.  P.  ii 

ComplauUs  against  unMitvtn, 

1  O  SAVE  thy  servants,  Lord ! 
Fulfill  thy  gracious  word, 

For  evil  men  against  us  rise ; 
Causeless  our  soms  they  hate ; 
Against  our  lives  they  wait 

And  aim  their  mahce  at  ihe  skies. 

2  In  sin  their  hearts  delight ; 
In  sin  their  hands  unite ; 

Estranged  and  evil,  from  the  womb ; 
With  lies  their  tongues  begin; 
They  grow  in  every  sin. 

Till  down  they  hasten  to  the  tomb. 

3  Deaf  to  that  charming  voice, 
That  bids  the  world  reioice, 

The  gospel  sound  of  pardoning  love, 
The  cauB  of  gentle  peace. 
The  hopes  oflife.  and  bliss, 

And  glory,  intne  world  above: — 

4  Blind  to  those  truths  divine. 
Thai,  fair  and  lovely,  shine, 

And  teach  the  Godhead  there  akme; 
Tidings  of  peace  refined, 
And  joy  to  ail  mankind, 

And  mercy  to  a  world  undone  :-^ 

(^  They  hate  thy  glory,  Lord, 
They  mock  thy  holy  word ; 

The  snares  of  death  their  hands  employ  s 
With  flattery  and  deceit. 
For  souls  iberUe  in  wait, 
Aadb^  the  fowler  to  destroy. 

8 


8  Hiou  heai'st,  omniscient  Lord, 
Each  curse,  and  idle  word, 

And  all  the  scoflBB  of  lips  profane 
And  when  the  night  ofdeiuh 
Shall  stop  their  impious  breath, 

Their  souls  shall  seek  for  peace 

3  Oh,  how  will  sinners  need 
An  advocate  to  plead, 

Accepted  at  thine  awful  throne! 
How  in  that  solemn  hour, 
Will  faith's  transcendent  power 

Outweigh  all  things  beneath  thi 

4  Yet  save  their  souls,  O  Lord ; 
Subdue  them  by  thy  word, 

Though  aU  their  powers  oppose 
As  scattered  foes  submit 
Bow  them  beneath  thy  feet, 

Nor  let  them  read  thy  wrath  in 

Om  m  day  of  humiKatiam  m  fiau  ff  im 
1   T  nw  n  Koflt  than  rjuit  the  natiGO 
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4  Go  with  our  annies  to  the  fight, 

Like  a  confederate  Grod ; 
In  vain  confederate  powera  onite 
Against  thy  iilYed  rod. 

5  Onr  troops  ahall  ^n  a  wide  renown, 

By  thine  asnstuiff  hand; 
'T  is  God  that  treads  the  mighty  dowB, 
And  makes  the  feeble  stand. 

V.  1-6.  8.  M 

1  WHEN  overwhelmed  with  griei; 

My  heart  within  me  dies, 
Helpless  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  O  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That 's  high  above  m^  head ; 
And  make  the  covert  oi  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 

For  ever  I'll  abide ; 
Thon  art  the  tower  of  mj  defence, 
The  refuge  where  T  hide. 

4  Thon  ffivest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

•  FlRflT  VEUnON.    v.i,%B^ia.  L.  M . 

Tnutm  Oodalmu. 

1  MY  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Tmst  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways 
Pour  out  vour  hearts  before  his  fhce ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
Grod  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  hi^  degree, 
The  htuer'aart  an  vanity; 

Laid  in  the  hnlanee  both  appear 
Zfgbt  atf  a  pas' of  empty  air. 


6  For  Bovcrcign  power  rcigiw  "uv 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  thurone 
Thv  jrrace  and  justice,  mighty  J 
ShaU  weU  divide  our  last  rewar 

68*  SECOND  VBRBION.    ▼  l,«i  ^ 

1  IN  true  and  patient  hope. 

My  soul,  on  God  attend ; 
And  calmly  confident  look  up 
Till  he  salvation  send. 

2  I  BhaU  his  goodne- see, 

While  on  his  name  1  call , 
He  will  defend  and  cmiigthc 
And  I  shall  never  lalL 

3  Jesus,  to  thee  I  fly, 

My  refuge,  and  my  tow, 

Upon  thy  faithlbl  love  rely, 
^nd  find  thy  saving  powoi 

4  Trust  in  the  Lord  alone, 

Who  aids  us  from  at»^«5 
In  every  strait  surround  hifl 
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3  With  heart,  and  eyet,  and  lifted  haiid% 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 
As  travellers  in  Uiirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  fkee. 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there. 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  Amid  the  wakeful  hours  of  night. 

When  busy  cares  afflict  my  head, 

One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 

And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed. 

6  111  lif\  mv  hands,  111  raise  my  voice, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise; 
This  work  shall  make  my  neart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

A3.  SECOND  VERSION,   v.  i-«^e*-a  S.  M 

1  MY  God,  permit  my  tongue 
This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine; 

And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  doth  implore: 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches,*  Lord, 
I  long  to  nnd  a  place, 

TTiy  power  and  glor^  to  behold. 
And  feel  thy  quickening  graee. 

4  For  life,  without  thv  love, 
No  relish  can  afford ; 

No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

5  In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
J  eali  my  God  to  mind : 

I  think  how  wiwe  thy  counsels  ara, 
AndmU^ydesdm^ldnA. 


63*  THIRD  VERaON.    ▼.  1— & 

1  EARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 

1  hnate  to  peek  thy  (kcc ; 
My  thiraty  epirit  faints  away, 
Witliout  tliy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrime  on  the  scorching  sane 

Mneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  ham 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  seen  thyjglory,  and  thy  pow« 

Through  all  thy  temple  shme : 
MyGod,  repeat  that  heavenly  ho 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well, 
As  when  thy  ricner  grace  I  tasta 
And  in  thy  presence  dwelL 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  rniRe  so  hi^h  my  cheerful  voi 

Ao  tViv  (nrnrivincr  love. 
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2  O  to  my  lonffinff  ejes  once  more 
That  view  of  glonotu  power  restore, 

Wliich  thy  majestic  notme  disj^yil 
Because  to  me  thy  wondrous  love 
Than  life  itself  does  dearer  prove, 

My  lips  shall  alwa}'s  speaic  thy  praise. 

flTTH  VERSION.    V.  l,8,6,7,aL  UH 

Longing  ajter  Ood, 

1  O  GOD,  thuu  art  my  God  alone ; 

Earljr  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry, — 
A  pilffrim  in  a  land  unknown, 
A  mirsty  land  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Yet,  throu^  this  rough  and  thorny  mase, 

I  follow  hard  on  thee,  my  God  j 
Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways, 
I  safely  tread  where  thou  hast  trod. 

3  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  niffht, 

When  I  remember  on  my  bed, 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  li^t ; 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

4  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love, 

Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth  compared  with  tfaae? 

SIXTH  VERSION.    V.  fr-a  0.  II 

Midnight  thoughlM  reeoUecttd. 

I  'TWAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 
I  thought  upon  thy  power ; 
I  kept  thy  lovely  face  m  sight, 
Amid  the  dancest  hour. 

8  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed, 
My  soul  arose  on  hi^h ; 
'My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,'  I  said, 
'bring  thy  salvation  nigh.' 

8  My  tfjpini  labors  up  ihjr  hill, 

Ana  elimb&  Ae  heavenly  road ; 
^oUfy'nght  hand  upboldB  me  atilL 
>ratib  Ipmwae  myQod.  ^ 
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4  Thy  mercy  stretcheB  o'er  my  head 
The  shadow  of  thy  wings; 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
My  tongue  awakes  and  sings. 

64*  Fnurr VERSION.  ▼. i,2,4,7~ia  UU 

Pnytr  m  emfidenet  ofddiveranufiwm  tnmdm, 

1  HEAR  me,  O  God!  my  voice  attend. 
While  at  thy  throne  in  prayer  I  bend : 
Preserve  my  life,  when  danger's  near, 
From  every  foe,  from  every  fear. 

2  O  hide  me  from  the  secret  snare, 
When  sin  and  deaUi  their  arts  prepare : 
From  powers  of  earth  and  hell  combined* 
Let  me  in  thee  my  refuge  find ! 

3  Swid  at  the  Just  their  arrows  fly ; 
Around  the  mted  victims  die ; 

Nor  yields  their  senseless  heart  to  fear, 
Though  destined  vengeance  hasten  near. 

4  But  God,  his  arrows  on  the  string, 
Shall  mighty  vengeance  round  hmi  fling : 
Their  sharpened  tongues  themselves  shwl  atay, 
While  men  behold  and  haste  away. 

5  Then  shall  the  world  thy  justice  fear, 
And  tremble  while  thy  judgment's  near; 
But  glory  shall  adorn  the  just, ' 

While  in  Jehovah's  arm  they  trust 

64*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  l-«.  8.P.II 

A  eompUunt  againtt  evil  eempeanoH», 

1  SAVE  me  from  evil  men. 
The  impious  and  profane, 

That  seek  the  faithful  to  destroy ; 
More  keen  than  pointed  swords, 
They  dart  their  bitter  words, 
To  wound  his  name,  his  hope,  and  joy. 

8  The  pit  and  secret  snare. 
Conjoined  their  hands  prepare. 

And  sayj-^'What  God  shall  see  or  hear 
The  thoughtlesB,  yo\mg,  exi^  ^^^^ 
Who  tretSi  that  dangeroxxm  ^wvf  ^ 
31iaII  find  a  aura  destnxc^Mia  tb«%. 
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3  Each  wile  their  hearts  combine, 
To  tempt  the  wretch  to  sin, 

To  curse  and  swear,  to  lie  and  steal ; 
Each  crime  with  charms  display, 
And  reason  guilt  away, 

And  strew  with  flowers  the  road  to  helL 

4  Tlie  child,  to  virtue  given. 

And  trained  with  care  for  heaven, 
Their  deep  laid  mischiefs  lure  astray ; 

With  pangs  a  father  views, 

With  tears  a  mother  roes. 
Her  son,  her  darling,  made  a  prey. 

A4,  THIRD  VERSON.    V.  7—10.  8  P  II 

Wiekedmen  Ihe  meant  of  thmr  <mm  rmn, 

1  WHEN  men  of  mischief  rise 
In  secret  'gainst  the  skies. 

Thy  hand  shall  sweep  them  to  the  grave  i 
And  Oh !  beyond  the  tomb, 
How  dreadful  is  their  doom. 

Where  not  a  hand  is  re€u;ned  to  save  I 

2  Themselves  their  wiles  shall  snare ; 
The  pits,  their  hands  prepare, 

Before  their  feet  destruction  spread ; 
The  slander  they  devise. 
Their  malice  and  their  lies. 

Shall  fall  with  vengeance  on  their  head. 

3  The  world  with  awe  shall  hear , 
In  Zion  rebels  fear, 

And  stay  their  hands  from  guilt  and  sin : 
To  thee  present  their  cry 
To  save  them  ere  they  oie. 

And  mark,  and  know,  thy  hand  divine. 

4  With  new  bom  lOve  and  grace, 
Increasing  faith  and  praise. 

Thy  samts  shall  bid  their  songs  ascend) 
That  troth  and  virtue  Gnd, 
in  the  aU-raUng  Mind, 
To  tbmn  and'to  tbew  frieodM,  a  Prica*. 


1  O  BBIW  Wlieu  IIUIU&NO  uiiusa*  |m 

All  lands  to  thee  flhali  lift  their  eyi 
And  distant  islands  of  the 


3  Affninst  my  will  my  sins  prevail, 

But  grace  shall  purge  away  the 

The  K  xkI  of  Christ  will  never  fai 

To  wash  my  gannenta  white  ag 

4  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thoa  shalt 

And  give  him  kind  access  to  the 
Give  him  a  place  within  thy  houH 
To  taste  thy  love  divinely  iVee. 

5  With  dreadfulglory  God  fulfills 

What  his  afflictea  saints  reques 
And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
His  love  to  give  his  churches  re 

0  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  ni 
To  Zion's  hiU  and  own  their  Lc 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sua 
Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  ai 

69.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-i^l 
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4  In  answering  what  thy  cliarch  requests 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine; 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfill  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  the  wondering  nations  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  diee, 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust 

6  Thev  dread  th^  glittering  tokens^  Lord, 

When  signs  in  heaven  appear; 
But  they  shall  learn  thy  holy  word, 
And  love  as  well  as  rear. 

0S.  TmRD  VERSION.    T.  6, 8,— 131  UM 

The  univenal  pnmdmct  of  Ood, 

1  ON  God  the  race  of  man  depends, 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends, 
Where  the  Creator's  name  is  known, 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 

2  At  his  command  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east  and  leads  the  day: 
He  guides  the  sun's  declining  wheels 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hills. 

3  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice ; 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice 

To  see  the  earth  made  sofl  with  showers, 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  dressed  in  flowers. 

4  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field  ; 
Abundant  food  the  valle3rs  yield ; 
The  valleys  shout  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  neighboring  hills  repeat  their  joys. 

5  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine  | 
O'er  every  neld  thy  glories  shine ; 
Throu^  every  monUi  thy  gifts  appear; 
Great  God  1  thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

BS.  rOURTH  VERSION.    V.  6-13.  C  M 

1  'T  IS  by  tb^  Btrmiglh  the  mountainB  standi 
CM  of  eternal  power ; 

powm  eatm  at  thy  command, 


4  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  tkj, 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ridcres  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  or  com  apnear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  Dlessingi  still, 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

SS.  FIFTH  VERSION.    T.  »-UL 

A  Ptalmfor  the  hubmtdmam, 

1  GOOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  Kiii| 

Who  makes  the  earth  his  care ; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring, 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  cloudsjlike  rivers  raised  on  high, 

Pour  out,  at  tliy  command, 
Their  watery  blessings  from  the  sky. 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

3  The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 
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6  The  vnriotifl  months  thy  goodnesf  crowns: 
How  bounteous  are  thy  ways ! 
The  bleatinff  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs, 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 

AS.  SIXTH  VERSION.    ▼.S-ISL  H.  IL 

T%i  pnmdemc9  of  Qnd  m  tk»  mmovm. 

1  HOW  pleasing  is  thy  voice, 
O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 
That  bids  the  frosts  retire, 
And  wakes  the  lovely  spring ! 
The  rains  return,  I    And  plains  and  nills 

The  ice  distills,  |    Forget  to  mourn. 

2  [The  lof\y  mountains  stand, 
Established  by  thine  arm; 
Thy  voice  the  ocean  stills. 
The  tumult,  and  the  storm. 
Through  earth  and  skies,  I    Thy  tokens  dread 
With  terror  spread,  |    AU  lands  surprise.] 

3  The  mom  with  glory  crowned. 

Thy  hand  arrays  m  smiles ; 
Thou  bid'st  the  eve  decline. 

Rejoicing,  o'er  the  hills. 
Soft  suns  ascend ;  1    And  beauty  glows 

The  mild  wind  blows ;     |    To  earth's  far  end. 

4  Thou  mak'st  the  pastures  green ; 

Thou  call'st  the  flocks  abroad ; 
The  springing  com  proclaims 

The  footsteiw  of  our  God. 
Both  bird  and  beast  I    And,  happy,  share 

Partake  thy  care,  |    The  general  feast. 

5  Thy  showers  make  sofl  the  fields ; 

On  every  side  behold 
The  ripenmff  harvests  wave 
Their  loacb  of  richest  gold  I 
The  laborers  sing  I    And,  blest,  rejoice 

With  cheerful  voice,         \    In  God,  their  Kings 

6  [The  thunder  is  his  voice ; 
His  arrows  blazing  fires ; 
He  glows  in  yonder  sun, 
And  BBoileB  in  starry  choirs. 
The  balmy  breeze  I    His  beauty  MooiQA 

Mbbnathperfameg'        f    In  flowers  and  trMs.'\ 


1  SING,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 

Sing  with  a  cheerful  noise ; 
With  melody  of  sound  record 
His  honors  and  your  joys. 

2  Say  to  the  Power  that  shakes  the  sky 

*  How  terrible  art  thou ! 
Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly, 
Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow.' 

3  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might: 

Will  rebel  mortals  dare 
Provoke  th'  Eternal  to  the  fight. 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  wari 

4  O  bless  our  God,  and  never  ceaee ; 

Ye  saints,  fulfill  his  praise ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  pea 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

5  Lord,  thou  hast  proved  our  luflering 

To  make  our  graces  shine : 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coals, 
The  metal  to  refine. 
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U  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  knoum : 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  hath  done. 

3  Wlien  on  my  head  hu^  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  his  he-avenly  aid : 
He  sciv^  my  sinking  soul  from  hell, 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  Had  sin  lain  covered  in  my  heart 

While  prayer  employed  my  tongue, 
The  Loid  hsid  shown  me  no  regard, 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

5  But  God — his  name  be  ever  blessed^- 

Hath  set  my  spirit  free, 
Nor  turned  from  him  my  poor  request, 
Nor  tamed  his  heart  from  me. 

07.  ^  FIRST  VERSION.  C  M. 

Pniftr/or  tka  mereoM  of  tk§  dhatk. 

1  SHINE  on  our  land,  Jehovah,  shine, 

With  beams  of  heavenly  ffrace ! 
Revesd  thy  power  through  lul  our  coastc. 
And  show  thy  smiling  face. 

2  When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shor* 

Sound  nil  the  earth  abroad. 
And  distant  nations  know  ana  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

3  Sin^  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 

Smg  loud  with  solemn  voice ; 
Let  thankflil  tongues  exalt  his  praise^ 
And  thankful  hearts  rejoice. 

4  He.  the  ^preat  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judg« 

That  sits  enthroned  above, 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  he  made, 
In  justice  and  in  love, 

5  Earth  shall  confess  her  maker's  hand;. 

And  yield  a  full  inereoBe ; 
Oar  CM  will  crown  hia  chosen  land 
Wfih  fhiitfyinmm  and  peace. 


Ana  cause  uic  uiiguuicso  v«  *^j  ..^ 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine : — 

2  That  80  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pa 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  O  let  tliem  shout  and  sing, 

With  joy  and  pious  mirth; 
For  thou,  the  righteous  judoe  and  1 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earm. 

4  Liei  differing  nations  join 

To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

67,  THIRD  VERSION. 

1  RISE,  gracious  God !  and  shine, 

In  all  thy  saving  might ; 
And  prosper  each  design 
To  spread  thy  glorious  light : 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow, 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  kno 

2  O  bring  the  nations  near. 

That  they  may  sing  thy  praise: 
Let  all  the  people  hear. 
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IT*  FOURTH  VERflfON.  7^6 . 

1  GOD  of  mercy,  God  of  mce! 
Show  the  brigiitness  of  uiy  face : 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour  I  shine ; 
Fill  thy  church  with  light  divine ; 
And  thy  saving  health  extend 
To  the  earth's  remotest  end. 

2  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  Lord ! 
Be  by  all  that  bve  adored : 

Let  tne  nations  shout  and  sing, 
Gtory  to  their  Saviour  Ring ; 
At  thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  thy  noiy  will  obey. 

3  Let  tne  people  praise  thee.  Lord ! 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford ; 
Grod  to  man  his  blessing  give ; 
Man  to  God  devoted  live  ; 

All  below,  and  all  above. 
One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  love. 

tT«  FIFTH  VERfflON.    V.  1,2,0,7.  7^ 

1  ON  thy  church,  O  Power  divme, 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine  i 
Till  the  nations  from  atar 
Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star. 

f  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand. 
Scatter  blessings  o^er  the  land ; 
And  the  world's  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resounds 

FIRST  VERSION.    ▼.  1—6.  L.M 

7!l»  mngtmnew  mid  eompaswion  tf  CM. 

1  LET  God  arise  in  all  his  misht, 
And  put  the  hosts  of  hell  to  fliffht ; 
As  smoke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skiea. 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 

8.  He  comes  arrayed  in  burning  flames ; 

Justice  and  vengeance  are  his  names } 

Behold  his  faintmg  foes  expire 

Like  melting  wax  before  the  ftre. 
3  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky} 

Hk  name  J^orah  sounds  on  hi^ ; 

Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  ffta^ ; 

Te  laiiita,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

9 


i 


J 


SECOND  VERSION.    V.  17--1( 
Ckriat*9  oMCiiMra,  and  the  gift  of  tkt 

*  1  LORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  c 

I  'l*en  thousand  angels  filled  the  ik 

Those  heavenly  guards  around  tl 

Like  chariolp  toat  attend  thy  stat 


9  Not  Sinai^s  mountain  could  a]^iei 
More  gtorions  when  the  Lord  wa 
While  he  pronounced  his  dreadfi 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  wit] 


1^  3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  ea] 

D  When  the  rebellious  powers  of  h 

^  That  thouiand  souls  nad  captive 

;!  Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  1 


:j  4  Rained  by  his  Father  to  the  throi 

r  He  sent  the  promised  Spirit  dow 

f  With  ^niVs  and  grace  for  rebel  n 

That  God  might  dwell  on  earth 


1 
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FOURTH  VERSON.    ▼.  If  , «,  90, 8BL  I*  H 

Praise  for  leMtporal  bUsMtnga. 

1  WE  blew  the  Lord,  the  lust,  the  jgood. 
Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  fooa ; 
Who  poors  his  blessing  from  the  skies, 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round, 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  ckradR,  with  plenteous  rain, 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath, 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  doith : 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong. 

He  heals  the  weak,  and  guards  the  stroag. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love: 
But  the  wide  diflference  that  reauiins 
Is  endless  joy  and  endless  pains. 

• 

5  His  mighty  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
Prom  Uie  deep  earthy  or  deeper  sees, 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above ; 
There  shall  they  taste  his  special  love. 

OS«  PIFTR  VERSION.    V.  3»-».  L   iP 

Th»  mmjufy  cf  O^ 

1  KINGDOMS  and  thrones  to  God  belong ; 
Crown  him  ye  nations,  in  your  song ; 

His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rdiearse ; 
His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms ; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms ! 

In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known, 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

3  Prpelaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  yonr  rest; 
TFjbea  ierronrue,  and  nations  faint, 

€3fiufh  the  gtrengtii  of  every  oaint 


While  to  niB  neuveuiy  vn.*^^  .  « 
He  sendfl  perpetaal  cries. 

3  With  rage  they  persecute  the  ma 

That  groans  beneath  thy  woun 
While  for  a  sacrifice  he  poun 
His  life  upon  the  ground. 

4  They  tread  his  honor  to  the  dost 

And  laugh  when  he  complains 
Their  sharp  insultinff  slanders  ad 
Fresh  anguish  to  his  pains. 

5  With  vinegar  they  mock  his  tfalit 

They  give  him  gall  for  food ; 
And  sporting  with  his  dying  gra 
They  triumph  in  his  blood. 

6  But  he  shall  rise  to  praise  thy  u 

And  reign  in  worlds  unknown 
And  thv  salvation,  O  our  God, 
Shall  seat  him  on  thy  throne. 

C9«  BBOOND  vnuBcnr. 

Chrisl't  ob«diemet  md  dmtk. 

1  FATHER,  I  sing  tity  wondrooi 
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4  Thn  shall  his  humble  followers  see 
And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 

They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee, 
And  live  forever  blest 

5  Let  heaven  and  all  that  dwell  on  high 
To  God  their  voices  raise ; 

While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky. 
And  join  t'  advance  the  praise. 

6  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God ; 
Thy  Son  sliall  bless  her  gates ; 

And  glory,  purchased  by  his  blood, 
For  thine  own  Israel  waits. 

•  THIRD  VERSION.  U  M. 

Ckrufa  pMsnoH,  and  tht  aama'a  aaivatHm. 

1  DEEP  in  our  hearts  *et  us  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord: 
Behold  tne  rising  billows  roll. 

To  overwhelm  his  holy  souL 

2  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath; 
While  hosts  of  heiL,  and  powers  of  death, 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice  join, 

To  execute  their  base  design. 

3  Yet,  gracious  Grod,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  olessing  prove ; 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thv  Son 
Atoned  for  sins  which  we  had  none. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord  • 
The  honors  of  thy  law  restored: 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  knowa 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

5  O,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive. 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  five! 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

70«  warn  vsiubion.  C.  M. 

1  IN  haste,  O  God,  attend  my  call, 
Nor  bear  my  eriea  in  vain  : 
Oisiiby  tpeed prevent  my  talL 
Mmdmmmy  hopemcutrnm. 


4  O  thou,  my  help  in  time  of  neeti 
Beliold  my  sore  dinnay ; 
In  pity  hasten  to  my  aid, 
Nor  let  thy  grace  delay. 

74K  SECOND  VBSMON 

.AlolMfim  Annul  csimhms. 

1  HASTEN.  Lord,  to  my  releaM 

Haicte  to  help  me,  O  my  God 

Foes,  like  arm^  bands,  mereai 

Turn  them  Imok  the  way  the 

2  Dark  temptations  nnind  me  pn 

Evil  thoughts  my  soul  aMail 

Doubts  and  fears,  m  my  distrei 

Rise,  till  flesh  and  spirit  ftiiL 

3  Those  that  seek  thee  shall  rejo 

I  am  bowed  with  misery; 
Yet  I  make  thy  law  my  ehoiee 
Turn,  my  Grod,  and  k>ok  on  i 

^  Thou  mine  only  helper  art, 
My  redeemer  llrom  die  gnn 
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3  AMert  the  honor  of  th^  name ; 

O'erwhelm  thy  foes  with  fear  and  ahame ; 
Bid  them  beneath  thy  footstool  lie, 
Nor  let  their  sools  forever  die. 

Tl«  nRfirr  vERflioN.  v.&-^.  aM 

Tht  aged  christiati^a  refteotioH  mmd  kapa. 

1  MY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thv  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up^ 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  [My  flesh  was  fashioned  by  thy  powei 

with  all  these  limbs  of  mine; 
And  from  my  motiier's  painful  hour 
I  Ve  been  entirely  thine.] 

3  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Behold  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  darliniw, 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

5  Then  in  the  history  of  my  age, 

When  men  review  my  days, 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page, 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 

71*  aSCOMD  VERSION.    V.  17,  UL  O.  M 

7^  mgtd  ekrutaan**  prayM"* 

1  GOD  of  my  childhood,  and  my  youth 

The  guide  of  all  my  dayiL 
I  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth, 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hain, 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  1 
Who  shall  sustain  my  smking  yean, 
If  God,  my  strength,  depart? 

3  Let  roe  thy  power  and  truth  proclailll 

y^o  the  Kurviving  age ; 
And  leave  a  savor  of  thy  name 
•  When  I  ahaJI  quit  the  stage. 
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4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 
Attends  my  next  remove ; 
O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love  1 

Tl«  THIRD  VEBSION.    ▼.!»-«.  0.11. 

1%e  aged  eAricfianV  expenmee  tmd  intat. 

1  THY  righteousness,  O  God,  is  high, 

Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 
Thy  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky 
And  art  my  praise  exceeds. 

2  Oil  have  I  heard  thy  threatenmgs  roar, 

And  of\  endured  the  grief; 
But  when  thy  hand  hath  pressed  me  sore, 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief 

3  By  long  experience  have  I  known 

Thy  sovereign  power  to  save ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

4  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dust, 

My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
These  withering  limbs  with  ^ee  I  trust, 
To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 

71  •  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  15, 14,  IS,  23,  2^  M.  CM 

Chrut  our  atrength  and  righieoutnua, 

1  MY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 

When  I  begin  thy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growmg  numbers  end. 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  mv  everlasting  trust. 

Thy  goodness  I  adore ; 
And,  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road  ; 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 
To  see  my  Father,  Qod, 

4  Tfhen  I  am  filled  with  soro  distresi 

For  some  eurprimng  f(iI^      •         «    . 
/ 'II  plead  thy  perfecstngYiteooKMH    . 
And  mentiDn  none  Yrat  libniA. 
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5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 
The  victories  ol'  uiy  King ! 
Mv  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hcU, 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

^  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers ; 
With  tills  delightful  song 
I  '11  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

,  FIRfirr  VERSION.  78  Alto 

Thu  Uudugt  of  CkrisCt  kingdm. 

1  HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  I 

Great  David's  greater  Son  I 
Haii^  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  I 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy,  ^ 

And  Did  tlie  weak  be  strong; 
To  ffive  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Thsir  darkness  turn  to  Ught, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying 

Were  precious  in  his  sight 

3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 
Ana  love,  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Springy  in  liis  path  to  birth : 
Before  him,  on  me  mountains, 

Shall  peace  the  herald  go. 
And  righteousness  in  fountams 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 
His  gloiY  come  to  see . 
Kings  shall  fall  down  before  hmi, 

Andjgold  and  incense  bring : 
ABaationa  shall  adore  him, 
.^fiffitpmiee  all  people  sing. 


7!9«  SECOND  ysMioN.  V.  1-a 

Tht  bUttingt  •f  CAruf**  kmgdMH. 

1  GREAT  God,  whose  universal  «wa 
The  knowD  and  unknown  worldi  dfc 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  scepter  well  becomea  hia  handi 
All  heaven  aubmita  to  his  command 
His  jastice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
Ana  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  mor 

3  With  power  he  vindioates  the  just, 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dot 
His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  lost, 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  dow 
His  grace  on  fainting  soi^  distUla 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hiUi 

5  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  benaa 
'i^-  ahAdAfl  of  overspreading  deal 
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2  [Behold  tiie  islands  with  their  kings, 
And  Europe  her  best  tribute  brings ; 
From  nortli  to  south  tlie  princes  meet 
To  pay  ttieir  homage  at  his  feet 

3  There  Persia,  glorious  to  behold, 
There  India,  shines  in  eastern  gold ; 
And  barbarous  nations  at  his  word 
Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord.] 

4  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  pniit^es  tlirong  to  crown  his  head ; 
His  namC|like  sweet  perlumej shall  rise 
Witli  every  morning  sacrifice. 

5  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love, with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blcsnings  on  his  name. 

6  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chauu; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blesL 

7  r\\'here  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more; 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boost 

More  blessings  than  their  fbther  loeL] 

8  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King ; 
Ancrcls  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

73.  FOURTH  VERfllON.    V.  10,  IL  H 

1  FAR  Rs  the  isles  extend, 

To  the  vast  ocean's  bound, 
Let  kin  era  to  Jesus  bend. 
And  pour  their  offerings  round : 
Arabia  raise  I    And  A(Ko  join 

The  song  divine,  |    T*  exalt  h»  pralie. 

2  All  princes  shall  adore, 

And  giHs  and  honors  bring, 
To  hail  the  Saviour's  nower, 
To  crown  Immanuel  king: 
RemoteBt  JandM  J  And  earth  obey 
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73.  rmH  vEBnoN.  v.  i7->i9.  a  WL 

The  bUtmnge  of  Ckrik's  kmfdmn. 

1  JESUS  the  Saviour's  name 
Forever  shall  endure ; 
Long  as  the  sun  his  matchless  fhme 
Shall  ever  stand  secure. 

9*  Jehovah,  (3od  most  high ! 

We  spread  thy  preuse  abroad ; 
Through  tke  whole  world  thy  fame  shall  fly^ 
O  God,  !!hine  Israel's  God ! 

3  Wonders  of  grace  and  power 

To  thee  alone  belong ; 
Thy  church  those  wonders  shall  adore, 
In  everlasting  song. 

4  O  Israel,  bless  him  still, 

His  name  to  honor  raise ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  glor^  fill, 
Mid  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

5  Amen,  our  l^ps  repeat,— 

Amen,  we  shout  again : 
Here  all  our  wishes  are  complete. 
Let  God  our  Saviour  reign  i 

73.  FIROT  VEKfilON.    V.  1—10, 13-M.  G.  IL 

Hne  folfy  ^  mvying  protperom  tumtn, 

1  NOW  I  'm  convinced  the  Lord  is  kind 

To  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
Yet  once  my  foolish  tlioughts  repined 
And  bordered  on  despair. 

2  I  grieved  to  see  the  wicked  thrive. 

And  spoke  with  angry  breath, — 
<  How  pleasant  and  pomne  they  live  t 
How  peaceful  is  tneir  death  I 

3  [<  With  wen  fbd  flesh  and  haughty  eyat 

They  lay  their  (ears  to  sleep ; 
Ac^nst  the  heavens  their  slanders  rin, 
While  saints  in  silence  weep.] 

4  *Jn  vain  1  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 

'    And  clesnat  my  heart  in  vttm*> 

For  I  am  chastened  all  the  ds^^ 

The  night  renewt  my  pidsi/ 
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It  Yet  while  my  tongue  indulged  compiamta, 
1  felt  my  heiirt  reprove : — 
Sure  I  shall  thus  oifend  thy  saints. 
And  grieve  the  men  I  love.' 

6  But  still  I  found  my  doubts  too  hard, 

The  conflict  too  severe, 
Till  I  retired  to  search  thy  word, 
And  learn  thy  secrets  there. 

7  There,  as  in  some  prophetic  glase, 

I  saw  the  suineHs  feet 
H|ffh  mounted  on  a  slippery  place, 
fieside  a  fiery  pit 

8  I  heard  the  wretch  profanely  boast, 

Till  at  thy  frown  he  fell ; 
His  honors  m  a  dream  were  lost. 
And  he  awoke  in  hell. 

7S«  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  22,  3, 6, 17-4»  L.  BC 

77k«  prosperity  of  siftnen  cwrttd, 

1  LORD,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I 

To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine. 
To  see  the  wicked  placed  on  hiffh, 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honor  shine ! 

2  But,  oh,  their  end,  their  dreadful  end  I 

Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so ; 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  them  stand. 
And  nery  billows  roll  below. 

3  Now  let  them  boast  how  tall  they  rise — 

PU  never  envy  them  again ; 
There  Uiey  may  stand  with  haughty  eyes, 
Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endless  pam. 

4  Their  fancied  ioys,  how  fast  they  fleet 

Just  like  a  (uream  when  man  awakes; 
Their  songs  of  soflest  harmony 
Aje  but  a  prelude  to  their  plaguy 

5  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dosr  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
Zan4  'tis  enough  tliat  thou  art  mine, 
Mriife,  myportioiu  and  my  God. 
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73.  THIRD  VBBmON.    V.  l,8,W-U^flL  1.  M 

The  myttmy  qf  Pnmdmea  w^hUtd, 

1  SURE  there  '•  a  rigrhteous  God, 

Nor  is  religion  vam ; 
Thouffh  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud| 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

2  I  saw  the  wicked  rise, 

And  felt  my  heart  repine, 
While  haughty  fools  with  sconiftil  eyet^ 
In  robes  of  honor  shine. 

3  The  tumults  of  mv  thought 

Held  me  in  hara  suspense, 
Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brou^t, 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

4  Thy  word  with  light  and  power 

Did  my  mistake  amend ; 
I  viewed  the  sinner's  life  before, 
But  here  I  learned  his  end. 

5  On  what  a  slippery  steep 

The  thoughtless  wretches  go , 
And,  oh  !  that  dreadful  fiery  deep 
That  waits  their  fall  below ! 

6  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine ; 
I  caU  my  God  my  portion  now, 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

7S«  FOUK'rU  VERSION.    ▼.  28-08.  C  M 

God  our  portion  here  and  hereafter, 

1  GOD,  mv  supporter  and  my  hope, 

My  help  forever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up. 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet, 

Throuffh  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

^ would  be  no  joy  to  mt\ 
And  while  thb  eerai  is  my  abodb^ 
/  long  ^or  none  but  thee. 
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4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  bnire, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  i 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint 

5  Behold,  the  sinAers  that  remove, 

Far  from  thy  presence  die ; 
Not  ail  the  idol-gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. . 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

7S«  FIFTH  VBRSION.    V.  S3-m  I^  U 

1  O  LORD,  thy  counsels  and  thy  care 
My  safety  and  my  comfort  are : 
And  thou  ehalt  guide  me  all  my  days, 
Till  glory  crown  the  work  of  grace. 

3  In  whom  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Can  i  renose  my  trust,  my  love  ? 
And  shall  an  earthly  object  be 
Loved  in  comparison  with  tliee  ? 

3  My  flesh  is  hastening  to  decay ; 

Soon  shall  the  world  have  passed  away : 

And  what  can  mortal  fViends  avail. 

When  heart,  and  strength,  and  life  shal  IU17 

4  But  oh,  be  thou,  my  Saviour^  nigh, 
And  I  will  triumph  when  I  die: 
My  strength,  my  portion,  is  divine , 
And  Jesus  is  forever  mine ! 

74*  Fnunr VERSION,  v. i,2,4,a  CIL 

7%$  Ataxh  in  ptrmaOioH  pleadmg  tetiA  God. 

1  WILL  God  forever  cast  US  off  ? 

His  wrath  forever  smoke 
Against  the  people  of  his  love, 
Uls  little  choeen  flock? 

2  Think  of  the  tribes  so  deariy  bought 

With  theJr  Bedeemer*a  blood ; 
AhrMt  1by25oB  he  forgot 

When  aaee  thy  g^jory  aUK^ 
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3  Where  once  thy  charches  prayed  and  sang^ 

Thy  foes  profanely  roar : 
Over  thy  gates  their  ensigns  hang, 
Sad  tokens  of  their  power. 

4  And  still  to  heighten  our  distress, 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn ; 
Thy  wonted  signs  of  power  and  graoep 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

5  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes, 

The  oest,  tne  wisest  mourn ; 
And  not  a  friend,  nor  promise,  shows 
The  time  of  thy  return. 

74L*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  10,  IS-O), 22.  CM. 

Thtekureh  in  perwecuUen  pleading  with  €hd, 

1  HOW  long,  eternal  Gk>d !  how  long 

Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme  ? 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  song, 
And  bear  immortal  shame  ? 

2  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine, 

The  darkness  and  the  day  ? 
Didst  thou  not  bid  the  morning  shine, 
And  mark  the  sun  his  way  ? 

3  Hath  not  thv  power  formed  every  coast, 

And  set  the  earth  its  bounds, 
With  summer's  heat,  and  winter's  frost. 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

4  And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 

That  sacred  power  blaspheme  ? 
Will  not  thy  hand  that  formed  them  first, 
Avenge  thine  injured  name  ? 

6  Think  on  the  covenant  thou  hast  made, 

And  all  tliy  words  of  love ; 
Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade. 
And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 

6  Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood, 

And  make  our  hope  then  )e«i*> 
Plead  thine  own  cause,  aVimsYkX^  QtoA^ 
And  give  thy  childrea  reiX. 
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7S.  V.  K4^^  L.1L 

Applitil  to  the  Aauriatn  UevohUiom. 

1  TO  thee,  most  high  and  holy  God, 

To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  abroad, 
Thy  wondrous  works  demand  our  prsise. 

4  Oar  fathers  once,  thy  chosen  sons, 
Beheld  their  foes  triumphant  rise ; 
And  sore  oppressed  by  earthly  tbronesj 
They  sought  the  sovereign  of  the  dues. 

3  'T  was  then,  great  Qod,  with  equal  power, 

Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace, 
To  scourge  invaders  from  the  shore, 
And  save  the  remnant  of  thy  race. 

4  Thy  hand,  that  formed  the  restless  main. 

And  resured  the  mountain's  awful  h«M, 
Bade  raging  seas  their  course  restrain. 
And  desert  wilds  receive  their  dead. 

5  Such  wonders  never  come  by  chance. 

Nor  can  the  winds  such  blessings  blow; 
'T  is  Gk>d,  the  judge,  doth  one  advance, 
Tis  God  that  lays  another  low. 

6  Now  let  oppressors  sink  their  nride. 

Nor  lifl  so  high  their  scomml  head ; 
But  lay  their  impious  thoughts  aside, 
And  own  the  empire  God  hath  made. 

6.  TDurr VERSION.  V. i-^s-ia  CM. 

ZwtCt  €hd  UrrSbU  U  hn  mmmn. 

1  IN  Jndah,  Gk>d  of  old  was  known, 

His  name  in  Israel  mat ; 
In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throne, 
And  Zion  was  his  seat 

2  Amone  the  jiraises  of  his  saints. 

His  dweUing  there  he  chose ; 
There  he  received  their  just  complaints 
Against  their  haughty  foes. 

3  From  Zion  went  lus  dreadful  word, 

And  broke  tba  threatening  spear ; 
TTbe  bow,  tke  arrowa,  and  the  sword, 
Aad  anabad  tb' Aaajrrian  war. 

to 


.._•    xMAvK    a%^%*Lam 


t  When  God  in  his  own  sovereign  wa 
Comes  down  to  s;ive  ih'  oppressed 
The  wratli  ol*  man  shall  work  his  pra 
And  heUl  restrain  tlie  rest. 

TV.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  &-12L 

ZioiCt  God  terrMe  to  her  enemiea 

1  WHEN  thou  whom  earth  and  heavf 
Dost  once  with  w^rnthful  look  appear, 

What  mortal  power  can  stand  thy 
When  Jacob's  God  begins  to  frown, 
The  horse  and  chariot  overthrown, 

Together  sleep  in  endless  night 

2  Earth,  hushed  in  terror,  hears  its  doo: 
Pronounced  from  heaven, — when  ihoi 

The  meek  with  justice  to  restore : 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  yield  thee  pra: 
Its  last  attempts  but  serve  to  raise 

The  triumphs  of  almighty  power. 

3  Vow  to  the  Lord  ;  ye  nations,  bring 
Your  tribute  to  th'  eternal  King — 

To  his  dread  name  your  homafpe  pfl 
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8  The  days  of  old,  in  vision, 

Bring  vanished  blias  to  view  * 
The  years  of  lost  fruition 

Their  joys  in  pangs  renew : 
Remembered  songs  of  gladness. 

Through  ni^^ht's  lone  uiience  orongLt, 
Strike  notes  ot  deeper  sadness, 

And  stir  desponding  thought 

3  Hath  God  cast  off  forever? 

Can  time  his  truth  impair  ? 
His  tender  mercy,  never 

Shall  I  presume  to  share  ? 
Hath  he  his  lovinp^  kindness 

Shut  up  in  endless  wrath  ? 
No :  this  is  mine  own  blindness, 

That  cannot  see  his  path. 

4  1  call  to  recollection 

The  years  of  his  right  hand ; 
And,  strong  in  his  protection, 

Again  tmtniffh  faith  I  stand. 
Thy  deeds,  O  Lord,  are  wonder, 

Aoly  are  all  thy  ways ; 
The  secret  place  of  thunder 

Shall  utter  forth  thy  praise. 

5  Thee,  with  the  tribes  assembled, 

O  €k)d,  the  billows  saw ; 
They  saw  thee,  and  they  trembled, 

Turned,  and  stood  still  with  awe : 
The  clouds  shot  hail, — they  lightened  i 

The  earth  reeled  to  and  fro ; 
The  fiery  pillar  brig^tMied 

The  gulf  of  gloom  below. 

6  Thy  way  is  in  great  waters: 

Thy  footsteps  are  not  known: 
Let  Adam's  sons  and  daughters 

C«nfide  in  thee  alone. 
Through  the  wild  sea  thou  leddest 

Thy  chosen  flock  of  yore : 
Still  on  the  waves  thoa  treadmtj 

And  thjr  nJeemed  pnm  o^er. 
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77*  SECOND  VERSON.    V.  1  —14, 11-401  C  11 

Comfort  derived  from  ancient  providtmcet. 

1  <  HOW  awful  is  thy  chastening  rod  t* 

May  thine  own  cnildren  say, — 
'  The  gpreaty  the  wise,  the  dreadful  Gk>d, 
How  holy  is  his  way !' 

2  I'll  meditate  his  works  of  old — 

The  King  that  reigns  above ; 
I  '11  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told, 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love. 

3  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  Qod ! 

The  waters  saw  thee  come; 
Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  stood, 
To  make  thme  armies  room. 

4  Strange  was  thy  journey  through  the  sea, 

Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  unknown ; 
Terrors  attend  thy  wondrous  way, 
That  brings  thy  mercies  down. 

5  [Thy  voice,  with  terror  in  the  soon^ 

Through  clouds  and  darkness  broke ; 
All  heaven  in  lightning  shone  around. 
And  earth  with  thunder  shook.] 

6  Thine  arrows  through  the  skies  were  hurled— 

How  glorious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Surprise  and  trembling  seized  the  world, 
And  his  own  saints  adored. 

7  He  gave  them  water  from  the  roek; 

And  safe  by  Moses'  handj 
Through  a  dry  desert  led  his  floek 
Home  to  the  promised  land. 

77«  THIRD  VERSION.    ▼.18,18,19,901  L   P   II 

1  OF  old,  O  God,  across  the  sea 
Thine  arm  prepared  thine  IsraeTs  way  * 

Thy  steps  pursued  the  path  unknown : 
And  still,  through  dark  and  searcLcss  daepS| 
Thy  providence  its  tenor  keeps, 

Unveiled  but  to  thyself  alone. 

S  As  safely  thus  to  CaxmaxOm  >axA, 
By  Moses'  and  by  XaToiCrnVftxA 
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Thy  power  of  old  thy  people  led ; 
Thy  church  shall  now  thy  wonders  koaWf 
Wnile  to  their  heaventy  rest  they  go, 

Secure,  with  Jesus  at  their  head ! 

77»  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  1-7.  C.  M. 

Mdaotcholy  aumUtmg. 

1  TO  God  I  cried  with  moumfui  yoicei 

1  sought  his  gracious  ear, 
In  the  Nid  day  when  troubles  rose, 
And  filled  the  night  with  fear. 

2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  night% 

My  soul  refused  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wise, 
But  thoughts  increased  my  gried 

3  Still  I  complained,  and  still  opprened 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest, 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew, 

Till  I  could  sp^Lk  no  more ; 
Then  I  within  myself  withdrew, 
And  called  thy  judgments  o'er. 

5  I  called  back  years  and  ancient  times, 

When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
Mv  spirit  searched  for  secret  crimes, 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  1  called  th\c  mercies  to  my  mind 

Which  I  enjoyed  before ; 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind  ? 
His  lace  appear  no  more  ? 

77*  rtFTU  VERSION.    V.  7— UL  C  il 


1  WILL  God  forever  cast  me  o^ 

And  will  his  i>romise  fail  7 

Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love? 

Shall  anger  still  prevail  ? 

2  Bat  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought, 

This  dari^  deepauing  frame. 
Retoemb&riDg  what  thy  hand  hath  WTOCUdk 
nr  haad  M  (ftiU  ibm  mm^ 
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3  I'll  think  again  of  all  thy  ways, 

And  talk  thy  womlera  o'er ; 
Tliy  wonderp  of  recovering  grace, 
When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

4  Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  the  throi  e ; 

And  men  that  love  thy  word 
Have  in  tliy  sanctuary  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

78*  riBSFT  VERSION.    V.  1—7.  C.  U. 

Go^M  pnmdenees  noonaUd  to  fottmijf. 

1  LET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds, 

Which  God  performed  of  old, 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fatlicrs  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known — 

His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  hein. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  Grod  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  workS| 
But  practice  his  commands. 

78.  SECX>ND  VERSION.    V.  83-M.  C.  M 

Wnm^  detim  gratified  and  pinasfUd, 

1  WHEN  Israel  sins,  the  Lord  reproves. 

And  fills  their  hearts  with  dread ; 
Yet  he  forgives  the  men  he  loves, 
And  sends  them  heavenly  bread. 

2  He  fed  them  with  a  liberal  hand, 

And  made  his  treasures  known; 
He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  command 
To  pour  provision  down. 

3  But  they  in  murmuring  language  lald,— 

<  Manna  it  al\  out  Ceaftl*, 
We  loathe  thia  \\g\\t,  <kvw  a\rf  \mi^% 
We  most  Kttve  fkoaYi  \o  tojite? 
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4  He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire ; 

And,  greedy  as  they  fed, 
His  vengeance  burnt  with  secret  fire, 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

5  When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  returned 

And  sought  the  Lord  with  tears ; 
Under  the  rod  they  feared  and  moomed, 
But  soon  forgot  their  feais. 

6  Oft  he  chastised  and  still  forgave, 

Till  by  his  gracious  hand 
The  nation  he  resolved  to  save, 
Possessed  the  promised  land. 

Iff.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  40-^  9ir-99.  L.  M 

BackaUding  and/argivenes$. 

1  GREAT  God,  how  oil  did  Israel  prove 
By  turns  thine  anger  and  thy  love ! 
There  in  a  glass  our  hearts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  are  we. 

2  How  soon  the  faithless  Jews  forgot 

The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought ! 
Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  face, 
Nor  fear  his  power,  nor  trust  his  grace. 

3  Oft,  when  they  saw  their  brethren  slain, 
They  moumea  and  sought  the  Lord  again ; 
Called  him  the  Rock  oftheir  abode. 
Their  Mgh  Redeemer  and  their  GKkL 

4  Their  prajeis  and  vows  before  him  rise 
As  flattenng  words  or  soleom  lies ; 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
False  to  his  covenant  and  nis  love. 

5  Yet  did  his  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who  ne'er  deserved  to  live ; 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turned, 

Or  else  vrith  gentle  flame  it  burned. 

6  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  fVafl, 
He  saw  temptation  etUl  prevail ; 

ne  OodofAbra'm  loved  them  still 
Ami  hd  them  to  bu  hdy  hilL 


h^L  ■T"A.''v  "«F»«»  (;uiiuren  moo 
ine  hidings  of  thy  face? 

3  Thv  vengeance  shall  find  out  our  fo 
M'ho  mock  thy  fearful  name, 
Who  hate  thy  laws,  deride  thy  wore 
And  glory  in  their  shame. 

*  ^'®  ^f  y  %  chosen  flock  devour, 
And  all  our  cities  waste ; 
Forget  our  sins  and  foIUes,  Lord, 
And  let  thy  mercy  haste. 

**•  SECOND  VEKnON.    ▼.9-13. 

1  O  LORD  of  hosts,  for  Jesus'  sake- 

The  glory  of  thy  name- 
Cleanse  us  from  guilt,  our  hearts  ren 
And  wipe  away  our  shame. 

2  Why  diould  our  foes  insulting  ciy.- 

This  fabled  Lord  of  earth  and  Heayei 
I  our  triumph  €md  your  trust?' 

^  ^^lP  ^J^i  *?<^  'et  %  hand 
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T9.  THIRD  VERSION.     V.  8,  ».  S  M 

Prayer  for  mercy. 

1  THOU  gracious  Ood  and  kind, 

O  cast  our  sins  away ; 
Nor  cal.  our  former  guilt  to  mind 
Thy  justice  to  display. 

2  Thy  tenderest  mercies  show, 

Thy  richest  grace  ^repare^ 
Ere  yet,  with  guilty  tears  laid  low, 
We  perish  in  despair. 

3  Save  us  from  guilt  and  shame, 

Thy  glory  to  display ; 
And,  for  the  great  KedeemeHs  ncune. 
Wash  all  our  sins  away. 

80.  FIRfirr  VERSION,    v.  l,  8-«,7.  L.1L 

The  ekurch*M  prayer  under  afflietitm. 

1  GREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep. 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep: — 

2  Th^  church  is  in  the  desert  now; 

Shine  from  on  high  and  guide  us  through ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, — 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray, 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  bum? 

4  Instead  of  wme  and  cheerfbl  bread, 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, — 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

80.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  8-16, 18.  I*.  ^ 

The  vineyard  of  9od  wasted. 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  planted  with  thy  hands 
A  lovely  vine  in  heathen  laodi; 
JMa&t  Ay  power  defend  it  round| 
Aad beavmily  dtPTM  eoridk  the  ground  ^ 


Aim  cvtsry  ueiisi  aevours  my  vine 

4  Return,  almij^hty  God,  return ; 
Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 
We  shall  be  saved  and  eigh  no  more. 

81,  FIRST  VERSION.    V.  1,8~1«. 

The  warnings  of  God  to  ku  ptopU. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  aloud, 

And  make  a  joyful  noise ; 
God  is  our  strength^  our  Saviour  Ck 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

2  *  From  vile  idolatry 

Preserve  my  worship  clean ; 
I  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  free 
From  slavery  and  sin. 

3  ^  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 

And  I  Ul  supply  them  well : 
But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  Grod, 
If  Israel  will  rebel  ;— 
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il*  flBCCND  YERSON.    V.  1—1  C.  If . 

Far  tkt  ZjortTt  day  •»  hu  Mnefu  ry, 

1  TO  God,  our  strength,  ^our  voice,  aload, 

In  strains  of  ^lory  raise; 
Hi^h  to  Jehovah,  Jacob's  God, 
Exalt  the  notes  of  praise. 

2  With  psalms  of  honor  and  of  joy, 

Let  all  his  temples  ring ; 
Tour  various  instruments  employ, 
And  songs  of  triumph  sing. 

3  Now  let  the  gospel  trumpet  blow, 

On  his  appointed  feast, 
And  teach  his  waiting  church  to  know 
The  Sabbath's  sacred  rest. 

4  This  was  the  statute  of  the  Lord, 

To  Israel's  favored  race : 
And  yet  his  courts  preserve  his  word, 
And  there  we  wait  his  grace. 

83  •  Magiatratea  warned.  h.  II 

1  AMONG  th'  assemblies  of  the  great, 
A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  seat ; 

The  God  of  heaven,  as  Judffe.  surveys 
Those  gods  on  earth,  and  bS  tneir  wayi. 

2  Why  will  ye,  then,  frame  wicked  laws  ? 
Or  why  support  th'  unrighteous  cause? 
When  will  ye  or  ce  defend  the  poor, 
Tlmt  sinners  vex  tiie  saints  no  more  1 

t  Th^  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know; 
Baric  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go ; 
Their  name  of  earthly  ^ods  is  vain, 
For  they  shall  fa}l  and  die  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Pdssess  hiii  uDtvenal  throne, 
Aadnde  the  nathna  with  hk  rod : 
B§  i&  mar  JudgB.  and  lie  our  God* 


1  lie  men  oi  mischief  spread : 
Tlie  men  thnt  hate  thy  saints  an 
Lift  up  their  tlireatening  head 

3  Convince  their  madness.  Lord, 

And  mnkc  them  seek  thy  namt 
Or  else  their  stubborn  raffe  confc 
That  they  may  die  in  Miame. 

4  Then  shall  the  nations  know 

That  glorious,  dreadful  word, 
Jehovah,  is  thy  name  alone^ 
And  tnou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

84»  FIRST  VERSION.    V.  1—7 

PubUe  wortkip, 

1  HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are ! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  sainti 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  Qoa ; 
My  God,  my  Kinp^,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee ! 
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0  Blest  are  the  men  whoee  heaits  are  eet 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate : 

God  is  their  strenfirth  ;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  Grod. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  * 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

S4*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1, 4.  a  M 

1  MY  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place. 

To  which  thy  Ok>d  resorts ! 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  face, 
Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays ; 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

3  With  his  rich  gifts,  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends  and  fills  the  place ; 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wond^us  love, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  There,  mighty  God,  th^  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercv  there, 
And  sing  thy  praises  stilL 

84*  THIRD  VERSON.    ¥.2,3,10.  CM 

1  O  LORD,  my  heart  cries  out  for  t]?ee, 

While  far  from  thine  abode ; 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  a&&  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  Gk)d  ? 

2  Tbe  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest, 

And  suffers  no  remove ; 
O  make  me  like  the  sparrow  blest 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love ! 

3  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thme  eye 

And  hear  thy  gracuniB  voice 
Bxeeecti  s  whole  eternity, 
.  Mmpoyedm  carnal  joys. 


_    _  Q..^  ».>x<*«a  i^vui  awuy. 

84  •  FOURTH  VERfflON.    V.  1—7. 

Ijonginiffor  the  house  of  God. 

1  LOUD  of  tlic  worlds  above. 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 

Thine  earthly  temples  are! 
To  thine  abode  |    With  warm  c 

My  heart  aspires,        |    To  see  my  G 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 

With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest ; 
And  wandering  swallows  long 

To  find  their  wonted  rest : 
My  spirit  faints  I    To  rise  and  c 

Witli  equal  zeaL  |    Among  thy  t 

3  O  happy  souls,  that  pray 

Wnere  God  appoints  to  hear  I 
O  happy  men,  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still ;  I    That  love  the 
And  liappy  tliey  |    To  Zion's  hil 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strenfirtli 
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2  God  IS  our  son  and  thieid, 

Our  light  and  our  defence ; 
With  gilts  his  hands  are  filled, 

We  draw  our  bleseings  thence. 
He  will  bestow  I    Peculiar  grace, 

On  Jacobs  race  |    And  glory  too. 

3  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves, 

From  pure  and  pious  souls. 
Thrice  happy  he,         I    Whose  spirit  truats 
O  God  of  hosts !  |    Alone  in  thee. 

84  •  SIXTH  VERSION.    V.  8— IS.  L.  M 

1  GREAT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy,  that  from  thy  presence  springs; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  ofgrace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun — he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield — he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  cit/wn  that  smce  with  glory  too; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  witHnoIdi 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  O  God  our  King,  thy  sovereign  sway 
Tlie  fflorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  »t  thy  presence  flee ; 
Blest  is  the  man  mat  trusts  in  thee 

84.  8E^'ENT^  version,  v.  1. 12,  c.  v.  CM 

Tks  bUaM9diu99  of  tht  dntfuL 

1  HOW  lovely  are  thy  dwellings,  Lord 
From  noise  and  trouble  free  I 
Wow  beaadfuJ  the  Bweet  accord 
OfmmJM  that  pray  to  thee  \ 


4  Thej^  journey  on  from  strength  to  i 
\\  ith  joy  and  gladsome  cheer, 
Till  iill  before  our  God  jit  length 
In  Zion^B  courts  appear. 

gtS«  HRST  VERSION.    V.  i-« 

Deliveranee  begun  and  eompUud, 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  called  tliy  grace 

Thou  hast  reversed  our  heavy  do 

So  God  forgave  when  Israel  sinned 

And  brought  his  wandering  capti 

2  Thou  hast  begun  to  set  us  free, 

And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abat 
Now  let  our  hearts  be  turned  to  the 
And  thy  salvation  be  complete. 

3  Revive  our  dying  graces,  Lord, 

And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice ; 

Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfill  thy  wi 

We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  vo 

4  Wo.  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say 

He'll  speak,  and  give  his  people  f 

Tint    \t*i    f\\**rv\    wfn   •»*%    —.-.--    — -* 
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3  Now  truth  and  honor  shaU  abound, 

Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 
And  heavenly  influence  bless  the  ground 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 

To  give  us  free  access  to  Grod ; 
Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  roaa. 

StI.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  7, 9, 10, 12.  ia  H.  II 

1  THY  mercy,  O  our  God. 

To  aQ  thy  church  display : 
Procl£um  thy  grace  abroad 
And  spread  the  ffospel-day : 
High  on  thy  throne,    I    And  quickly  send 
Our  prayers  attend ;    |    Salvation  aown. 

2  Jesus  the  Saviour's  nigh 

To  those  who  fear  his  name ; 
He  comes ! — his  praise  on  high 

Let  all  his  church  proclaim ! 
His  footsteps  still         i    And  all  the  hina 
On  earth  snail  stand,  |    His  glory  fiH 

3  Now  truth  and  mercy  meet! 

In  Jesus'  *  i  e  they  shine; 
And  peace  u  ud  justice  greet, 

With  smiles  of  love  divine : 
With  heavenly  grace  I    They  join  again 
Midst  sons  of  men,      |   Their  kind  embraee. 

4  The  Lord  his  blessing  pours 

Around  our  favored  land ; 
His  graee  Uke  centle  showers 

Descends  at  his  command : 
O'er  all  the  plains       |    In  rich  supi^icM'— 
Blest  fruits  arise,         |    Since  Jesus  reigiH. 

5  His  righteousness  alone 

Prepares  his  wondrous  way : 
He  rises  to  his  throne, 
In  reaboB  of  endleaa  day  I 
Hk  mim  we  trace.    /   And,  heaven  ia  ^iflfV 
HmpmApanae;       \  Adore  hii  srece. 
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»  FIROT  VBRSION.    V.»-13.  CU 

A  general  mmg  ofproite  to  Cht,. 

1  AMONG  the  princes,  earthly  godi. 
There's  none  hath  power  divine  ; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works,  like  thine. 

8  The  nations  thou  hast  made  shall  bring 
Their  offerings  round  thy  throne ; 
For  thou  alone  dost  wondrous  things, 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 

3  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet ; 
Teach  me  thy  heavenly  ways, 

And  my  poor  scattered  thoughts  unite 
In  God  my  Father's  praise. 

4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongae 
Shall  those  sweet  wonders  telT, — 

How  by  thy  grace  my  sinking  soul 
Rose  from  the  deeps  of  hell. 

,  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  8~ia  1^ 

GmI  alone  to  bo  wonhipftiL 

1  THOU,  Jehovah,  God  o'er  all ! 
Idol  gods  to  thee  shall  fall : 

None  thy  wondrous  works  can  share ; 
None  with  thee  in  might  compare. 

2  Formed  by  thy  creative  hand, 
Let  the  nations  round  thee  stand; 
Prostrate  at  thy  throne  confess, 
And  adore  the  Saviour^s  grace. 

3  Great  in  power ! — thine  arm  divine  I— 
Round  the  world  thy  wonders  shine : 
Bid  the  world  thy  glories  own — 
Thou  art  God — and  thou  alone  I 

87«  Go<P»  fawn  to  the  ekiatJL  L.  M. 

J  GOD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 
Foundations  for  lius  Vieav«nlY  ^vaise ; 
He  likes  the  tents  of  3aco>i  ^<3^ 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  d^m^"^ 


%  HiB  mercy  ymtm  every  home 
That  pays  iu  night  and  morning  ▼dw»9 
But  makes  a  more  delightfol  stay 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pnq^ 

3  What  glories  were  described  of  old ! 
What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told ! 
Thou  city  of  our  Ood  below, 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  the  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew: 
Angefs  and  men  shall  join  to  sin^ 
The  hill  where  living  waters  spnng. 

5  When  God  mokes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 

'T  will  He  an  honor  to  appear 

As  one  new-bom  or  nourished  there. 


FIBST  VERNON.    PmrmfhrmH,  L.P.BI 

Lata  tf  friemis,  and  ab$€nea  of  tiiaim  gmca, 

1  O  GOD  of  my  salvation,  hear 
Mynightlv  groan,  my  daily  prayer, 

That  still  employ  my  wastmg  breath; 
My  soul,  declinmg  to  the  grave. 
Implores  thy  sovereign  power  to  save 

From  dark  despair  and  lasting  death. 

2  Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  soul. 
And  waves  of  sorrow  o'er  me  roll. 

While  dust  and  silence  spread  the  gloom : 
My  friends,  beloved  in  happier  days. 
The  dear  companions  of  my  ways, 

Descend  around  me  to  the  tomb. 

3  As,  lost  in  kmely  grief,  I  tread 
The  mournful  manstons  of  the  dead, 

Or  to  some  thronged  assembly  go ; 
Through  aU  ahke  I  rove  alone. 
While,  here  forgot  and  there  unknown, 
ne  change  renevm  my  piercing  «m 


Imploring  Rtill  thy  kind  return- 
But  oh !  my  friends,  my  comforts,  fled, 
And  all  my  kindred  of  the  dead 

Recall  my  wandering  thoughts  to  m 

88«  tSECOND  VERSION.    V.  IQ,  11, 13. 

Hop9  of  the  ruuneetWH. 

1  SHALL  man,  O  God  of  light  and  lif 

Forever  moulder  in  the  ^rave  1 
Canst  thou  forget  tliy  glonous  work, 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  power  to  sa' 

2  [In  death's  obscure,  oblivious  realms 

No  truths  are  taught,  nor  wonders 

No  mercy  beams  to  warm  the  heart; 

Thy  name  unsung,  thy  grace  unkn 

3  No  lips  proclaim  redeeming  love. 

With  praise  and  transport  in  tne  m 
The  iroppePs  glory  never  shines. 
And  hope  and  peace  are  never  foui 

4  But  in  those  hi  lent  realms  of  night 
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7  Cease,  cease,  ye  vain  desponding  fean : 

When  Christ  our  Lord,  from  uarkneci  spran^ii^ 
Death,  the  last  foe,  was  capfive  led, 
And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

8  Him,  the  first  fniits,  his  chosen  sons 

Shall  follow  from  tlie  vanquisLed  grave ; 
He  mounts  his  throne,  tlie  King  of  kings, 
His  church  to  quicken,  and  to  save. 

9  Faith  sees  the  bright,  eternal  doors 

Unfold  to  make  his  children  way; 
They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life, 
And  sliine  in  everlasting  day. 

10  The  trump  shall  sound,  the  dust  awake, 

From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumberers  spnng ; 
Through  heaven  with  joy  their  myriads  rise, 
And  hail  tiieir  Saviour,  and  their  King. 

88*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  10, 11,  12.  L.  IL 

lAf€  the  only  accepted  time, 

1  WHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given ; 
But  soon,  <ih  soon !  approaching  night 
Sliall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  Grod  invites,  how  blessed  the  day ! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  soand! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  Grod  he's  round. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 

Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave ; 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring. 
And  none  be  found  to  hear,  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  *se  i 
No  God  re^rd  your  bitter  prayer. 
Nor  Saviour  call  you  to  die  skies. 

5  No  wonders  to  the  dead  are  shown — 

The  wonde/9  of  redeeming  love ; 
Nff  roioe  bk  florioiia  trath  makes  KnowOi 
^or  mng9  tSe  bliat  of  climea  9boy^ 


I 


For  aore  dwease  aod  waning  pain 
Hod  worn  my  itrength  away. 

2  Then  oh,  how  vain  appeared 
The  joys  beneath  the  sky ! 

Like  visions  past,  like  flowers  that 
When  wmtry  storms  are  ni^ 

3  How  mourned  my  sinking  souJ 
The  Sabbath's  Loots  divine, 

The  day  o."  grace,  that  precious  da 
Consunmd  in  sense  and  am  I 

4  The  work,  the  mighty  work 
Of  life,  so  long  ddayed ; 

^  Repentance,  vet  to  be  begun, 

I  ;  Upon  a  dying  bed ! 

^'  5  Then  to  the  Lord  I  prayed, 

And  raised  a  bitter  cry, — 
'Hear  me,  O  Gknt,  and  save  my  so 
|j.  Lest  I  forever  die.' 

II  6  He  heard  my  humble  cry; 

He  saved  my  soul  from  death 
To  him  I  '11  give  my  heart  and  hai 


S  Thy  wrath  lies  hard  upon  me, 

Thy  billows  o*er  me  roll ; 
My  frieDdfi  all  seem  to  shun  ma, 

And  foes  beset  my  soul ; 
Where'er  on  earth  I  turn  me. 

No  comforter  is  near ; 
Wilt  thou,  too,  Father,  spurn  me  t 

Wilt  thou  refuse  to  near? 

3  No ; — ^banished  and  heart-broken, 

My  soul  still  clings  to  thee ; 
The  promise  thou  hast  spoken 

Snail  still  my  refuge  be : 
So  present  ills  and  terrors 

May  future  joy  increase, 
And  scourge  me  from  my  errors 

To  duty,  hope,  and  peace. 

I  FIRST  VERSION.    V.  1— 6u  CM 

Thefaith/ulneu  of  Ood. 

1  MY  never-ceasing  songs  shall  show 
The  mercies  ofthe  lird  ; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

t  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce 
Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure ; 
And  if  he  speak  a  promise  once, 
Th*  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  forever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies ; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  wayv 

Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
AodBa/nts  on  earth  their  honors  raise 
Ta  ihy  uachanging  love. 


I 

t 


In  thee  ehall  dying  sinners  live ; 
Glory  and  grace  are  tliine  to  give. 

3  '  Be  tliou  my  proi)hct,  thou  my  priei 
Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest : 
Thou  art  my  chosen  King ;  thy  thro 
Shall  stand  eternal,  like  my  own.' 

4  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  ling 
Jesus,  her  Saviour,  and  her  King; 
Angels  his  heavenly  wonders  show, 
And  saints  declare  his  works  below. 

80*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  7—14. 

The  diniu  majetty  viar$hipped. 

1  WITH  reverence  let  the  saints  appe 

And  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  1 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  How  terrible  thy  glories  be ! 

How  bright  tnine  armies  shine  I 
Where  is  tlie  power  that  vies  with  th 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine  1 
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6  JiMUce  and  ludgment  are  thy  throne, 
Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  in  one. 
Invite  OS  near  thy  face. 

M.  FOURTH  VElUnON.    ▼.  16-1&  C.  II 

T%e  glorwua  g09jtd. 

1  BLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  ffospePs  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  mail  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  sliall  bear  their  spirits  up 

Through  tlieir  Redeemer's  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  fflory  and  defence 

Strength  and  salvation  ^ves ; 
Israel,  thy  Ring  forever  reigns 
Thy  God  forever  lives. 

89.  niTH  VERSION.  y.Xi-m.  L.M 

ihrtatiiy  mid  hope,    A  Jumrol  Ptabm, 

1  REMEMBER^  Lord,  our  mortal  state, 
How  fhul  our  life,  how  short  the  date ! 
Where  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  1 

2  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die, 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine,  and  cry,-- 
<  Must  death  forever  rage  and  rei j^n  7 
Or  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vam  1 

3  '  Where  u  thy  promise  to  the  just? 
Are  not  thy  servants  turned  to  dust?' 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  si^^ 
And  sees  the  deeping  dust  arise. 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadfVil  day, 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away, 
And  clears  the  honor  of  thy  word ; 
Awpjce^  ouTBOulBf  and  blekB  the  Lord* 


I  « The  race  of  man  WM  only  DM 

.  *  For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  tn. 

i|  Are  not  thy  servants,  dDV  by  c 

Sent  to  their  graves,  and  tumi 
Lord,  Where's  thy  kindness 

3  Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy 

And  all  his  seed,  a  heavwily  ci 

But  flesh  and  sense  induM 

Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

That  faith  ean  read  his  holy  if 

And  find  a  reaoiTBction  tbei 

i  Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  lonff  r 

For  all  their  toil,  reproaeh  i 
Let  all  below,  and  all  ab<^ 
J<Hn  to  proclaim  thy  wondrou 

And  each  repeat  a  loud  Ai 

90.  Fiwpr  vEBHioN.  ▼.  i-a,  »- 

1  THROUGH  every  a«^  «^, 


4  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 
Sweepe  lu  away ;  our  life  'a  a  dream — 
An  empty  tale — a  mormng  flower, 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

5  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man; 
And  kindly  lengtiien  out  our  iqpan, 
Till  a  wise  care  of  pietv 

Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

10*  nCOND  VERffiOH    V.  l-«i  C.  M. 

1  O  GOD,  our  help  in  ages  pas^ 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  dielter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home ! 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sufiicient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defenoe  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  fVame. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  Groa, 
To  endless  yean  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust- 

*  Return,  ye  sons  of  men;' 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  torn  to  earth  again. 

5  A  thoiosand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

t  [The  busy  trCbeii  cf  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  lives  and  care^ 
Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood, 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

7  Time,  like  an  ever  roHmg  stream 
Bears  a))  ita  mma  away; 
Tk^Byt  fhfgoUen.  bm  a  mmm 
Omt  at  Ow  opeDmg  daf. 


90.  TmRD  vEiunoN.   v.  i— a, 

Mmn  moruJy  tmd  God  ettrmU 

1  O  LORD,  the  Saviour  and  def 

Of  all  thy  chosen  race, 
Prom  age  to  aM  thou  still  hast 
Our  rare  abiding  place. 

2  Before  the  lofty  mountains  rose 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
FVom  everlasting  thou  art  God 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  Thou  turnest  man,  O  Lord,  to  c 

Of  which  he  first  was  made ; 
When  thou  dost  speak  the  wore 
'Tifl  instantly  obeyed. 

4  For  in  thy  sight  a  thousand  yea 

Are  like  a  day  that's  past ; 
Or  like  a  watch  in  dead  of  night 
Whose  hours  unminded  waste 

5  So  teach  us.  Lord,  th*  uncertain 

Of  our  short  days  to  mind, 

That  iintn  vriulATm  aU  ««<««  k««.  * 
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3  Our  moments  fly  apaee, 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay. 
Just  like  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  WcH,  if  our  days  must  fly, 

We'll  keep  tneir  end  in  sight; 
We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight 

5  They  '11  waft  us  sooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea ; 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  hlest  eternity. 

•  FIFTH  VERSION.    V.  8, 11,  9,  ]0»  12.  C.  Si 

Infirmitiet  and  mortality  the  effect  of  am, 

1  LORD^  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  faults, 

And  justice  grows  severe, 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thoughts 
And  bums  beyond  our  fear. 

2  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust ; 

By  one  ofience  to  thee, 
Adam  and  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Theii  immortality. 

3  Life  like  a  vain  amusement  flies, 

A  fable  or  a  song ; 
By  swift  degrees  our  nature  d'es, 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  They  are  but  few  whose  days  amount 

To  threescore  years  and  ten ; 
And  all,  beyond  that  short  account, 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

5  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love, 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone ; 
O  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne. 

6  [Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art 

T'  improve  Hie  hours  we  have, 
That  we  may  act  the  wiaer  pcLTt, 
And  lire  beyond  the  grave.] 


Ljtsi  Sin  anu  sorrow  ceuae ; 

And  in  proportion  to  our  tean, 

So  make  our  joys  increase. 

3  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  shoi 

Make  thine  own  work  complete 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  ^ory  kn 
And  own  thy  love  was  greal. 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  111 

In  all  thy  beauty,  Lord; 
And  the  poor  service  we  have  doi 
Meet  a  divine  reward. 

01  •  nROT  VERJNON.    T.  1-7, 14—1 


1  CALL  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 

Rest  beneath  th'  Ahnighty'e  riii 
In  his  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismayed : 
There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  sna: 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 


PBAhUB,  176 

Thoa  ahalt  call  on  him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken,  he  will  eave. 
Here,  for  grief  reward  thee  douole, 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

M«  flBOOND  VER«ON.    V.  l^S,e.  UM. 

8aftty  in  pubhe  ditmaeg  mnd  dmmgtn. 

1  HE  that  hath  made  his  refund  Gtod. 
Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Shkll  walk  all  day  beneath  his  riiade, 
And  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  headC 

3  Then  will  I  say, — *  My  (5od,  thy  power 
Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower : 
I  that  am  formed  of  feeble  dust 
Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust' 

3  Thrice  happy  man !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare, — 
Satan,  the  tempter,  who  betrajrs 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 

Ood  is  thy  life ;  his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  thee  with  a  h^thful  shade. 

5  If  vapors,  with  malignant  breath, 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe :  the  poisoned  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

THIRD  VERSION.    V.  7.  L.  M 

1  WHAT  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side. 
At  thy  riirht  hand  ten  thousand,  died ; 
Thy  Qocfhis  chosen  people  saves 
Among  the  dead,  amid  the  graves. 

2  So  when  he  sent  his  ansel  down, 
To  make  his  wrath  in  Sgypt  known, 
And  slew  their  sons,  his  careful  eye 
Passed  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by. 

3  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  sword. 
Receive  commission  from  the  Lord, 
To  9tnte  Ah  saints  among  the  re^ 
T^sir  rmy  jmJaa  and  deBtim  ax«  blaiU 


CiApuHcu  lo  erery  anare, 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dweOi 
Ana  try  and  trust  his  care. 

2  No  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dweD 

Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh, 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  he 
'T  will  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

3  Hell  give  his  ansels  charge  to  ko 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  yoa  il 
And  guard  your  happy  days. 

4  [Their  hands  shall  bear  jrou  lest  j 

And  dash  against  the  stmies : 

Are  they  not  servants  at  his  call| 

And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons  7] 

5  '  Because  on  me  they  set  their  love 

I'll  save  them/  saith  the  LfOrd; 
*  I  '11  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 
Destruction,  and  the  sword. 

6  '  My  grace  shall  answer  when  they 

In  trouble  1 11  be  nigh ; 
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2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
No  morta^  cares  leftiaH  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tone  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  soimd  1 

S  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  thevshuie 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine  f 

4  Fools  never  raise  dieir  thonghts  so  high , 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blasts  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before, 
Shall  vex  mv  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 
My  inward  toes  shall  all  be  slain. 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 


BBOOND  VEIUHON.    ¥.1,81  8.11. 

1  SWEET  is  the  work,  O  Lord, 

Thy  glonous  name  to  sing ; 
To  praise  and  pray — to  hear  thy  word, 
Ajid  graiefmo&rings  bring. 

2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light 

Thy  boondless  love  to  tell ; 
And  when  approach  the  shades  of  Bifl^ 
Still  oa  the  theme  to  dwelL 


3  Sweety  on  this  day  of  rest. 
To  join,  in  heart  and  voice, 
WIA  tbom,  who  love  and  aerve  taee 
AMdJk  thjr  aame  rejoice. 

12 


X  uou  Dy  wnom  we  live  and  mi 
O  how  sweet  with  joyfbl  tongi 
To  resound  thy  praise  in  song ! 
When  the  mommg  paints  the  i 
When  the  sparklinff  stars  arise 
All  th]^  favors  to  rdnearse. 
And  give  thanks  in  grateml  ve: 

8  Sweet  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
When  devotion  fills  the  breast. 
When  we  dwell  within  thy  hou 
Hear  thy  word,  and  pay  our  vo 
Notes  to  heaven's  high  mansioK 
Fill  its  courts  with  jc^ul  prate 
With  repeated  hymns  proclami 
j  QreaX  Jehovah's  awful  name. 

I  3  From  thy  works  our  joys  arise, 

O  thou  only  good  and  wise ! 

I  Who  thy  wonders  can  declare  ? 

How  profound  thy  counsds  are 
Warm  our  hearts  with  sacred  fii 
Grateful  fervors  still  inspire; 
All  our  powers,  with  all  their  mi 


» 
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3  The  plants  of  gnce  ehall  ever  live , 
Nature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive : 
Time,  that  doth  all  Siines  else  impair; 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  (air. 

4  Laden  with  fruitB  of  age,  they  show. 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  true: 
None  that  attend  his  gates,  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

•  FiRerr  version.  L.  K. 

7%»  tUmal  and  oLnighty  Kimg. 

1  JEHOVAH  rei^a :  he  dwells  in  light, 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might: 

The  world,  created  by  his  hands, 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 
Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise, 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies: 
Vain  floods  that  aim  Sieir  rage  so  hight 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  Forever  shall  thy  throne  endure ; 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

•  SECOND  VERSION.  0.  V 

1  THE  Lord,  the  God  of  glory,  reigns 
In  majes^  arrayed ; 
His  rale  omnipotence  sustains 
And  guides  the  worlds  he  made. 

8  Ere  rolling  worlds  began  to  move, 
Or  skies  were  stretched  abroad. 
Thine  awful  throne  tubm  fixed  above. 
Thou  everlasting  God. 

8  The  swelling  floods  tumultuous  rise- 
The  ^ngry  tempesta  roaTj 
hUt  their  proud  billowM  to  the  skies. 
And  Mi  the  trem  ^hng  shore. 


98*  THOU)  VERSION. 

The  etmud  and  almighty  Km, 

1  THE  Lord  of  glory  reigns ;  he  reic 
His  robes  of  state  are  stren^^  ana 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  conui 
Built  by  his  word,  and  'stablished  b; 
Long  stood  his  throne  ere  he  began 
And  nis  own  Grodhead  is  the  firm  fo 

2  God  is  th*  eternal  King:  thy  foes  in 
Raise  their  rebeUions  to  ccmfonnd  tl 
In  vain  the  storms,  m  ram  the  flood 
And  roar,  and  toss  their  wavee  agaii 
Foaming  at  heaven,  they  rage  with  m 

I  Butheaven^bigharefaMscomthei 

3  Ye  tempests  rage  no  more ;  ye  flood 
And  tlie  mad  world  submissive  to  hi 
Built  on  his  truth,  his  church  must  e 
Firm  are  his  promises,  and  strong  hi 
See  his  own  sons  when  the^  appear 
Bow  at  his  footstool,  and  with  fear  a 

FOVKTH  VERBIOXf. 
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3  In  Tain  the  noisy  crowd. 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

Against  thine  empire  rage  and  roai 
In  vain  with  angry  spite 
The  surly  nations  fight, 

And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  powers  engage ; 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky: 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down 

Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  high, 

5  Thy  promises  are  true, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  remove  * 
Thy  saints  with  holy  fear 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 

And  sing  thme  everlasting  love. 

•  FIFTH  VBR8I0N.    V.»-«i  L.  M 

1  THE  floods,  O  Lord,  lifl  up  their  voice, 

The  mighty  floods  lift  up  their  roar ; 
The  floods  in  tumult  loud  rejoice, 
And  climb  in  foam  the  sounding  shore. 

2  But  mightier  than  the  mighty  sea, 

The  Lord  of  glory  reigns  on  high : 
Far  o'er  its  waves  we  look  to  thee, 
And  see  their  fury  break  and  die. 

J  Thy  word  is  true,  thy  promise  sure. 
That  ancient  promise,  sealed  in  love } 
Here  he  thy  temple  ever  pure 
As  thy  pure  mansions  shine  above. 

94.  FIMT  VEIuaON.    V.  1,3.7— 14  0.M 

SaniM  ehaHtaed  and  smntn  dMtroy&d, 

I  O  OOD,  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 
Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloml ; 
hei  Bovereign  power  redreaa  our  WTonn 
Lei/asHee  maite  the  proud*  ^^ 


I 


» 


In  some  Rurprisini^  hour. 

But,  if  thy  paints  ilescn'c  rebuke, 
Tliou  luL<t  ii  gentler  rod ; 

Thy  proviiicnceii  and  tliy  book 
Shall  make  tliem  know  their  Go 


5  Blest  IS  the  man  thy  hands  chastls 
And  to  his  duty  draw ; 
i  Thy  chasteninffs  make  thy  childre 

When  they  forget  thy  law. 

0  But  God  will  ne'er  cast  oflT  his  sair 
Nor  his  own  promise  break : 
He  pardons  his  inheritance 
':  For  their  Redeemer's  sake. 

'A  9  i  •  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  16-19. 

Ij  God  our  mpport  ami  comfyl. 

•},  1  WHO  will  arise  and  plead  my  rig 

'^  Against  my  numerous  foes, 

>  While  earth  and  hell  their  force  u 

•  And  all  my  hopes  oppose? 
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POUVr  VSRfliON.    ▼.  i-8,11.  CV 

A  p9aim  before  prayer. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
And  in  his  strength  rejoice  ; 
When  his  salvation  is  onr  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

S  "^th  thanks  approach  his  awful  lighty 
And  psalms  of  honor  sing : 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know, 

How  mean  their  natures  seem, 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  de^ 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand ; 
He  fixed  the  sea  what  bounds  to  keep. 
Aod  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore, 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face ; 

0  may  uie  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace ! 

6  Now  is  the  time ;  he  bends  his  ear 

And  waits  for  yx)ur  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  ■wear-' 
'  Yp  shall  not  see  my  resL' 

llS«  SECOND  VERSION.    ▼.  1-9, 11.  &  H 

A  Peabm  be/art  prayer  m  urmam^ 

1  COME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 

And  hymns  of  glorj^  sing : 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  uod, 
The  universal  King. 

8  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own 
And  all  die  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worshio  at  his  throne, 
Coma  "howoefore  ihe  Lord: 
We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  ovn* 
Mf  formed  na  by  hia  word. 


r 
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6  The  Lord,  in  vengruuvo  «•«« 

Will  lift  hifl  hand  and  swei 

*  You  that  despise  my  prom  is 

Shall  have  no  portion  then 

1  O  COME,  let  lu  iinj;  to  the  Lord 

In  God  our  salvation  rejoiee; 
In  psalms  of  thanksgiving,  recon 

His  praise,  with  one  spirit,  one 
Jehovah  is  Kingr.  and  he  reigna— 

The  God  of  aU  goda.  on  his  thi 
The  strength  of  the  hills  he  main 

The  ends  of  the  earth  are  his  < 

t  The  sea  is  Jehovah's— he  made 

The  tide  its  dominion  to  know 
The  land  is  Jehovah's — ^he  laid 

Its  solid  foundations  below. 
O  come,  let  us  worship  and  knee 

Before  our  Creator,  oar  God ; 
The  people  who  serve  him  with 

THa  flnek  whom  he  guides  wil 
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9  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to  day, 
The  counselfl  of  hia  love  obey ; 
Nor  let  oar  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  eins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

4  Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  ffrace, 
Tempted  their  Maker  to  his  face ; 
Provoked  the  vengeance  of  his  rod. 
And  tired  the  patience  of  their  Gtod. 

5  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread, 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead ; 
Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day. 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 

6  Seize  the  kind  promiA,  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion'^eavenly  gates: 
Believe,  and  take  the  pronii»ed  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blest 

•  pmerr  VERSION,  v.  i— la  L.P.lf 

Thg  God  of  tht  GtntOa. 

1  LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sin^  the  choicest  nsalm  of  praise, 

To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know, 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 

And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  The  heathen  know  thy  glory,  Lord, 
The  wondering  nations  tesxa  thy  word, 

In  these  far  climes  Jehovah's  known : 
Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  paid 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made; 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 

3  He  framed  the  |G[lobe,  he  built  the  sky ; 
He  made  the  shming  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  complete  in  glorv  there : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright  1 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fcur ! 

4  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hoar, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name; 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  eonfemt 
The  beauty  of  hin  holiQess, 
And  in  A#  eaarmbim  grace  proclaim. 


And  let  the  wondera  oi  nis  p 
Through  all  th'  earth  be  lui 

3  Grent  is  th'  eternal  Lord, 

And  great  nii\^t  be  his  praii 

O'er  all  the  ^oda^on  bigh  ado 

Hia  mightier  arm  he'll  raim 

4  The  god8  the  heatlien  boasti, 

Nor  hear,  nor  Bee,  nor  movi 
Jehovah  is  the  Lord  ofhoetB, 
Who  spread  the  heavens  b 

5  Through  earth,  let  every  trib 

Let  every  nation,  sing ; 
Glory,  and  grace,  and  might, 
To  our  eternal  King. 

,  THIRD  VERSION.    ▼.  1, 10- 

ChmftJIniMdmemd  mmt 

1  SING  to  the  fiftd,  ye  dktant 
Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 
His  new  discovered  grace  den 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

**  "--•-»  ♦Ko  nntinns.  Jesus  reig 


PSALMS.  187 

5  BcJiold,  he  comes !  he  comes  to  bless 

Tlie  nations  as  tlieir  God ; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead, 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread« 
Tc  see  their  Juclg^  appear ! 

B7«  Fiiurr  version,  v.  i,  2,  lo,  i2  L.  M. 

Grace  and  gl*fry. 

1  TH'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 
O'er  all  tlie  earth,  o'er  all  the  skv ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet, 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat 

2  O  ye  that  love  his  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame : 
He  ffuards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends, 
Ana  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown, 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  dur  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  lecord 
The  sacred  honors  of  tha.Lord^ 
None  but  the  soul  that  foels  his  grace, 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

97*  BECONI)  VERSION.     V.  S-A  UM 

Christ  incarnation, 

i  THE  Lord  is  come ;  the  heavens  proclahn 
His  birth ;  the  nations  learn  his  name 
An  unknown  star  directs  the  road 
Of  eastern  sages  to  their  God. 

2  All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies, 
Go,  worship  where  the  Saviour  lies : 
Angels  and  kings  before  him  bow; 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 

3  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 

And  their  own  wonhippen  ron/bund ; 
Let  Jadah  ahoutj  let  Zion  Bing^ 
And  earth  eoaUm  her  Movereign  King 


f  Though  gloomy  cloudshia  way  sa 

^^  JuBtice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment.  lo,  he  comec 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleave 
Before  him  bums  devouring  fire, 
The  mountain*  melt,  the  aeas  retir 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay. 
I  Fly  from  the  siffht,  and  shun  tae  d 

Then  lif\  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on 
And  sing,  for  your  reaemption  's  t 

97.  FOURTH  VEMION.    ▼.1,8,6-; 

1  YE  lands  and  isles  of  every  sei 
Rejoice, — the  Saviour  reiffni 

His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  nii 
And  mountains  meh  to  plain 

2  His  presence  sinks  the  proudei 
And  makes  the  valle3rB  rise; 

The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  sn 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 
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6  The  0eedfl  of  joy  and  glory,  iMwn 
For  saints  in  darkness  here. 
Shall  rise  and  spring  in  woiids  unknown, 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 

IS*  mun*  VERSION,  v.  i— l  C.  M. 

Praise  ftr  the  goepd. 

t  TO  our  almighty  Maker,  God, 
New  honors  be  addressed  ; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  nations  blest 

2  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  first; 

His  truth  fulfills  the  grace ; 
The  Grentiles  make  his  name  their  trust, 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 

3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim 

With  all  her  different  tonnes ; 
And  spread  tlie  honors  of  his  name 
In  melody  and  songs. 

I8«  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  6-^.  C.  M. 

TV  Me$9iah*M  commg  and  kingdom, 

1  JOY  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come ; 

Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  smg. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth !  the  Saviour  reigns ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plauy 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  dories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

fBm  Fourr  version.  ▼.  1—4. 

ChxitVe  kingdom  and  nugeahf. 

1  THE  Lord,  Jehovah,  reigns, — 
LetsJI  the  aaiiaaa  fear ; 
LetMEom  tromMe  at  him  throne. 
Aadminta  he  humbled  thw 


^ ..  r  or  mere  nis  glories  shine. 

i'^  4  How  holy  is  his  name ! 

y  How  terrible  Iuh  prajpc  ! 

'.■  Justice,  and  truth.  Jiml  jihl^nieiit  j 

J*  In  all  his  works  of  graee. 

W  . 

.S-*  99.  SECOND  VERSION.    V  B,  6,  8, 

'j^'  A  holy  God  worshipped  with  revere 

\^  1  EXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  worship  at  his  feci; 
For  he'rt  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  mcrcv  is  his  seat. 

•:./  2  When  Israel  was  his  church, 

*  ■  When  Aaron  was  his  priest. 

When  Moses  cried,  when  SamiicI 
He  gave  his  people  re«t. 

]^  3  Ort  he  forgave  their  sins, 

\;  Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 

T.  And  oft  he  made  his  vensrcancc  ki 

When  they  ahuscd  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God  ; 
His  grace  is  still  the  same: 


•V- 


3  ■ 

is 


•  I- 

■    I 

. 
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3  Enter  hin  gates  with  songs  of  joy. 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair; 
And  maxe  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  tliere. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind, 

Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure , 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

too*  SECOND  VERSION.  i*  M. 

1  BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 

Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy } 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame ; 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ! 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs | 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  y^ars  shall  cease  to  move. 

I0O.  THIRD  VERSION.  L  If. 

1  WITH  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth, 

To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay,  with  awful  mirth^ 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise : — 

2  Convinced  that  he  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 
Wift  whoia  he  chooaea  for  hi»  own, 
The  Mock  which  be  roucbaa£ea  to  feed. 


^ )  To  endless  ac^es  shall  endure. 

100.  FOURTH  VERSION. 


V  ■. 


* 


\  - 
I 

i.» 


Praint  to  OUT  Creator. 

I"  1  SING  to  the  Lord  most  high 

J|.  .  Let  every  land  adore ; 

^v  With  grateful  voice  make  knc 

i  : .  His  goodness  and  his  powe: 

'  >  Let  cheerful  songs       I    And  let  h 

i  Declare  his  ways,        |    Inspire  yt 

2  Enter  his  courts  with  joy ; 
With  fear  address  the  Lord 

He  formed  us  with  his  hand, 
And  quickened  by  his  word 
With  wide  command       O'er  everj 
He  spreads  his  sway       And  ever] 

3  His  hands  provide  our  food, 
And  every  blessing  give ; 

We  feed  upon  his  care, 
And  in  his  pastures  live. 
With  cheerful  songs    I    And  let  hi 

T\^-t u: I      T i 
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For  our  God  is  God  aloue, 
Whose  wt  are,  and  not  our  own ; 
We  hifl  people  are — the  sheep 
He  hath  chosen,  he  will  keep. 

2  Come,  and  join  the  joj^ous  throng 
Who  Jehovah's  praise  proclaim : 

In  his  courts,  with  ("Tateful  song, 
Speak  the  honors  of  his  name : 

Ricn  his  bounty  to  our  race ; 

Never  failing  is  his  eracc ; 

Ready  to  forgive  and  bless ; 

Ever  sure  his  faithfulness. 

too.  SIXTH  VERSION.  llldl  fti  A« 

1  BE  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth, 

O  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  ano  mfalh, 

With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 
Jehovah  is  Grod — and  Jehovah  alone. 

Creator,  and  ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people,  his  scepter  we  own ; 

His  sheep,  ana  we  follow  his  call 

2  O  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song, 

Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  proloiig, 

And  bless  his  adorable  name. 
For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 

And  we  are  the  work  of  nis  hand ; 
Hid  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 

And  sKall  to  eternity  stand. 

101  •  pntsr  VERSION.  ▼.  i-^o^-a.  L  M. 

Tht  magiatrat^a  paalm. 

1  MERCY  and  judgment  are  mv  song  < 
And  since  they  both  to  thee  belong, 
My  ffracious  God,  my  righteous  RiDg, 
To  uee  my  songs  and  vows  I'll  bring. 

2  If  I  am  raised  to  bear  the  sword. 
1 11  take  my  counsels  rroin  lay  word  f 
ThyJuBtjce  and  thy  heavenly  grace 

Sbalibe  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

13 


5  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise 
By  flcittorinir  or  nialieioiiR  lies; 
Nor,  while  tlie  innocent  I  guard, 
Shall  bold  olfenders  e'er  be  span 

101*  SECOND  VERSION. 

A  Ptaimfor  a  marter  of  a  famUy. 

1  OF  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing. 

And  pay  my  God  my  vows  : 

Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly 

I'eiich  mo  to  rule  mv  house. 

2  Now  to  mv  tent,  O  God,  repair, 

And  maice  thy  servant  wise : 

I'll  suffer  nothing  near  me  there. 

That  shall  otTend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  that  doth  his  neighbor 

By  falsrhood  or  hy  force, 
The  poornful  eye,  the  slanderous 
I'll  thrust  thorn  from  my  doors. 

i.  I'll  oonb-  tViA  r«;«i»r«i  ««.i  -u^  :.—* 
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09«  nBBT  ▼ES8ION.  ▼.  1—4, 7-flL  a  U 

Complaint  of  the  tffUeted. 

1  HEAR  nie,  O  God  nor  hide  thy  face, 

But  answer,  lest  I  die : 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace, 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry  ? 

2  My  da3r8  are  wasted  like  the  smoke 

Dissolving  in  the  air : 
My  strength  is  dried,  my  heart  is  broke, 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

3  As  on  some  lonely  building's  top 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan, 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

4  Dark,  dismal  thoughts,  and  boding  feara, 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast; 
While  sharp  reproaches  wound  ray  ears, 
Nor  give  my  spirit  rest 

5  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 

And  tears  are  my  repast ; 
My  daily  bread  like  ashes  grows 
Unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

6  Hear  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face, 

But  answer,  lest  I  die : 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace, 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry  ? 

4^«  8EOO?n)  VEBfflON.    ¥.10-13,90,21.  G.  II 

T%8  afflicted  trusting  in  God. 

1  SENSE  can  afford  no  real  joy 

To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown ; 
Lord,  't  was  thy  hand  advanced  me  high, 
Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

2  My  looks  like  withered  leaves  appear ; 

And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint  as  evenmg  shadows  are, 
That  vanish  into  ni^t. 

3  But  thou  forever  art  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  Crod! 
Kges  to  come  shall  know  thy  Dame, 
Andmprend  thy  works  abroott 


109.  THOLD  VERSOM.    ▼.  11,  IS 

The  aJ/UcUd  tnuiing  m  Chd. 

1  SWIFT  as  declmiDg  ahadowi 

Oar  days  in  qakk  ■aceeMim] 

And,  transient  as  the  withering 

Amid  our  youthful  hopes  we 

2  But  thou,  our  Saviour,  shalt  en 

Thy  yean  unchssiged,  eterm 

Thv  ffrace  through  every  aoe  i 

And  firm  the  promise  of  thy ' 

109.  VOURTH  VEBflKm.    ▼.  IS- 

PtMftt  httfm  Mm  ZtHit  ffwtof 

1  LET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoiec 

Behold  the  promised  hour  I 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  moun 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  powei 

2  Her  dust  and  ruiiis  that  remaiD 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes : 
Those  ruins  shall  be  buih  agaii 
And  all  that  dust  shall 
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6  This  shall  be  known  wh«m  we  are  dead. 
And  Ief\  on  Ions  record, 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read. 
And  tmst  and  praise  the  Lora. 

I09.  FIFTH  VERSION.    ▼.  SS-SB.  L.  If. 

Men  froSl — Ihe  Lofd  yttdurngmg, 

1  IT  is  the  LonI  our  Saviour's  hand, 

Weakens  our  strength  amid  the  raee: 
Disease,  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  LfOrd,  aloud  we  pray. 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon  *. 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day, 
Anci  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  1 

3  Yet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 

This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage; — 
'  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live : 
Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age.' 

4  'T  was  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid ; 

Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand ; 
This  earth  grows  old.  these  heavens  shall  feAt^ 
And  all  be  changed  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky 

Like  garments  shall  be  laia  aside ; 
But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high ; 
Thy  church  forever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live. 

And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign , 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  the  dead  saints  be  raised  again. 

109.  SIXni  VERSICN.    v.  25-88.  a  If 

OadTt  immniabUitf, 

1  THROUGH  endless  years  thou  art  the  same. 
O  thou  eternal  God ! 
Ages  to  eome  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  tell  thy  works  abroad. 

8  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth, 
Of  old  by  thee  were  laid; 
3y  Aee,  the  beauteous  arch  of  heareit 
¥97tl>  matcbJem  MU  was  made. 


5  Thy  children's  children  ttill  thv 
Shall  own  their  fathers'  Goa; 
To  latest  times  thy  lavor  sliare, 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

103«  FIRST  VBRfllON.    Y.  1- 

1  BLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  livin 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that 
Liet  all  the  powers  within  me 
In  work  and  worriiip  so  divin 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of 
His  favors  claim  thy  hi^est 
Why  should  the  wonders  he 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot' 

^  -T is  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  h 
To  die  for  crimes  which  thoi 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  to 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  livi 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  he 
And  cures  tlie  pains  that  na 
Redeems  the  soul  from  hell, 
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7  I  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  eonfesB , 
Let  the  whole  eartii  adore  his  grace ; 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shalfjoin 
In  work  and  worship  bo  divine.J 

103*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-.7.  8.  If 

1  O  BLESS  tlie  Lord,  my  soul! 
Let  all  within  me  join, 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
Nor  let  his  mercies  ue 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'T  is  he  forgives  thy  sins ; 
'T  is  he  relieves  th^  pain  ; 

'T  is  he  that  heals  thy  siclcnesses. 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave; 

He  Hiat  redeemed  my  sonl  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest : 

The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Mose^  known ; 

But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

103*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  8-ia  8    M 

The  obounnUng  compoMsien  of  God, 

1  MY  soul,  re]>eat  his  praise 
Whose  mercies  are  so  ^eat ; 

Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise,  ^ 

So  readv  to  abate.  * 

2  God  w'l)]  not  always  chide ; 
And  when  his  atroKes  are  felt, 

His  tnrokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimM. 
Anifhffhter  than  our  uufFt 


5  The  pity  of  the  Lord. 
To  those  that  fear  his  nf 

Ib  iuch  as  tender  parents  feel 
He  knows  our  feeble  frai 

6  [He  knows  we  are  hat  d 
Scattered  by  eveiy  brea 

His  anger,  lUce  a  risinff  wind 
Can  send  as  swifTto  dei 

7  Our  days  are  as  the  fftui 
Or  like  the  morning  fUn 

if  one  eharp  blast  sweep  o^ei 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

8  But  thy  compassions.  Li 
To  enmess  years  enmirc 

And  children's  chlidren  evest 
Thy  words  of  promise  n 

|03»  FOURTH  VEBfllON.    ▼. 

ThM  mbmmdmg  eompattkm  ^ 

1  THE  Lord,  how  wondrous 
How  firm  his  truth,  how  lai^ 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  t 
And  thence  he  makes  hie  gl 
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4  How  fliowly  doth  his  wrath  arise  1 
On  BwiAer  wings  salvation  flies ; 
And  if  he  lets  his  anger  bam, 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn ! 

5  Amid  his  wrath  compassion  shines ; 
His  strokes  are  lifl^ter  than  our  sins  y 
And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints, 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

03*  FIFTH  VERSION.    V.  14>]a  L.  M. 

Manfnul — GoiTt  tonn  tUrmoL 

1  THE  mighty  God,  the  wise  and  just, 
EInows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust, 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impose 
Beyond  the  strength  that  he  bestows. 

2  He  knows  how  soon  our  nature  dies, 
Blasted  by  every  wind  that  flies ; 
Like  grass  we  spring,  and  die  as  soon, 
Or  morning  flowers  that  fade  at  noon. 

3  But  his  eternal  love  is  sure 

To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure; 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign, 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 

•  Bunn  VERSION.  V.  i»-22L  a  II 

Men  tmd  angds  praising  Ood. 

1  THE  Lord,  the  sovereign  King, 
Hath  fixed  his  throne  on  high ; 

O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  he  rukw. 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Te  angels  great  in  might. 
And  swift  to  do  his  win, 

BleMye  the  Lord,  who«e  voice  ye  hear, 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfill 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wail 
The  orders  of  their  King, 

And  guard  his  churches  when  they  pray. 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  While  all  his  wondroua  workf 
T/ifoa^h  bia  vast  kingdom  show 

Th^M^er^  fiory,  thou,  my  sooL 
Shalt  mn^hia  pmimtB  too. 


1#«UUI 


Th'  unfathomed  deep  he  mak 
Cioudfl  are  hi*  chariot,  when  1 
On  wing€d  BtonnB  across  the  i 

3  An^lfl,  whom  his  own  breath 
His  ministers,  are  flamih^  firei 
And  swift  as  thought  their  arc 
To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his '. 

4  The  world's  fonndatlons  by  hii 
Are  iMised.  and  shall  forever  s 
He  binds  tne  ocean  in  his  chai 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth 

5  The  swelling  billows  know  the 
And  in  their  channels  walk  the 
Yet,  thence  conveved  by  secret 
They  spring  on  hifis,  and  drenc 

6  God,  from  his  cloudy  cistern^  p< 
On  the  parched  earUi  enriching 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the 
A  thousand  joyful  blessings  yie) 

7  He  makes  the  grassy  food  arisej 

And  Pivpa  *h«»  #»o»rt<»  lo""— ^  — — 
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2  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mourn, 
And  dying  to  their  dust  return ; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  resign ; 
Life,  breath,  cuid  spirit,  all  are  thine. 

3  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  asain, 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

4  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  mi^t, 
Are  honored  with  his  own  delight : 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  ways  1 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 

5  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke, 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke ; 
Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  face, 
And  tell  their  wants  to  sovereign  graea 

6  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet, 
And  make  my  meditations  sweet ; 
Thy  praised  shall  my  breath  employ, 
Till  It  expire  in  endless  joy. 

7  While  haughty  sinners  are  consumed, 
Their  glory  with  their  dust  entombed, 
I  to  my  God.  my  heavenly  King, 
Immortal  hallelujahs  sing. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name, 

And  tell  the  world  his  snr.e ; 
Sound  through  the  earth  nis  deeds  of  fkme 
That  all  may  seek  his  face. 

2  His  covenant,  which  he  kept  in  mind 

For  numerous  ages  past,^ 
To  numerous  ages  yet  behind, 
In  equal  force  shall  last. 

3  He  Bware  to  Abraham  and  his  seed, 

And  made  the  blessing  sure ; 
GentJleff  the  ancient  promise  read, 
Aad  Sad  hia  tnitb  enddre. 


1' 


His  mercy  firm  .— .  --,  - 
Give  him  the  thanks  hie  love 

2  Who  knows  the  wonders  oft] 
Who  shall  fulfill  thy  boundlei 
Blest  are  the  souls  that  fear  | 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  wi 

3  Remember  what  thy  BMiey  i 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen 
And  with  the  same  salvation 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  th; 

4  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rmk 
And  aid  their  triumphs  witt 
This  is  my  glory.  Lord,  to  W 
Joined  to  thy  saints,  and  nes 

106.  BBCOHD  VBMmif.     ▼•  * 

1  O  RENDER  thanks  to  God 
The  fountain  of  eiwnal  love 
Whose  mercy  firm,  through 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forevo 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  < 
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!••«         TBIBD  VBBOOlf.    ▼.  7,  i^  IS^U^  «i-.tS  •    U. 


1  GOD  of  eternal  luve. 

How  fickle  are  our  wuya! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Icrael  prare 
Thy  coostancy  of  grace ! 

2  They  saw  thy  wonders  wroaght, 

And  then  thy  praise  they  song ; 
But  soon  thy  works  of  power  forgot, 
And  murmured  with  their  ^^^go^, 

3  Now  they  believe  his  word, 

While  rocks  with  rivers  flow ; 
Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  thie  lord, 
And  soon  he  brings  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  they  mourned  their  fanlta, 

He  hearkened  to  their  groan^ 
Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoogliti^ 
Ana  called  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book. 

He  saved  them  from  their  foes: 
on  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  that  he  chose. 

6  Let  brael  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  loved  their  ancient  race ; 
And  Christians  ioin  the  solemn  word, 
Amen,  to  all  their  praise. 

or*  FDUrr  VESSION.    v.  i-^  s-s.  L.  M 

land  led  to  Ciwww.  mmd  enrutianM  to  AaMMt. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  Grod ;  he  reigns  above ; 
Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love : 
His  merey  ages  past  have  known. 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  ffrace  record ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescued  flrom  their  mighty  foes. 

3  In  their  distress  to  God  they  cried, 
God  was  their  Savioor  and  their  guide; 
Hs  led  their  march  far  wanderins  round.-^ 

Twme  the  right  path  to  Canaan^  Kraond 
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4  Thus  when  oar  first  release  we  gain 
From  sin's  old  yoke,  and  Satan'0  chahii 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 

A  dangerous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

5  He  feeds  and  clothes  ns  all  the  way; 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  neavenly  land. 

6  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record- 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

10T«  SECOND  VERSION.    V  »-lS.  L  U. 

Ccmctionfor  «m,  and  rdease  by  jiroytr. 

1  FROM  tise  to  age  exalt  his  name ; 
God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  eoul  with  food, 
And  satisfies  the  poor  with  good. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel  and  rise 
Against  the  God  that  rules  the  skies ; 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  word, 

And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord ; — 

3  He  Ml  brini?  their  tspirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliverer  snail  be  found  ; 
Laden  with  grief,  they  wnste  their  breath 
In  dnrknees  and  the  slindes  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 
He  makes  the  dawnint^  lis^ht  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade, 
Which  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head* 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  braes  in  two. 

And  lets  tlie  smiling  prisoners  throng ; 
Takes  ofi*  the  load  of  guilt  and  ^ef, 
And  gives  the  laboring  soul  rehef. 

6  O  may  the  sons  />f  men  record 

The  wondrous  gooAwewR  q>^  iVv^  t^ord ! 
■   How  great  his  worVaX  Yvow  VMi\\flfl^^^i«|%V 
Let  every  tongoe  pTOTvovMiteV^mv**^"^ 
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.07.  THIRD  VERSION.    ▼.  17-391  J,  ]t 

Intemperance  pumtked  and  pardcmd. 

1  VAIN  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent, 
Prepares  for  his  own  punishment; 
What  pains,  what  loathsome  mcdadiel^ 
From  luxury  and  lust  arise  \ 

2  But  let  th'  afflicted  sinner  fly 

To  God  for  help  with  earnest  cry ! 

The  deadly  sentence  God  repeals, 

He  sends  liis  sovereign  word  and  heals. 

3  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
And  let  their  thankful  oiferings  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Makers  love. 

#7*  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  23-32.  L.  M. 

THm  marmef*9  ptalm. 

1  WOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 
His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad, 

Go  with  the  mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  seas. 

2  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favor  of  the  wind ; 

Till  God  command,  and  tempests  rise, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

3  When  land  is  far,  and  death  Is  nigh. 
Lost  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry : 
His  mercv  hears  their  loud  address. 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

4  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage, 
The  furious  waves  forget  their  rage ; 
T  is  calm ;  and  sailors  smile  to  see 
The  haven  where  they  wish  to  be. 

5  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord  I 
Let  them  ihtxr  private  offerinoB  bringi 
Ao^  la  the  ebarcb  hie  glory  ung. 


And  tink  in  gaping  gravei. 

3  Then  lo  the  Lord  they  ra»e  ^ 

He  hears  their  loud  request 
And  orders  silence  through  th 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest 

4  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  Aeir  fei 

And  see  the  storm  allayed : 

Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  ap 

There  let  their  tows  be  pal 

5  O  that  the  sons  of  men  wodi 

The  goodness  of  the  Lioni 

And  those  that  see  thy  wOTd 

Thy  wondrous  love  recoru. 

1  THEY  that  toil  upon  the  d« 

And  in  vessels  light  and  ft 

O'er  the  mighty  waters  iiw« 

With  the  billow  and  the  g 

2  Mark  what  wonders  God  pei 

When  he  speaks,  and,  un< 

RuBh  to  battle  all  hw  •*«[!«" 

In  the  chariots  of  the  wlw 

o  Tj^  *^  VioavAn  their  bark  IS  i 
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5  Then  unto  the  Lord  they  cry  -, 

He  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 
Sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 
Rescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 

6  O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 

For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace. 

07  8EVENTU  VEIUaON.    V.  l--3»  8, 33-a&  7kk 

GoiTa  conduct  of  his  people. 

1  THANK  and  praise  Jehovah's  name, 

For  his  mercies,  firm  and  sure. 
From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice. 

Gathered  out  of  every  land. 
As  the  people  of  his  choice. 
Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

3  To  a  pleasant  land  he  brings. 

Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow, 
Where,  from  flowery  hills,  the  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

4  O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 

For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace. 

or*  EIGHTH  VES8IOM.    V.  23-4S,  U  M 

A  ptabn  for  NeW'EngUmd. 

1  WHEN  God,  provoked  with  daring  crimes, 
Scourges  the  madness  of  the  times. 

He  turns  the  fields  to  barren  sancL 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  the  land. 

2  His  word  can  raise  the  springs  again^ 
And  make  the  withered  mountains  ffreen,— 
Send  showery  blessings  from  the  subs  ; 
And  harvests  in  the  ^Gesert  rise. 

3  [Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey, 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 

God  bids  th'  oppressed  and  poor  repair, 
And  biiild  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

14 


6  Yet  if  the  humbled  nation  mouiim 
Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns 
Again  ho  makes  their  cities  thrive 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live. 

7  The  righteous,  with  ajoyful  sense 
Admire  the  works  of  Frovidence ; 
And  tongues  of  atheists  shall  no  n 
Blaspheme  the  God  that  saints  ad 

8  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
These  wondrous  dealings  of  the  ] 
But  wise  observers  stfll  shall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  kind. 


ws. 


Fnurr  version,  v.  i-s^  ii— v 

Chd^M  ear*  i^ku  cJhvdL 

1  AGAIN,  my  toneue,  Uiy  silenca  bi 
My  heart,  and  all  my  powers,  awal 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  mme. 
Awake,  and  sing 


2  Ye  saints  rejoice — ye  nations  heai 
While  I  your  Maker's  praise  deck 
High  o'er  the  clouds  hii  truth  aici 
Throuffh  earth,  through  heaven,  U 
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5  Yet  wilt  thou  still  with  love  return ; 
With  dut>'  teach  our  hearts  to  burn ; 
Our  dyinff  graces.  Lord,  revive, 
And  bid  my  fainting  children  b've. 

6  Save  us  from  sin,  and  fear,  and  wo, 
From  every  snare,  and  every  foe, 
And  help  us  boldly  to  contend. 
Falsehood  resist,  and  truth  defend. 

108*  SECOND  VERSION.    ▼.  l-^fi.6.  CM 

Moming  imrvibp. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  sound  his  praise, 

Awake,  my  harp,  to  sing ; 
Join,  all  my  powers,  the  song  to  raise 
And  mommg  incense  bring. 

2  Amon^  the  people  of  his  care, 

Ana  through  the  nations  round, 
Glad  songs  of  praise  will  I  prepare, 
And  there  his  name  resound. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  starry  train ; 
Diffuse  thy  heavenly  CTace  abroad, 
And  teach  the  world  thy  reign. 

4  So  shall  thy  chosen  sons  r^oice, 

And  throng  thy  courts  above ; 
While  sinners  hear  thy  pardoning  voiee, 
And  taste  redeeming  love. 

lOO.  V.  i-fi,  31.  C.  M. 

Chriata  uampU  9f  love  to  tiiwiiiii. 

1  GOD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise. 

Thy  glory  is  my  song: 
Thouffh  sinners  speak  against  thy  graca 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 
With  cruel  slanders  false  and  vain, 
They  eompessed  him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  more^ 

Their  peare  he  still  pursued  $ 
The3[  render  hatred  for  his  love 
And  evil  for  his  good. 


6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  eng 
And  in  my  Saviour*  name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  n 
Who  slander  ana  condemn. 

1 10«  FIROT  TBKfliON. 

CkrittMkmgiomm^friulkM 

1  JESUS,  our  Lford,  ascend  tiiy 

And  near  thy  Father  sit : 
In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  knc 
And  make  thy  toes  submit 

2  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospe 

Thy  converts  shall  surpaas^ 
The  numerous  drops  of  momio 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grac 

3  Qod  hath  pronounced  a  firm  d( 

Nor  changes  what  he  swore 
Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  b 
When  Aaron  is  no  more.* 

4  Jesus,  our  priest,  forever  lives, 
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8  <  From  Zion  tfhall  thy  word  proceed ; 
Thy  word,  the  acepter  in  thy  hand, 
Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebeb  bleed, 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

3  *  That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  f^reat, 

When  saints  shall  flock  with  willmg  miadi^ 
And  sinners  crowd  thv  temple-gate, 
Where  holiness  in  beauty  dimes.' 

4  O  blessed  power !  O  glorious  day ! 

What  a  large  victory  shall  ensue ; 
And  converts,  who  thv  grace  obey, 
Exceed  the  drops  or  morning  dew. 

111.  niUT  VERSION.    V.  l--4,7— la  CM 

The  wisdom  of  God  in  kia  warka. 

1  SONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 

To  my  almighty  God ; 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought! 

How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  every  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight 

3  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame ! 

How  wise  th'  eternal  mind ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

4  When  he  redeemed  his  chosen  sons, 

He  fixed  his  covenant  sure ; 
The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce 
To  endless  years  endure. 

5  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  sloes^ 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim : 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise, 
But  learn  to  read  thy  name? 

6  To  fenr  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  graee| 

Is  our  divinest  ekJU; 
And  he  ^  the  wieeat  of  our  race 
II7»  bemt  obeya  thy  will. 


«Jk*a«»     V 


He  makes  his  promise  gooa. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer, 

To  sccil  Ills  covenant  sure : 
iloly  aiid  reverend  is  his  name 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  fro w  divinelj 

Must  with  his  (ear  begin ; 
Our  fkircst  proof  of  knowiedgt 
In  hating  every  sin. 

I  IS»  FiRflT  vnmoN. 

7^  Uaainga  oftkfjtkmM  and  cfc 

1  THRICE  happy  man,  who  feai 
Loves  liis  commands,  and  jrusti 
Honor  and  peace  his  days  alter 
And  blessings  to  his  seed  descei 

2  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mi 
To  works  of  mercy  still  incline< 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present 
Or  gives  Uiem  not  to  be  repaid 

3  When  times  grow  dark,  and  ti^ 
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t%lbm  SECOND  VERSION.  Cli 

1  HAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 

And  follows  his  commands ; 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  Aapity  dwells  within  his  breast 

To  all  the  sons  of  need ; 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well  established  mind ; 
His  soul  to  God,  his  refuse,  flies, 
And  leaves  his  fears  b^iind. 

4  In  times  of  danger  and  distress, 

Some  beams  of  li^ht  shall  shine, 
To  show  the  world  nis  righteousness, 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord ; 
Honor  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 

119.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1-6,  9.  L.  P.  M 

1  THAT  man  is  blest,  who  stands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law : 

His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renowned } 
His  house,  the  seat  of  wealth,  shall  be 
An  unexhausted  treasury, 

And  with  successive  honors  crowned. 

2  His  liberal  favors  he  extends ; 

To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends ; 

A  generous  pity  fills  his  mind : 
Tet  what  his  cnarity  impairs, 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  afiairs. 

And  thus  he's  just  to  all  mankind. 

8  His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  bestowed, 
His  glory's  future  harvest  sowed : 

The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just 
Like  a  green  rootj  revives  and  bears 
A  imm  of  blessings  for  his  heirs, 
Whea  dying  nature  sleeps  in  OOflt, 


{jji  2  III  tidings  never  can  surpriBe 

'.'*|^'  His  heart,  Uiat  fixed  on  God  relies  ; 

yly  Tlioiigli  waves  and  tempestR  roar  i 

4  ij^  Safe  on  the  rock  he  sits,  and  sees 

^  J^/:  The  shipwreck  of  his  enemies, 

•.if  And  all  their  hope  and  glory  drow 


'iff 


113.  nR8T  VERSION. 

The  majetty  and  condeacennon  of  Got 

f^'^l  1  YE  that  delight  to  serve  the  Lord 


•^ 


The  honors  of  his  name  record, 
[^^  His  sacred  name  forever  bless ; 

f'!  V  Where'er  tlie  circling  sun  displayi 

V    s.  His  rising  beams,  or  setting  rajTB, 

I ,-' , ;  Let  land  and  seas  his  power  coi 

Mif  '  ■  2  Not  time,  nor  nfiture's  narrow  rou 

If  it  Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounc 

;%  '  ■■  The  heavens  are  far  below  his  J 

Let  no  created  greatness  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 
' .;  •.  Armed  with  his  uncreated  mig] 

*^  ■  '  3  He  bows  his  irloriouR  head  to  vie* 

i;  \^  What  the  brijrht  hostis  of  angels  c 

Vi  '\  i  And  liends  his  rare  to  mortal  tl 
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IS.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-Qi  L.  M 

1  YE  scrvantfl  of  th'  almighty  King, 
In  every  age  his  praises  sing ; 
Where^r  Uie  sun  shall  rise  or  set 
The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat 

2  Abive  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky, 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty ; 
Nor  time  nor  place  his  power  restrain, 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

3  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  anjgels,  with  their  Grod  compare  ? 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  li^t ! 

4  Behold  his  love, — hr  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do; 
And  condescends,  yet  more,  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below  I 

5  From  dust  and  cottages  obscure 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ; 
Gives  them  the  honor  of  his  sons, 

And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  throneSi 

IS.  THIRD  VEKSION.  7t. 

J  ALL  his  servants,  join  to  sing 
God  our  Saviour  and  our  King ; 
Round  the  world  his  praise  be  sung, 
Through  all  lands,  in  every  tongue. 

2  O'er  all  nations  God  alone, 

Higher  than  the  heavens  his  throne,— 
Who  is  like  to  Grod  most  high, 
Infinite  in  majesty? 

3  Tet  to  view  the  heavens  he  bends ; 
Yea,  to  earth  he  condescends ; 
Passing  by  the  rich  and  great, 
For  the  low  and  desolate. 

4  He  can  raise  tne  poor  to  stana 
With  the  princes  of  the  land; 
Wc«lth  upon  the  needy  shower , 
Set  the  meanest  high  m  power. 


The  tribes  witb  cbeertul  boma^ 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  hit 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  k 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them 
Jordan  heheld  their  march,  and 
With  backward  current  to  hit  1 

3  The  moontaim  shodE  like  frigfa 
Like  lambs  the  Httle  hiik^ks  le 
Not  Sinai  on  her  base  eould  stf 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  f 

4  What  power  could  make  the  d 
Or  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tii 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hUls 
Ana  whence  the  fnght  tliat  Sii 

5  Let  every  mountain,  every  iloc 
Retire,  and  know  th'  approach 
The  King  of  Israel, — see  him  \ 
Tremble  thou  earth,  adore  ani 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  m 
The  rock  to  standing  pools  he 
Flints  spring  with  fountains  at 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the 

1 1 4*  SECOND  VER8IOM.    ▼.  1-4,8 
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3  The  sea  beheld,  and  stnick  with  dread, 

Rolled  all  its  billows  back  ; 
And  Jordan,  through  his  deepest  bed, 
Revealed  tlieir  destined  track. 

4  What  ailed  thee,  O  thou  mij^hty  8e8^ 

And  rolled  thy  waves  in  dread  ? 
What  bade  thy  tide,  O  Jordan,  flee, 
And  bare  its  deepest  bed  7 

5  O  earth,  before  the  Lord,  the  God 

Of  Jacob,  tremble  Ptill ; 
Who  makes  the  waste  a  watered  sod. 
The  flint  a  gushing  riU. 

I  ISm  FIRflT  VERSION.    V.  1~4, 9, 12, 17,  !&  L.  If 

The  true  Ood  our  refiigt, 

1  NOT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust, 

Not  to  ourselves  is  glorv  due ; 
But  to  thy  name,  thou  onfy  just. 
Thou  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true. 

2  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 

Why  should  a  heathen's  haughty  Umgae 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame, 
Say,  *  Where 's  the  God  you  've  served  so  long  ^ 

3  The  Ood  we  serve  maintains  his  throne 

Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies, 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done. 
He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore 

Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood ; 
At  b€»t  a  mass  of  glittering  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

fs  O  Ifirael !  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
Thy  help,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  rest; 
The  Lord  shall  build  thy  ruins  up, 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

6  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise ; 
They  dwell  in  silence  and  the  grave ; 
But  WB  shaD.Iive  to  sing  thy  grace. 
And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  sa^e. 


Their  silver  laviora,  ana  tneir  nuuui  i 

3  Be  heaven  and  earth  amazed !  'tis  h; 
Wliich  are  more  stupid,  or  their  god« 
O  Israd !  trust  the  Lord ;  he  hears  a 
He  knows  thy  sorrows  and  rMjtores  t] 

116.  nMTVKRflKm.  V.  ip-a 


1  I  LOVE  the  Lord ;  he  heard 

And  pitied  every  groan : 

Lonff  as  I  live,  when  troablee 

I  'u  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord ;  he  bowed  hi 

And  chased  my  griefs  awa; 

O  let  my  heart  no  more  despi 

While  I  have  breath  to  pre 

3  My  flesh  declined,  mv  spirits 

And  I  drew  near  tne  dead 

While  inward  pangs,  and  fes 

Perplexed  my  wttkeful  hea 

4  *MyGk)d,'  I  cried,  'thjrserf 

Thou  ever  good  and  knt; 

Thy  power  can  rescue  mm 

Thv  nower  is  all  my  tmat 
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lis*  SECOND  VERSION.    ▼.  1, 6-7,  l»-ia  L.  II. 

1  I  LOVE  the  Lord ; — his  gracious  eui 
Inclined  to  my  distressful  prayer ; 
He  heard  my  supplicating  voice, 
And  bade  my  fainting  heart  rejoice. 

2  By  sweet  experience  now  I  prove 
His  mercy,  his  unchanging  love : 
Low  in  the  dust  my  hopes  were  laid. 
But  God  appeared  with  timely  aid. 

3  Return,  my  soul,  and  sweetly  rest 
On  thine  almighty  Father's  breast ; 
The  bounties  of  his  grace  adore, 
And  count  his  wondrous  mercies  o'er. 

4  What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord  7 
Or  how  his  benefits  record  ? 

To  him  my  grateful  voice  1 11  raise, 
And  pour  libations  to  his  praise. 

5  His  crowded  courts  shall  see  me  pay 
The  vows  of  my  distressful  day; 

In  life  and  death,  the  saints  shall  find 
Their  guardian  God  forever  kind. 

If^m  THOU)  VERSION.    V.  12-19.  C.  If 

1  WHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 
For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  s^ill  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

%  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thy  house. 
My  offerings  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  deh'ght. 

Thou  ever-blessed  God ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight. 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  ^y  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care. 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 


I  jy,  FIROT  VKWBON. 

Praise  to  Oodfrom  all  nahtn 

1  O  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  th 

Bach  with  a  different  long 

In  every  language  learn  his 

And  Let  his  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  throoffh  e\ 

Proclaim  his  grace  abroad 

Forever  firm  his  troth  shall  i 

Praise  ye  the  (kithful  God 

117^  flECOND  ▼BMIOM. 

1  FROM  all  that  dwell  below  tl 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  ariw : 
Let  the  Redeemers  name  be  i 
Through  every  land,  by  every 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord 
Eternal  truth  attends  thv  woi 
Thy  praise  slinll  sound  from  ■ 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no 


rsAUii. 

117*  FOURTH  VERfOON.  Ta. 

1  ALL  ye  iintionSj  praise  the  Lord, 

AJJ  ye  Iand:«.  your  voices  raise; 

Hciiveii  and  earth,  with  loud  accord 

Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise. 

2  Kor  liis  truth  and  mercy  stand, 

Past  and  present  ancl  to  be. 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand, 
Like  his  awn  eternity. 

3  Praise  him^  ye  who  know  his  love, 

Praise  him  from  the  depths  beneath ; 
Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

117,  PIFTH  VERSION.  H.  M 

1  JEHOVAH'S  praise  sublime 

Through  the  wide  earth  be  sung; 

Ye  realms  of  every  clime ! 
Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ! 

His  infinite  compassion  bless — 

His  everlasting  faithfulness. 

118*  FIROT  VERSION.    V.  6-16L  CM. 

^-  Ddnermnee/rom  a  hatkidi. 

1  THE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now, 

Nor  is  mv  faith  afraid, 
Whate\  r  the  sons  of  earth  may  do^ 
Since  heaven  affords  its  aid. 

2  ^is  safer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee, 

And  have  my  God  my  friend, 
Tlian  trust  in  men  of  high  degree, 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  'Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  stroag; 

In  him  my  lips  rejoice ; 
While  his  salvation  is  my  song. 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice ! 

4  Like  bees  my  Ibes  beset  me  roond,^* 

When  God  appean,  they  fly ; 
8o  hanuBf  ihoma,  with  craeklinff  iomid. 
Make  a  Berce  blame  and  die.  * 


If  God  resolves  to  save. 

2  Thy  praise,  more  constant  the 

Shall  fill  his  daily  breath ; 
Thy  hand  tliat  hath  chastised 
Defends  him  still  from  deat 

3  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now, 

For  we  shall  worship  there 
Tlie  house,  where  all  toe  ri^ 
Thy  mercy  to  declare. 

4  Among  th'  assemblies  of  thy 

Our  thankful  voice  we  rau 

There  we  have  told  thee  oar 

And  there  we  speak  thy  pi 

118.  THIRD  VBRfflON.    V.  2 

ChriBi  tkBfnmdgtim  tfkm  ei 

1  BEHOLD  the  sure  foundati 

Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopei 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God^  to  sinners  d 
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118«  POURTH  VEB8ION.    V.  91, 21^91  CM. 

A  koMonnafar  the  Ijordta  dag. 

1  THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  nath  mad^ 

He  calls  die  hours  his  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  he  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-dav  he  rose,  and  Ief\  the  dead. 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-dav  the  saints  nis  triumph  spread, 
Ana  all  his  wonders  telL 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son ; 
Help  us,  O  Lord, — descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  man 

With  messages  of  ^race ; 
^ho  comes,  in  Grod  his  FaUier's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  ecuth  can  rake ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  he  reigDi, 
Shedlgive  him  nobler  praise. 

118.  nini  vERflio!c.  v.a»-fir.  8.11 

1  SEE  what  a  living  stone 

The  builders  did  refuse ! 
Yet  God  hath  built  His  church  ttiereoo. 
In  spite  of  envictos  Jews. 

2  The  scribe  and  angry  priest 

Reject  thine  only  Son ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  shall  Zion  rest 
As  the  chief  comer-stone. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  eves ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine, 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

4  This  IS  the  ffknrioos  day, 

That  our  Redeemer  made ; 
Let  tu  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  prsr. 

Let  all  the  church  he  gdad. 

16        ^ 


A  Aofoima  for  Ihe  LonTM  da^. 

1  LO  !  what  a  glorious  comer-«to 

The  Jewish  builders  did  refus 

But  God  hath  built  his  church  ti 

Iq  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jewi 

2  €h%at  God !  the  work  is  all  divi 

The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  e; 

This  is  tiie  day  that  proves  it  tl 

The  day  that  saw  our  Savioi 

3  Sinners,  rejoice,  and  saints,  be 

Hoeanna,  let  his  name  be  Die 

A  thousand  honors  on  his  head, 

With  peace,  and  light,  and  g 

4  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  U 

Salvation  to  our  dying  race ; 

Let  the  whole  church  aodress  t 

With  hearts  of  joy,  and  son| 

1 19**       FOUn*  VERSION,  -v.  l-a,  161^  8, 

?iiiiifi  ufoiit  ftfomrf. 

1  BLEST  are  the  undefiled  in  b 
Whose  ways  are  riffht  and  < 
Who  never  from  thy  Taw  depi 
"Rnt  flv  from  every  sin. 
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3  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  la«r ; 

How  firm  their  souls  abide  ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  joy, 

And  keep  my  face  from  shame. 
When  all  thy  statutes  I  obey, 
And  honor  all  tliy  name. 

5  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are ; 

And  tho^e  that  leave  thy  ways 
Shall  see  salvation  from  afar, 
But  never  uiste  thy  grace. 

19.  RECOND  VERfllQN.    V.  147,  6S,  81, 164,  «Z.  CM 

Cmutant  convene  with  God, 

1  TO  thee,  before  the  dawning  light, 
My  gracious  God,  I  pray ; 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 
And  keep  tny  law  by  day. 

3  My  spirit  faints  to  see  tliy  grace; 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up ; 
And,  wnile  salvation  long  delays, 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 

9^Lpen  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands, 
^^Tind  pi^  my  thanks  to  thee : 
Thy  righteous  providence  demands 
Repeated  praise  from  me. 

4  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies 

I  call  thv  works  to  mind ; 
My  thongnts  in  warmMevotion  rise, 
And  sweet  acceptance  find. 

19.     THIRD  VERS X)N.    V.  B7,  60,  3U,  14,  BS.  94, 114,  IWL    0- M. 
Sincerity^  repentonc^,  and  obedienc*. 

1  THOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God; 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word, 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

2  I  choose  the  jpath  of  heavenly  truth, 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Cnuid  make  me  so  rejoice. 


Ana  trust  thypardonihg , 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  forever  th; 

O  save  thy  servant,  Lord 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hid 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

6  Thou  host  inclined  this  hea 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfill; 
And  thus  till  mortal  life  sha 
Would  I  perform  thy  wiU 

llO*       FOURTH  VERSION.   V.fl^UO^: 

lis,  lOO^  140,  U8. 

'f^  yomg  mgtntOwiJhm  tk» 

1  HOW  shall  the  young  secoi 

And  guard  their  lives  fitii 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules 

To  keep  the  conscience  cl< 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  i 

It  spreads  such  light  abro 

The  meanest  souls  instnictic 

And  raise  their  thoughts  t 


PSAiJf  s  .  28Q 

6  Tliy  word  is  ererlaeting  truth 
Iiow  pure  is  every  pa^ ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
Anil  well  support  our  age. 

I  19.      FIFIU  VERSION.    V.  97,  148,  U,  13, 64,  19,  UB,        CM 

72,  127,  2S,  49,  17G. 
Delight  in.  the  scripturea. 

1  O  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law! 

'T  is  daily  my  delight; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  iidvir.c  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day, 

To  meditate  thy  word  ; 
Mv  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
Yo  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

3  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage 

How  well  employ  my  tongue ! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  Am  1  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 

'Tis  my  perpetual  feast: 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

5  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind ; 

Nor  shall  thy  word  he  sold 

For  loads  of  silver  well  refined. 

Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 

119.  SIXTH  VERSION.    V.  12B»  97,  9,  GO,  .tt  O.  M 

Hciitut*  and  comfort  fnm  tke  aeriptmm. 

1  LORD,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right, 
Ana  all  thy  statutes  just : 
Thence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight 
With  every  flattering  lust 

8  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey; 
1  keep  wr  Jaw  in  eight, 
TVkivMh  an  the  baaiaeeB  of  the  day. 
To  ianw  my  acttooM  right. 


119.  SEVENTH  VER8ION.    ▼.  1 

Imperfection  of  nature  aid  prrfeethn 

1  LET  all  tlie  heathen  writers  j 

To  form  one  perfect  book, — 

Great  God,  if  once  comjpared  i 

How  mean  their  writings  lot 

8  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  the^ 

Could  show  one  sin  forgivei 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  tlie  gi 

But  thine  conduct  to  heavei 

3  I  Ve  seen  an  end  of  what  we  < 

Perfection  here  below ; 
How  short  the  ix>wers  of  nat 
And  can  no  further  go. 

4  Yet  men  would  fain  be  just  n 

By  works  their  hands  havt 
But  thy  commands,  exceedin 
Extend  to  every  thought 

5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  1 

While  sin  defiles  our  iVam< 

And  smks  our  virtues  down  ■ 

They  scarce  deserve  the  n 

A  OnF  fnith.  and  love,  and  evei 


PSALMS.  tSl 

2  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 

Hare  lessons  more  divine  ; 
Nor  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word| 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

3  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth, 

How  pure  is  every  page  1 
That  holy  book  shau  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 

119*   '  NINTH  VERSION.    V.  HI.  0.M 

The  word  of  God  th»  90mlC»  portiam, 

1  LORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice. 

My  lasting  heritas^; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice^ 
My  warmest  thouglits  engage. 

2  I  '11  read  tlie  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  thy  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever  fresh  delight 

3  'T  is  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown. 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have — 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest 

no.     TENTH  VERaiON.    ¥.64,68,18,73,128,19,28^        O  M 

33,  34, 50, 71, 61, 27, 171. 
Divine  inttructiont  touffht. 

1  THY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord ; 

How  ^ood  thy  works  appear ! 
Open  mine  eyes  to  read  tny  word. 
And  see  thy  wonders  there. 

2  My  heart  was  fashioned  by  thy  hand| 

My  service  is  thy  due ; 
O  make  thy  servant  understand 
The  duties  he  must  do ! 
8  Since  Pm  a  stranger  here  below. 
Let  not  thy  path  be  hid ; 
Bat  mark  the  road  my  feet  should  go, 
And  be  my  constant  guide. 


Variety  of  grief ; 
It  made  me  leam  thy  word  the 
And  fly  to  that  relief. 

7  rin  vain  the  proud  deride  me  n 

I  Ml  ne'er  forget  thy  law. 
Nor  let  that  blessed  goepel  go, 
Whence  all  my  hopes  1  draw 

8  When  I  have  learned  my  Path 

ril  teach  the  worid  his  wayi 

My  thankful  lip^  inspired  with 

Shan  loud  pronounce  hit  pre 

110.       ELEVENTH  VERBIOll.    V,a8|4«,4 

123,42,r4. 
Pleading  th»  fnmiam. 

1  BEHOLD  thy  waiting  eervan 

Devoted  to  thy  fear; 
Remember  and  confirm  thy  wi 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 

2  Hast  thou  not  sent  salvation  d 

And  promised  quickening  g 
Doth  not  my  heart  addren  ttv] 
And  yet  thy  love  delays. 


PSALMS  233 

119.      TWELFTH  VEHSION     V.  5, 33,  29, 37, 38,  m,       C.  M. 

176,  33. 

Breathing  after  hohneaa. 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord  would  ^ide  my  ways 

To  keep  his  statutes  still! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  O  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  mdulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desire,  arise 
Witliin  this  «oul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  neart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 

My  feet  too  oflen  slip : 
Yet  since  I  've  not  for^t  thy  way, 
Restore  thy  wandcnng  sheep. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands^ — 

'T  is  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 

1 19.      THIRTEENTH  VERSION.    V.  163,  39, 110, 123;        CM 

133,82,132. 
Breathing  aftrr  comfort  and  deliverance. 

1  MY  God,  consider  my  distress, 

Let  mercy  plead  mv  cause ; 
Though  1  have  sinned  against  thy  graeei 
I  can't  forget  thy  laws. 

2  Fori)ul,  forbid,  the  sharp  reproacn. 

Which  I  so  justly  fear ; 
U^old  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes, 
jNor  let  my  shame  appear. 

8  Be  thou  a  surety,  Lord,  for  me, 
Nor  let  the  proud  oppress ; 
Rat  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  thinings  of  thy  face 


«.  V  M&veo  UAab  tuvc  UIY  I 

110»     FOURTBEMTH  VEK8ION.    V. 

161, 163, 120,  166,  1 
Holy  fear,  and  tentUmeMs  o 

1  WITH  my  whole  heart  I' 

O  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  commando,  O  G 
Nor  tread  the  ■inher's  v 

2  Thy  word  I  Ve  hid  within 

To  keep  my  conacience 
And  be  an  everlasting  gaa 
From  every  risuig  sin. 

3  I  'm  a  companion  of  the  si 

Who  fear  and  love  the  I 

Mv  sorrows  rise,  my  natar 

When  men  transgress  ti 

4  While  sinners  do  thy  gospi 

My  spirit  stands  in  awe  j 

My  soul  abhors  a  lying  ton 

But  loves  thy  righteous  ] 

5  My  heart  with  sacred  revei 
_  _The  threateninnKs  ofthv 


2  Yet  I  have  found  it  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Fath^sr's  rod ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  law, 
And  live  upon  my  God. 

3  This  is  the  comfort  1  enjo;^ 

When  new  distress  begins ; 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  tliy  way 
And  hate  my  former  sins. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
My  soul,  oppressed  with  sorrow's  weighty 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 

5  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  right, 

Though  tiiey  may  seem  severe ; 
The  sharpest  sufferings  I  endure, 
Flow  from  thy  faithful  care. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

I10»      SIXTEENTH  VEBSION.    V.  93,  16, 16,  92, 13,         CM. 

46,61,69,70,116. 

Holy  resotutiona. 

1  O  THAT  thy  statutes  every  hour, 

Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quicKening  power. 
And  daily  peace  I  find. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts.  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  swee :  emplov ; 
My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word } 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

3  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands. 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin  and  Satan's  hateful  chains, 
And  set  my  feet  at  large ! 

4  Mr  Iip«  with  coarage  shall  declare 

Tdjr  ^sftatutea  aad  thy  name ; 
IVtpeakOiy  wrd  though  kings  Blko^d  tx«W 
Nor  yield  to  tbkM  ahame. 
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5  Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise 

To  rob  me  of  my  riffht ; 
Let  pride  and  malice  forge  their  lies ; 
Thy  law  is  my  delight 

6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race. 

Whose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill: 
I  love  my  God,  I  love  his  ways, 
And  must  obey  his  wilL 

ilO       SEVENTEENTH  VERSION.    V. 2B,  37,  lOT,  166,     ^ 
■■^'  40,169,93.  '-^     C 

Prayer  for  qmickening  grace. 

1  MY  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust ; 

Lord,  give  me  life  divine : 
From  vain  desires,  and  every  lust, 
Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

To  speed  me  in  thy  way, 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race. 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

3  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 

I  need  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Thy  word  that  I  have  rested  on, 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

4  Are  not  tliy  mercies  sovereign  still, 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  tliou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 

6  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love, 
And  long  to  see  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move, 
Without  enlivening  grace ! 

6  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more, 
And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

110.        EIGHTEENTH  VERSION.  V.  97,  eft^  71-7-L  i 

AffUctimu  leading  to  God  amd  hie  word, 

1  FATHER,  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand : 
How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod, 
That  forced  my  conscience  to  a  stand, 
And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  Gbd 
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2  Foolish  and  rain  I  went  astray. 

Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourges,  Lord ; 
I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way, 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 

3  ^T  is  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke. 

For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell : 
'T  is  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke, 
That  I  may  learn  his  statutes  welL 

4  The  law.  that  issues  from  thy  mouth, 

Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
Thsin  all  the  treasures  of  the  south, 
Or  western  hills  of  golden  ore. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame, 

Thv  Spirit  formed  my  soul  within ; 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  name^ 
And  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  sin. 

6  Then  all  tliat  love  and  fear  the  Lord 

At  my  salvation  Rhall  rejoice ; 
For  I  have  tmstcd  in  thy  word, 
And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 

1.90*  Strift  IwHOtUd  and  peace  dtnrwd.  C.  M. 

1  THOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest. 

Pity  mv  suffering  state  ; 
When  wilt  tliou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
From  lips  that  love  deceit? 

2  Hard  lot  of  mine !  my  days  are  ca«t 

Among  the  sons  or  strife, 
Whose  never-ceasing  brawlii  gs  waste 
My  golden  hours  of  life. 

3  Oh.  might  T  fly  to  change  my  place, 

How  would  I  choose  to  dwell 
In  some  wide,  lonenome  wilderness. 
And  leave  these  gates  of  hell  1 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek ; 

How  lovely  are  its  charms  I 
f  am  for  peace ;  but  when  1  speak, 
They  all  declare  for  arms. 
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5  New  passions  still  their  souls  mgagei 

And  keep  their  meJice  strong ; 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  tliy  rage, 
O  thou  devouring^  tongue  ? 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  throagh| 

Strict  justice  would  approve ; 

But  I  would  rather  spare  my  foe, 

And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

131.  FIRST  VERfflON.  L.  M 

C^ntifmal  dhme  proteOioiu 

1  UP  to  the  hills  I  li(\  mine  eyes^ 
Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives, 
There  my  almighty  refuge  liv^s. 

2  He  lives — the  everlasting  Grod, 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood  | 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day: 
He  spreads  the  evening  /eil,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours,  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  IsraeL  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber,  nor  surprise. 

5  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day ; 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  burn. 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return, 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  ccure 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power; 
And,  in  thy  last  departing  hour. 
Angels.  U\at  trxice  \}tv^  ;i\rj  vs«A,^ 
Shall  bear  thcc  Yvotue^TSLtOL  \a  ^^  ^V«A- 
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91*  SECOND  VERSION.  aH. 

1  TO  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes ; 

There  ail  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
The  Lord,  that  built  the  earth  and  skies, 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide,  nor  foil, 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep : 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers 

With  his  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  honrs 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure ; 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord : 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon, 

Shall  have  his  leave  to  smite : 
He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  noon. 
From  blasting  damps  at  night 

ft  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath, 
Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 
Go  and  return,  secure  from  death, 
Tin  God  commands  thee  home. 

131.  TmRD  VERSION.  C.  II 

1  I  TO  the  hills  will  lift  my  sight, 

From  which  my  help  is  given ; 
My  help  is  from  Jehovah's  might, 
Who  made  the  earth  and  heaven. 

2  He  will  not  rest,  or  cease  to  keep 

Thy  footsteps  from  the  snare: 
He  will  not  rest,  he  wil.  not  sleep, 
While  Israel  is  his  cture. 

3  Jehovah,  as  a  shade,  shall  run, 

Attendant  on  thy  right; 
By  day  to  Bbield  thee  from  the  sun, 
Andfrwa  the  maoa  by  n^giit 
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4  Jehovah'b  strength,  Jehovah's  love, 
Shall  still  thy  soul  befriend  ; 
Thy  wanderings  g^ide,  thy  fears  remove, 
Till  time  shall  have  an  end. 

131,  FOURTH  VERSION.  H  V 

Continual  divine  pntectian. 

1  UPWARD  I  lift  mine  eyes ; 

From  God  is  all  my  aid  ; 
The  God  tliat  built  the  skies. 

And  earth  and  nature  maae : 
Gk>d  is  the  tower       I  His  grace  is  nigh 
To  which  I  fly ;         |  In  every  hour. 

2  Mv  feet  shall  never  slide. 

Nor  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  Grod,  my  guard  and  guide, 

Defends  me  from  mv  fears : 
Those  wakeful  eyes,  I  Shall  Israel  keep 
That  never  sleep,      |  When  dangers  rise. 

3  N?  burning  heats  by  day. 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away. 

If  God  be  with  me  there : 
Thou  art  my  sun,      I  To  guard  my  head 
And  thou  my  shade,  |  By  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath : 
I  'II  go  and  come,       I  Till  from  on  high 
Nor  fear  to  die,  |  Thou  call  me  home. 

199.  nRerr  version.  C.  M 

Going  to  ehurek, 

1  HOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  friends  devoutly  say, — 
'  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
And  keep  tlie  solemn  day  V 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road : 

The  c\\uTcYv,  ai3Lotii^'m\K  ^greee^ 
Stands  Vike  a  paVewc^VsvJC^X ttw  Q«A^ 
To  show  Vv\s  mM«t  ^aftfc* 
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3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  jojrs  unknown^ 
The  holy  tribes  repair ; 

The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints; 
And,  while  nis  awful  voice 

Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 
And  joy  a  constant  guest ! 

With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grsee 
Be  her  attendants  blest ! 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 
While  life  or  breath  remains ; 

There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred,  dwell, 
There  Qod,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

SECOND  VERSION.  8.  P.  II 

1  HOW  pleased  and  blest  was  I, 
To  hear  the  people  cry, — 

'  Come,  let  us  seek  our  G^od  to-day !' 
Yes,  with  a  cheerfVil  zeal^ 
We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 

And  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round; 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
Topray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

llie  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  Here  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fixed  his  royal  throne : 

He  sitB  for  grace  and  judgment  here: 
He  bids  the  saint  be  glad; 
He  makes  the  sinner  sad ; 

And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest : 
The  man  that  aeeka  thy  peace, 
And  waabea  tbiae  iacreaae, 
A  dtaamad bkmiag9  OB  bim  n^l 
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5  My  tongue  repeats  her  yows.** 
'  Peace  to  this  sacred  house  P 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dweO : 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, 

My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  welL 

199.  THIRD  VERSION.     V.  1-4,1^  O   M. 

Goimg  to  chtrek, 

1  O  'T  WAS  a  ioyful  sound  to  hear 

Our  tribes  devoutly  say, — 

'  Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haste, 

And  keep  your  festal  day  1' 

2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear, 

With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
Like  her  united  towers. 

3  O  P'^y  we  then  for  Salem's  peace — 

For  they  shall  prosperous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  Grod, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

1S9»  FOUR'ra  VERSION.    V.2,4,7,a  8.1L 

1  OUR  willing  feet  shall  stand 

Within  the  temple-door, 
While  young  and  old,  in  many  a  bandi 
Shall  throng  the  sacred  floor. 

2  Thither  the  tribes  repair, 

Where  all  are  wont  to  meet, 
And,  joyful  in  the  house  of  prayer, 
Bend  at  die  mercy-seat 

3  Within  these  walls  may  peacii 

And  harmony  be  founa ; 
Zion,  in  all  thy  palaces. 
Prosperity  abound  1 

4  For  friends  and  brethren  dear, 

Our  prayer  shall  never  cease ; 
Oft  as  they  meet  for  worsliip  here, 
God  send  his  people  peace  I 

ISKi*  FIFTH  VERflOON.    V.  1-4.  O  F.M 

7%t  hmvtnhf  JiniMlrii. 

1  THE  festal  Uioni,  my  Qod,  is  eome, 
That  eaUs  me  to  thy  hallowed  dome^ 


u 


Semnta  to  our  MMter  wuc, 
f^-C  yield  the  how  *«•■ 
Children,  to  our  Sir«  W  H^, 
Abba,  Father,  hear  our  cry 

2  To  the  durt  our  knew  we  tow 

T/cmr  Saviour  Ood  appear. 
3  From  the  heaven*,  ^*^ 

'  sK  o  .hed,  Ay^^-SJ 

Turn  to  Bave  «•-*??•  ??^ 
Pause  to  hear  our  «!««»  ^ 
pUed  or  sad,  ^J^»^^ 
Stih  they  gaze,  and  pass  aio 

♦  LeavensnotbenMAAeF 

Of  temptaUon'B  darfcen  no™ 
sU  tS  seal  their  captivwj 

See  our  loe.  «ulting  •»««■ 
Jmoi,  Saviour,  yet  be  nMi, 
I^oflife  and  victory  I 


«*     I.IL*>  J. 
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3  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  ai  d  mna 

Who  just  cackped  the  fatal  strokei 
So  flies  the  jird  with  cheerful  winff, 
When  once  the  fowler's  snare  is  hroke. 

4  Forever  blessed  be  the  Lonl, 

Who  broke  for  us  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Who  saved  us  from  the  murdering  sword. 
And  made  our  lives  and  souls  his  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 

Who  formed  the  earth,  and  built  the  skies: 
He,  who  upholds  that  wondrous  fVame. 
Guards  his  own  church  with  watchful  eyes. 

|3tS.  nROT  VERSION.  CM. 

The  tami'a  trial  ami  aa/etjf, 

1  UNSHAKEN  as  the  sacred  hill, 
And  fixed  as  mountains  be, 

Firm  as  a  rock,  the  soul  shall  rest, 
That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 

2  Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  cpiard  so  well 
Old  Salem's  happy  grounc^ 

As  tliose  eternal  arms  ot'  love. 
That  every  saint  surround. 

3  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  scourge, 
To  drive  them  near  to  Grod, 

Divine  compassion  still  allays 
The  fury  of  the  rod. 

4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souli  sincere, 
And  lead  them  safely  on 

To  the  bright  g^ten  of  paradise, 

Where  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 

5  But  if  we  trace  those  crooked  ways 
Which  the  old  serpent  drew. 

The  wrath  that  drove  him  first  to  helL 
Shall  smite  his  followers  too. 

IStS.  BECOHD  VSRSIOIf.  S.  M. 

1  FIRM  and  unmoved  are  they 
That  rest  their  souls  on  God ; 
Firm  ss  the  mount  where  David  dwelt, 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 
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8  As  inountaiiui  Btood  to  guard 

The  oity-8  sncred  ground, 
Be  God,  and  his  .ilmighty  lo^e, 
Embrace  his  .laints  around. 

3  Wliai  th3ugh  the  Father's  rod 
Dn»p  a  chastising  stroke ; 

Y€L  lest  it  wound  their  souls  tco  cocXf 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  those 
Whose  faith  and  pious  fear, 

Whose  hope  and  love,  and  every  gnic«^ 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  ra^ 
Too  long  oppress  the  saint ; 

The  God  or  Israel  will  support 
His  children,  lest  they  faint 

6  But  if  our  slavish  fear 
Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 

We  must  receive  our  portion  therei 
Where  bolder  sinners  dwelL 

ISO,  FIRST  VERfflON.  1. 

SurpriMtng  driivertmce, 

1  WHEN  God  restored  our  captive  state, 

Joy  was  our  song,  and  grace  our  theme ; 
A  grace  beyond  our  hopes  so  great, 
That  joy  appeared  a  painted  dream. 

2  The  scofler  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays 

Unwilling  honors  to  thy  name ; 
While  we  with  pleasure  shout  thy  praise, 
With  cheerful  notes  thy  love  proclaim. 

3  When  we  reviewed  our  dismal  fears. 

'T  was  hard  to  think  they'd  vanisn 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears, — 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  his  furrowed  field. 

H  id  ecallercd  n^ed  v?vvK  sadnces  leavei^ 
Will  shout  to  see  xVieVvsvi^^rt-Y^ifiA. 
A  welcome  VoaA  o^  \o^v\  wimn 
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190.  8SOOND  VBSSON.  O  IL 

Th9J9yofartmarkaUeemueni§m. 

1  WHEN  Qod  revealed  his  ffracioiu  name 

And  changed  mymoumiul  stale, 
My  rapture  seeoied  a  pleasing  dream, 
The  grace  appeared  so  great 

2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  ohaoge, 

And  did  thy  hand  confess ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  straini^ 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  '  Qreat  is  the  work,'  my  neighbors  eried, 

And  owned  thy  power  divine ; 
'  Great  is  the  work,'  my  heart  replied, 
'  And  be  the  glory  thine.' 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  rides, 

Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise, 
To  rivers  of  delight 

5  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come ; 
They  shtdl  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

6  Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust, 

'T  will  not  deceive  their  hope ; 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  i>e  lost ; 
For  grace  insures  the  crop. 

96*  THIRD  VERSIOIf.    V.  6,  &  8.  IL 

Jtmping  m  tbu  smmm. 

1  THE  harvest  dawn  is  near. 

The  year  delays  not  long; 
And  he  who  sows  with  many  a  tear, 
Shall  reap  with  many  a  song. 

2  Sad  to  his  toil  he  goes, 

His  seed  with  weeping  leaves ; 
Bat  he  shall  come,  at  twilight's  close, 
And  bring  his  golden  sheaves. 

ST*  pnurr  VERSIOIf .  y.i-^B,  L>lL 

Ood^a  ble99mg  on  our  busmes*  and  Jrienda. 

1  IF  Gk>d  succeed  not  all  the  cost 
And  paJiiM  to  baild  the  house  are  lost ; 
n'  God  the  city  wiL  not  keep, 
Tbo  wmtehtbJ  guarda  as  irell  may  dMp* 


How  sweet  owr  daily  corofi 
When  they  are  sesBoned  w 


1  IF  God  to  baUd  tbo  booN 
The  builden  irodt  hi  Tsi 

And  towns,  without  hia  m 

A  uMleM  wktch  t*"'"*"** 

S  Beron  the  morning  beaaH 

Yonr  painfhl  wmt  misf 

And  tin  the  «tan  unend  di 

Tonrti 


In  vain,  till  Ood  Du  Um 

But  irhii  nnilei  nttend  yt 

Tou  than  hare  fbod  mi 


Shall  real  blwainjs  pro 

Nor  aU  the  earthly  jm  ha 

ir  aent  withont  hia  Ion. 
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3  Vainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven, 

That  on  human  strength  relies ; ' 
But  to  him  shall  help  be  given, 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 

4  Seek  we,  then,  the  Lford's  Anointed ; 

He  will  grant  us  peace  and  rest : 
Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappoiolfid, 
Who  throu^  Christ  his  prayer  addressed. 

1SI8.  FiB£rr  VERSION  a  IL 

FmmSy  blessings. 

1  O  HAPPY  man  whose  soul  is  filled 

With  zeal  and  reverend  awe  I 
Whose  lips  to  God  their  honors  yield, 
Whose  life  adorns  the  law. 

2  A  careful  providence  shall  stand. 

And  ever  ^uard  thy  head ; 
Shall  on  the  labors  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine ; 

Thy  children  round  thy  board. 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honor  shine, 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfill, 

For  months  and  years  to  come ; 

The  Lord  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill 

Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

5  This  is  the  man,  whose  happy  eyes 

Shall  see  his  house  increase ; 
Shall  see  the  sinking  church  arise, 
Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

1 98.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  ],2,4-«.  8.11 

Christian  industry  bUtstd. 

1  HOW  happy  is  his  part, 

Who  malces  the  Lord  his  dread. 
And  keeps  his  ways  with  joyous  heart 
And  still  unwavering  tread ! 

2  The  fruits  of  thine  own  toil 

Sha))  thy  repast  eupply ; 
AadetJmljr,  o^er  thy  plenteoQS  soiL 
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d  ho,  thtm  the  man  shall  live, 

who  makes  the  Lord  his  dresd  ; 
And  Qcd,  from  Zioo's  heighl^  fthall  give 
Rich  blessings  on  his  liead. 

4  On  Sale^ri's  peace  thine  evoe. 

Through  all  thy  dayS;  shtdl  rest; 
Shall  see  tliv  childreivs  children  risfw 
And  see  thine  Israel  blessed. 

139.  V.  i-«.  G.  1 

Perseeutors  pimuhed. 

1  UP  from  my  youth, — may  Israel  say,— 

Have  I  been  nursed  in  tears ; 
My  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day. 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 

2  Up  from  my  youth,  I  bore  the  rage 

Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Oil  they  assailed  my  riper  age, 
But  not  destroyea  my  life. 

8  Their  cruel  plough  had  torn  my  flesh 
With  furrows  long  and  deep ; 
Hourly  ^ey  vexed  my  wounos  afresh, 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

4  The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  throne, 

And  with  impartial  eye, 
Measured  the  mischiefs  they  had  dooei 
Then  let  his  arrows  fly. 

5  How  was  their  insolence  surprised, 

To  hear  his  thunders  roll ! 
How  were  the  foes  of  Zion  seised 
With  horror  to  the  soul ! 

6  Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  saints. 

Be  blasted  from  the  sky ; 
Their  glory  fades,  their  courage  ikinti^ 
And  all  their  projects  die. 

ISO.  FIR8T  VERSION.  O 

Pardomng  unett. 

1  OUT  of  the  depths  of  long  distress 
The  boTdera  o^  ^«mkt^ 
I  Bcnt  my  tnea  Xft  «ftW8.^i  Vsk^ 
My  j^TOWwi  V>ma'?^^QDS»ft^«»* 
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9  Great  God  I  ahoald  thy  severer  eye, 
Aod  thine  impartial  haod, 
Mark  aod  revenue  iniquity, 
No  mortal  fletib  could  stand. 

S  Bat  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 
For  crimes  of  hi^h  degree ; 
T^  Son  has  bought  them  with  hie  blood. 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation.  Lord, 
With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 

My  souL  invited  by  thy  word, 
Stands  watching  at  thy  gale. 

5  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 
Long  for  the  morning  skies, 

Watch  the  first  beams  of  breakmg  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes : — 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace, 
And,  more  intent  than  thev, 

Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face, 
And  finds  a  brighter  day. 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust. 
Let  Israel  seek  his  face ; 

The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just, 
And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 

8  There's  full  redemption  at  his  throne 
For  sinners  long  enslaved ; 

The  ffreat  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 
And  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

,  SECOND  VERSION.  1^  II 

1  FROM  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts, 
To  thee,  my  God^  I  raised  my  cries: 
If  thou  severely  mark  cur  faults, 
No 'flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyes. 

S  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  greu;e 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there, 
That  gtnnen  may  approach  thy  face, 
And  hope  mad  lore^  aa  well  as  fear. 
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3  At  the  benighted  pilgmnB  wait^ 

And  wish  and  lon^  for  breaking  day, 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thv  gate ; 
When  will  my  Grod  his  face  display  1 

4  My  trost  is  fixed  upon  thy  word, 

Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord. 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain.  ' 

5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  ^n'ace, 

Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  dt  ne. 

131  •  Fiiurr  VERSION.  G  II 

Humilihf  and  tubmisnon. 

1  IS  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 

Search,  gracious  God,  and  see ; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  oharge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  stfll, 

And  all  my  carnage  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  wdl, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind, 

Shall  have  a  large  reward : 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

131*  SECOND  VERfllOIf.  Ilto  ds    « 

1  LET  thy  grace,  Lord,  make  me  lowly ; 

Humble  all  my  swelling  pride ; 
Fallen,  guilty,  and  unholy, 

Greatness  from  my  e^ea  I  '11  hide : 
I  Ml  forbid  my  vain  aspiring, 

Nor  at  earthly  honors  aim ; 
No  ambitious  heights  desiring, 

Far  above  my  humble  claim. 

2  As  the  weaned  child,  repining, 

Weeps  \ipot\  \3\e  mother's  breast, 
Then,  its  hopes  axxCi  ^c\ft^'ft  t^sii^SKfiiiil^^ 
Smiles,  at\d  v\e\As,  asv^  wiJ»  Vs  — 
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So  my  souL  the  conflict  stronger, 
Shall  at  last  to  thee  submit, 

Thee,  mv  God,  resist  no  longer, 
Own  thy  will,  and  patient  sit 

3  Weaned  from  earth's  vezatioaB  pjeasures, 

In  thy  love  I  '11  seek  for  mine ; 
Placed  m  heaven  my  nobler  tressores. 

Earth  I  quietly  resign. 
Israel,  thus  the  world  despising. 

On  the  Lord  alone  rely ; 
Then,  from  him  thy  joys  arising, 

Like  iiimseir  shall  never  die. 

131*  THIRD  VEK8ION.  Uit 

1  LORD,  I  am  not  proud  in  heart, 
Nor  of  lofty  eye ; 
Nor  aspire  beyond  my  part 
After  things  too  hign. 

^5  Like  an  infant  meek  and  mild, 

I  have  learned  to  rest ; 

Like  a  ^ntle.  humble  child. 

On  hiB  motner's  breast 

3  Thus,  O  Israel,  trust  the  Lord, 
Trust  him,  and  adore : 
He  shall  be  thy  full  reward. 
Now  and  evermore. 

133.  FOffT  VERSION.    V.  6, 1»-17.  U 

God  dwMing  m  h\M  ehaxh. 

1  AVHBRB  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 

A  habitation  for  our  Gk>d, 
A  dwelling  for  th'  eternal  mind. 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  olood  ? 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 

Of  Zion,  for  his  ancient  rest ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still. 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  blest 

3  '  Here  will  I  fix  my  flracious  throne^ 

And  Tejjpn  rorever/  mnih  tlie  Lord  •, 
'Here  fhall  my  power  and  love  be  knoNffv, 
And  hleamnga  shall  attend  my  word. 
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4  <Here  will  I  meet  the  hmiffiy  poor, 

And  fill  their  souls  with  living  bread; 
Sinners,  that  wait  before  my  door, 
With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed. 

5  '  GHrded  witli  truth  and  clothed  with  gracei 

My  priests,  my  ministers  shall  shine : 
Not  Aaron,  in  his  costly  dress, 
Made  an  appearance  so  divine. 

6  '  The  saints,  unable  to  contain 

Their  inward  joy,  shall  shout  and  nng : 
The  Son  of  David  here  shall  reign, 
And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King.' 

IS9*  SECOND  VERSION.    ▼.  8,  15-ia  C.  K. 

Onfft  pretence  m  kit  temple  mvoked. 

1  ARISE,  OKinff  of  grace!  arise, 

And  en*er  to  my  rest ; 
Lo !  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyw, 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  blest 

2  Enter  with  all  thv  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word  *, 
All  that  Uie  ark  did  once  contain. 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

3  Here,  mighty  God !  accept  our  vows, 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread  ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign. 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasthig  throne; 

And  as  his  kingdom  grows. 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crown, 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

ISS.  nRSTVERaON.  GlE 

Brotherly  tcve. 

1  LO,  what  an  entertaining  n^t 
Are  brethren  \!ha\  w<»\ 
Brethren  whoee  cDft«rroiY««rm'«4ftifc* 
In  bands  of  piety  \ 
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2  When  streams  of  love  from  Christ,  the  spring 

Descend  to  every  soul, 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  balmy  wing, 
Shades  und  bedews  the  whole : — 

3  'T  is  like  the  oil  divinely  sweet 

On  Aaron's  reverend  head  ; 
The  trickling  drops  perfumed  his  feet] 
And  o'er  ms  garments  spread. 

4  'T  is  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  fall  on  Zion's  hill. 
Where  God  his  mildest  ffioiy  shows. 
And  makes  his  grace  distiU. 

SECOND  VERSION.  8.  F.  H 

1  HOW  pleasant  'tis  to  see 
Kindred  and  friends  agree, 

Each  in  his  proper  station  move ; 
And  each  fulfill  his  part 
With  sympathising  neart, 

In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  love. 

2  'T  is  like  the  ointment,  shed 
On  Aaron's  sacred  head, 

Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet ; 
The  oil  through  all  the  room 
Diffused  a  choice  perfume, 

Ran  through  his  robes,  and  blessed  his  feet 

3  Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain 
That  water  all  the  plain. 

Descending  from  the  neighboring  hills ; 
Stich  streams  of  pleasure  roll 
Through  every  friendly  soul, 

Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distills.    . 

TBIBD  VERSION.  H.  M. 

1  HOW  beautinii  the  sight 

Of  brethren  who  agree, 
In  friendship^  to  unite, 

And  bmas  of  cliari^! 
T  is  luie  the  prerizus  ointment  shol 
0*er  all  his  robes,  firom  Aaron's  heaa. 
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2  'T 18  like  the  dews  that  fill 

The  cups  ofHerraon^a  flowen^ 
Or  Zion'8  fruitful  hill, 

Bright  with  the  dropa  of  ehowera,— 
When  mingling  odors  hreathe  aroundi 
And  glory  rests  on  all  the  ground. 

3  For  there  the  Lord  commands 

Blessings,  a  boundless  store, 
From  his  unsparing  hands, — 

E^en  life  for  evermore : 
Thrice  happy  they  who  meet  abore, 
To  spend  eternity  in  love. 

ISS*  FOURTH  VERSION  a  lH 

Loot  9nd  worthip  m  afamUy. 

1  BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please, 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house, 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vowv. 
Make  their  communion  sweet 

3  Thus  when  on  Aaron's  head 

They  poured  the  rich  perfume, 
The  ou  tnrough  all  his  raiment  spread. 
And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 

4  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 

The  saints  are  blest  above. 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  dntillfl, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

IS4*  FIEflT  VBRflHON.  CM 

1  YE  that  obey  th'  immortal  King, 

Attend  his* holy  place ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 

2  Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light, 

And' send  yoviT  honiaa  on  hign ; 
Raise  your  adtnVcVxii^  \!kMfCi|^\]iV)  v^t 
Above  the  itswrrj  A::^ . 
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S  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts, 
With  rays  of  quickening  grace ; 
The  God  that  spread  thelieavens  abroad, 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

IS4*  SECOND  VERSION.  1^ 

1  FRIENDS  of  God  in  every  land, 
Ye  that  wait  his  high  command, 
Cheerful,  to  his  courts  repair ; 
Bless  his  name  with  gladness  there. 

2  There,  with  morning's  early  rays, 
Litl  your  hands  in  holy  praise ; 
There,  at  evening's  solemn  hour. 
Bow  before  his  throne  of  power. 

3  There  he  meets  his  saints  with  grace  $ 
There,  reveaU  his  glorious  face ; — 
Heaven  and  earth's  Creator  blest : 

In  his  love  let  Zion  rest ! 

1  j|4«  THIRD  VEB5ION.  O.  M 


1  BLESS  ye  the  Lord  with  solemn  rite, 

In  hymns  extol  his  name.^ 
Ye  who,  within  his  house,  oy  night, 
Watch  round  the  altar's  ((ame. 

2  Lif\  up  your  hands  amid  the  place, 

Where  bums  the  sacred  sign. 
And  prav,  that  thus  Jehovah's  race 
O'er  all  the  earth  may  shine. 

3  From  Zion,  from  his  holy  hill, 

The  Lord,  our  Maker,  send 
The  perfect  knowledge  of  his  will. 
Salvation  without  end. 

1S4.  FOURTH  VERfflON.  L  I 

1  O  ye  that  serve  the  Lord  of  li^ht, 
Within  his  temple,  night  hy  night, 
While  thaaye  keep  your  /aithiol  ward, 
Ltn  boly  banda,  aad  hlem  the  Lord* 

17^ 
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2  The  Lord,  who  mode  the  heavens  on  lllgl^ 
The  son,  the  moon,  the  starry  sky, 
And  spread,  below,  the  earth  and  sea, 
From  Zion  bless  thy  prayer  and  thee. 

ISff*  FIRAT  VERSION.    V.  I— 7, 15-21.  Oil 

Praise  due  to  Godj  not  to  idoU, 

1  AWAKE,  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King, 

Your  sweetest  passions  raise, — 
Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing, 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  works  unknown 

Are  his  divine  employ ; 
But  still  his  saints  are  near  his  throne, 
His  treasure  and  his  joy. 

3  Heaven,  earth  and  sea,  confess  his  hand; 

He  bids  tlie  vapors  rise ; 
Liglitnin^  and  storm,  at  his  commanc, 
Sweep  through  the  sounding  skies. 

4  All  power  that  gods  or  kings  have  claimed 

Is  found  with  him  alone ; 
But  heathen  gods  should  ne^er  be  namad. 
Where  our  Jehovah 's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  trust 

Can  give  them  showers  of  rain  i 
In  vain  they  worship  wood  or  dust, 
And  pray  to  gold  m  vain. 

6  [Their  gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  taU^ 

Such  as  their  makers  gave: 
Their  feet  were  ne'er  designed  to  walk, 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  save. 

7  Blind  are  their  eyes,  their  ears  are  dea^ 

Nor  hear  when  mortals  pray ; 
Mortals,  that  wait  for  their  relief, 
Are  blind  and  dea^  as  they.l 

8  O  Zion,  trust  the  living  Ood, 

Serve  him  w\\h  tav£.  «xid  Cesjr  \ 
Ae  makes- ^y  ccraxXaY^^V^M^^dMy^ 
And  claims  ih\wsYvoTi«%  ^Smsc^ 


e^ 
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13<S«  HECOND  VEUBON.    V.  S^UL  I 

Gvd  the  aovenign.  tfnaiurt  mnd  of  natimu. 

1  GREAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high. 

Above  all  powers  and  every  throne : 
Whatever  he  pleased,  in  earth  or  sea, 
Or  heaven  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 

2  At  his  command  the  vapors  rise, 

The  lightnings  flash,  tlie  thunders  roar; 
He  ]>our8  the  rain,  he  orings  the  wind 
And  tempeFt,  from  his  airy  store. 

J  'T  w.'is  he  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 
O  Egj-pt^  through  tliy  stubborn  land; 
When  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and  men, 
Fell  dead  ny  his  avenging  hand. 

4  "What  mighty  nations,  niisrhty  kings, 

He  slew,  and  their  whole  country  gave 
To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeemed, 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave. 

5  His  power  the  same,  the  same  his  grace 

That  saves  us  from  tlie  hosts  of  hell - 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  to  possess, 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fell. 

13«K«  THIRU  VERSION.    V.  1^1,  14,  1»-«L  % 

The  churdi,  GotCB  kauae  and  carp. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord;  exalt  his  name 

While  in  his  earthly  courts  ye  wait, 
Ye  sainu,  that  to  his  house  belong, 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

2  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  the  Lord  is  good ; 

To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ : 
Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 
His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

3  The  Lord  himself  will  judge  his  saints ; 

He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends: 
And  when  he  hears  their  sore  complainta, 
Repents  tlie  sorrows  that  he  sends. 

4  Through  every  age  the  Lore  declares 

His  name,  and  oreaka  th'  oppressot'a  TW 
He^i'vea  his  suffering  servants  rest, 
AaJ  will  he  known  the  mighty  God, 
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5  BlesB  ye  ti^e  Lord,  who  taste  hit  love. 

People  and  priests,  exalt  his  name ; 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

1S9*  Fmar  vermon.  v.  1—9, 23-as.  < 

Creation^  prwidenetf  and  redemptwn. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God,  the  sovereign  Lord 

*  His  mercies  still  endure ;' 
And  be  the  King  of  kings  adored ; 

'His  truth  is  evtr  sure.' 

2  What  wonders  hath  his  wisdom  done! 

'  How  mighty  is  his  hand !' 
Heaven,  earthy  and  sea,  he  framed  alone : 
'  How  wide  is  his  command  !* 

8  The  smi  supplies  the  day  with  light: 
'  How  brigiit  his  counsels  shine  P 
The  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night; 
'  His  works  are  all  divine.' 

4  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin : 

'  He  felt  his  pity  move :' 
How  sad  the  state  the  world  waa  in  I 
'  How  boundless  was  his  love  V 

6  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  wo; 

*  His  goodnesfl  never  fails  ;* 
From  death,  and  hell,  and  every  foe : 

'  And  still  his  grace  prevails.' 

5  Give  thanks  to  God  the  heavenly  King; 

*  His  mercies  still  endure :' 

Let  the  whole  earth  his  praises  sing; 
'  His  truth  is  ever  sure.' 


136*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-9.  M. 

1  GIVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  wajrs: 

*  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belonff. 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song.' 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown^ 
The  King  oY  Vuv^  'wNAi  \^wy  crown : 

*  Hie  mercies  evet  ^is3\«cAa\^^ 
When  lordft  and  VVcv^  w^\»wwtLTft 
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3  He  bi/ilt  rhe  earth,  he  spread  tlie  aky, 
And  fixed  tlie  starry  Iig[it8  on  high : 
'  Wosiders  ol'  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercicd  in  your  8ong.^ 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  liffht, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night: 

*  His  mercies  ever  tshiiil  endure, 
When  suns  and  nioon»  shall  shine  no  mon 

5  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  (^nilt,  and  darknesn.  and  the  grave: 

*  Wonclers  of  grace  to  God  belonff, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Thronirh  ihis  vain  world  he  guides  our  fee 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat: 
•His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more.' 

ISO.  TIIIRO  VERSION,    v.  1-4,  ZI-QS.  h 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God  roost  high, 
The  universal  Lord, 

The  sovereijjn  Kingofkinfis; 
And  be  his  grace  adoredT 

*  His  power  and  grace    I      And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same;  |      Have  endless  praiss 

2  Hi)w  misrhty  is  his  hand ! 
What  wonders  hath  he  done ! 

He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 

*  Thv  mercy.  Lord,  And  ever  sure 
Shall  etill  endure;  Abides  thy  word.' 

3  His  wisdom  framed  the  sun, 
To  crown  the  day  with  light; 

The  moon  and  twinkling  stars, 
To  cheer  the  darksome  ni^ht. 

*  His  power  and  grace    1      And  let  his  name^ 
Are  still  the  same;  |      Have  endless  praiM 

4  He  saw  the  nations  lie 
All  perishing  in  sWi ; 

And  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  ruined  world  wna  in. 

ir^^S^-^^^'''"'''        /     ^"^  ever  mm 

Sbmll BtiU  endure ;  \      Abides  thy  wotdJ 
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5  He  sent  his  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  wo. 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  foe. 
'His  power  and  ^race    I      And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same ;         |      Have  endless  praise.* 

6  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God  the  heavenly  King: 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glory  sing. 


'  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 


And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word.' 


1S9«  FOURTU  VERSION. 

1  LET  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind" 
For  his  mercy  snail  endure, 
Ever  faitliful,  ever  sure. 

2  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light: 
For  his  mercy  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  Bu«e. 

3  All  thin^  living  he  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need : 
For  his  mercy  shall  endure, 
Ever  faitliful,  ever  sure. 

4  He  his  chosen  race  did  bless, 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness : 
For  his  mercy  shall  endure, 
Ever  faitliful,  ever  sure. 

5  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye. 
Looked  upon  our  misery : 
For  his  mercy  shall  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  UB  tUen^  with  gladsome  mind, 
PraiRe  tVie  IiOtOl,  tot  \\^  \&^uiijd: 
For  hla  Tnerc^  s\v«iJ^  civtec^ 
Ever  faiOiMLj  evex  «vk^. 
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1ST.  FIRST  VERSION.  UlL 

CapUvt  l.'crael's  lament. 

1  BY  Babel's  streeuns  the  captives  sate, 
And  wept  for  Z ion's  hapless  fate ; 
Useless,  their  harps  on  willows  hung, 
While  foes  required  a  sacred  song. 

2  With  taunting  voice,  and  scornful  eyS|— 
*  Sin^  us  a  song  of  heaven.'  tliey  cry: 

'  While  foes  deride  our  God  and  l^inff, 
How  can  we  tune  our  harps  or  sing? 

3  '  If  Zion's  woes  our  hearts  forget, 
Or  cease  to  mourn  for  Israel's  fate, 
Let  useful  skill  our  hands  forsake ; 
Our  hearts  with  hopeless  sorrow  break. 

4  '  Thou,  ruined  Salem,  to  our  eyes 
Each  day  in  sad  remembrance  rise  I 
Should  we  e'er  cease  to  feel  thy  wrongi^ 
Lost  be  our  joys,  and  mute  our  tongues. 

5  '  Remember,  Lord,  proud  Edom's  sons, 
Who  cried,  exulting  at  our  groans, 
While  Salem  trcmSled  to  her  base, 
Rase  them, — ^her  deep  foundations  rase.' 

6  While  thus  they  sung,  the  mourners  viewed 
Their  foes  by  Cyrus'  arm  subdued, 

And  saw  his  glory  rise,  who  spread 
Their  streets  and  fields,  wiUi  hosts  of  dead. 

7  Pleased,  they  foresaw  the  blest  decree, 
That  set  their  tribes  from  bondage  free 
Renewed  the  temple,  and  restored 
The  sacred  worship  of  the  Lord. 

1S7«  SECOND  VERSION.  lOS. 

1  ALONG  the  banks  where  Babel's  current  flows, 
Onr  captive  bands  in  deep  despondence  strayed, 
While  Zion's  fall  in  sad  remembrance  rond, 
Her  friends,  her  children  mingled  with  the  dead. 

%  The  tuneless  harp,  that  once  with  joy  we  stranff, 
When  praise  employed  and  mirth  inspired  thelay 
In  moumfbl  silence  on  the  willows  hun^, 
And  growing  grief  prolrnged  the  tedious  day. 
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3  Our  cruel  tyrants,  to  increase  the  wo, 

With  taunting  smiles  a  song  of  Zion  claim; 
Bid  sacred  praise  in  strains  melodious  flow, 
While  tliey  blaspheme  the  great  Jehovah's  na 

4  But  how,  in  heathen  chains  and  lands  unknown 

Shall  Israel's  sons,  a  song  of  Zion  raise  ? 
O  hapless  Salem,  God's  terrestrial  throne, 
Thou  land  of  glory  sacred  mount  of  praise, — 

0  If  e'er  my  memory  lose  thy  lovely  name, 
If  my  cold  heart  neglect  my  kindred  race. 
Let  dire  destruction  seize  tliis  guilty  frame ; 
My  hand  shall  perish  and  my  voice  sliall 


6  Yet  shall  the  Lord,  who  hears  when  Zion  calla^ 
O'ertake  her  foes  with  terror  and  dismay ; 
His  arm  avenge  her  desolated  walls, 
And  raise  her  children  to  eternal  day. 

137*  TIIIRU  VERSION.    V  I,  6— 7.  S. 

Ijove  to  the  ckMTck. 

""1  I  LOVE  thy  kingdom.  Lord, 

The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  churchy  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God ! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  sons 
My  voice,  or  hands,  deny, 

These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake, 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4  If  e'er  my  heart  lorget 
Her  welfare  or  her  wo, 

Let  every  joy  this  heart  forsake, . 
And  every  grief  o'erflow. 

5  For  her  my  tears  rfiall  falL 
For  hei  my  \iT^Ye.T«  ascend ; 

To  her  my  cares  wva  \jQ?^a\sfc  ^s^ti^ 
Till  toUe  Mvd  etcre*  «^vi2\  «A» 


P8ALM8. 

6  Beyond  my  highe«t  joy 
1  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 

Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vowb, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praiae. 

7  JesuR,  thou  friend  divine^ 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  Kmff, 

Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe, 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

8  Sure  as  tliy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  briffhtest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

FIRST  VERSION.    V.  1,  2L  L.  M. 

Praise  to  God  in  his  houM, 

1  WITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  son^: 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes^  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  Angels,  that  moke  thy  -church  their  care, 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  mine  eyes 

To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

3  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord, 
I  '11  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word  ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below, 
So  nuch  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

«»t;ur<D  VERSION.    V.  ^S,  L.  II 

Restoring  and  preserving  gracs. 

1  TO  God  I  cned,  when  troubles  rosc,^ 
He  heard  me.  and  subdued  my  foes ; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 

And  strength  dimised  through  all  my  soaL 

2  The  Grod  of  heaven  maintains  his  state, 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  great 
But  from  his  throne  descends,  to  see 

The  eons  of  humble  poverty. 

3  Amid  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Tny  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
Ana  Ipap  my  dying  faith  alive. 
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4  Grace  will  complete  what  erace  be^^ms, 
To  save  from  sorrows  and  from  nns ; 
The  work,  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

139.  Fntfirr  version,  v.  1-4.  L.  M. 

Tk$  ali-teting  Chd. 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  through: 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view, 

My  rising  and  my  resting  hours. 

My  heart  and  flesh  with  all  their  power*. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  How  awful  is  thy  searching  eye  ! 

Thy  knowledge,  Oh,  how  deep !  how  high ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  m  the  boundless  prospect  lost 

5  O  may  tliese  tlioughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest  1 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

1S9«  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-4.  C.  It 

1  IN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Loro,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all  surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  wayi^ 
And  secrets  of  my  breast 

3  Mv  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  tVieN^te  lormed  within ; 
And  ere  tuy  \\\»  iptoivwss«»  ^^-^rael^ 
He  knowa  tlfci^  •ewael  tuMaou 
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4  O  wondrotifl  knowled^,  deep  and  high  I 

Where  can  a  creature  hide? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  h'e, 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

I39«  THIRD  VERSION.    ▼.  7— UL  L  If 

1  COULD  I  BO  false,  so  faithless  prove, 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love, 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  presence  shun. 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run  7 

2  If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 

'T  is  there  thou  dweli'st  enthroned  in  light ; 
If  down  to  hell,  there  vengeance  rei^s, 
And  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  chains. 

3  If  mounted  on  a  morning  ray 
I  fly  beyond  the  western  sea, 

Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive, 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 

4  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight 
Beoeath  the  spreading  veil  of  night, 
One  stance  or  thine,  one  piercing  ray, 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

5  The  veil  of  night  is  no  dis^ise, 
No  screen  from  thy  all-seem g  eyes; 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  foes  as  soon 
Through  midnight  shades,  as  blazing  nooo. 

6  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, 
Great  God,  they're  both  alike  to  thee ; 
Not  death  can  nide  what  God  w  U  spy, 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 

7  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breail| 
Where'er  I  rovej  wherever  I  rest! 

Nor  Aft  mjr  weaker  paMBiona  dare 
Coomat  totin^fyr  God  (g  there. 


* 'JCndioalte  the gcav«  reogi 

3  If  winged  with  beams  of  mot 

I  fly  beyond  the  west, 
Thy  hand,  which  muil  mipp 
Would  wJOD  betray  my  m 

4  iro'er  my  lin*  1  think  to  dm 

The  cortaioa  of  the  night, 

Those  flaming  eyoi  that  gae 

Would  turn  the  ihadee  ta 

5  The  bMmB  of  noon,  the  mid 

Are  both  alike  to  thee : 
Oh,  may  I  ne'er  prrwAe  thi 
From  which  I  cannot  flee. 


130. 


1  'TWAS  from  thy  hand,  m) 
A  work  or  Huch  a  curious  fn 
In  me  thy  fearful  wonder*  d 
And  each  pTOcIniaiB  thy  ■kil 

2  Thine  eyea  did  all  ray  limbe 
•Vhich  yet  in  dark  confuaioi 
I'hon  ww^  the  daily  growl 
Formed  bv  the  model  of  Ur 
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6  There  the  young  seeds  of  thoaght  begui, 
4jid  all  the  passions  of  the  man: 
Great  God,  our  infant  nature  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praise. 

SIXTH  VERglON.    V.  1S-I6.  C.  M 

1  WHEN  I  with  pleasing  wonder  stand, 

And  ail  my  frame  survey, 
Lford,  'tis  thy  work  ;  I  own  thy  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 

2  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  possessed, 

Where  unborn  nature  grew  j 
Thy  wisdom  all  my  features  traced, 
And  all  my  members  drew. 

3  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  surveyed 

The  growth  of  every  part, 
Till  the  whole  scheme,  thy  Noughts  had  laid, 
Was  copied  by  thine  art 

4  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea,  and  fire,  and  wind, 

Show  me  thy  wondrous  skill ; 
But  I  review  myself,  and  find 
Diviner  wonders  still. 

5  Thine  awful  glories  round  me  shine ; 

My  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise : 
Loru,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 

SEVENTH  VERSION.     V.  17,  la  I .  II 

Countless  mercies.    An  evening  Psalm. 

1  LORD,  since  in  my  advancing  age 
I've  acted  on  life's  busy  stage, 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  number?  to  reccunt. 

2  I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er. 

And  count  each  sand  that  makes  the  shore 
Before  my  swiftest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  numerous  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

3  These  on  my  heart  are  still  impressed, 
With  these  I  give  my  eyes  to  rest; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 
Oodand  hia  love  poeaem  my  mind. 


'iny  uuKigDn  oi  uivs  lEiDo 

3  These  oD  mr  heart  by  night  1 

How  kinif,  how  denr  to  me 

0  mny  the  hour  that  ends  mj 
StiQ  find  my  thoughts  with 

two.  NINTB  VEUIOS.    V.  1! 

StHctriiy  frtifkuai  amd  put 

X  MY  God,  what  inward  grisf 
When  inipioiiB  men  tranagrei 

1  mourn  to  henr  their  lipa  pn 
Take  thy  tremendona  name  : 

2  Does  not  mv  bduI  detest  and 
The  Bona  otmalice  and  decs 
ThoBC  that  oppose  thy  l&m  i 
I  count  them  e"      '" 


3  Lord,  Bearch  my  tmil,  try  ei 
Thoiizh  my  oivn  heart  accn. 
Of  walking  in  a  fnlce  diignii 
I  beg  the  trial  of  ihine  eyea 

4  Doth  secret  miMhieflurk  wi 
Do  1  indul)^  Mme  nnknowi 
O  turn  my  feet  whene'er  1  • 
And  lend  me  in  thy  perfect 

149.       mm-  TmwHm.  w  i,4«> 
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3  O  hear  my  hamble  cry! 
Their  fondeat  hopes  destroy ; 

Their  tarts  confound,  their  plots  discloae^ 
And  blast  their  envious  joy. 

4  Thou  wilt  sustain  the  poor, 
And  bid  th'  afflicted  sing ; 

Before  thee  shall  tliy  children  dwell, 
Their  Father  and  their  King. 

1 40.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  6,  7, 12,  !&  I 

A  prat/tr  against  public  enemieg. 

1  O  THOU  preserver  of  mankind, 

Our  hope,  our  shield,  our  strength,  am  Go 
Thou  hast  an  ear  to  prayer  inclined ; 
Our  cries  have  reached  thy  dread  abode. 

2  Our  cause  thy  justice  will  maintain, 

Avensje  ih'  oppressed  and  guard  the  poor: 
Ne'er  shall  thy  children  ask  in  vain, 
And  our  proud  foes  shall  boast  no  more. 

3  Their  banded  hosts  shall  fly,  or  fall; 

A  shaking  leaf  their  thousands  chase ; 
Our  God  shall  hear  our  nation's  call ; 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sing  his  praise. 

141*  V.  i^-& 

liValchfulnesa  and  brotherly  rtprot^. 

1  MY  Grod,  accept  my  early  vow8, 
Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house ; 
And  let  my  nightl}r  worship  rise 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacnflce. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  LqH 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word ;    - 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 

The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  tlie  righteous,  when  I  stray. 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  theSl, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grief 
V\\  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 

And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove, 
How  much  I  prime  their  faithfiil  lore. 


MV  lion,  WllU  ou  mj  t/ua.«w^  .. 

t^nowB  every  way  I  take. 

3  On  every  side  I  cast  mine  eye, 

And  found  my  helpers  gone ; 
While  friends  and  strangers  paf 
Neglected  or  unknown. 

4  Then  did  I  raise  a  lender  cry, 

And  call  thy  mercy  near ; — 
'  Thou  art  my  portion  when  I  di 
Be  thou  my  refuge  here.' 

5  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  1 

Now  let  thine  ear  attend ; 
And  make  my  foes  who  vex  mc 
I  *v«  an  almighty  Friend* 

6  From  my  sad  prison  set  me  fre 

Then  shall  I  praise  thy  name 
And  holy  men  shall  join  with  d 
Thy  kmdness  to  proclaioL 

149*  SECOND  TERfllON.    V.  1-4,' 

1  THE  Lord  shall  hear  my  humbli 
To  him  my  heart  disclosed  its  eai 
T  'li  pour  my  sorrows  at  his  seat, 
And  all  my  griefs  and  feara  r^M 
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4  O  Qod,  regard  my  earnest  prayer, 
Else  shall  I  sink  in  deep  despair: 
Let  all  my  foes,  too  strong  for  me, 
Own  my  almighty  Friend  in  tl.ee ! 

5  Enlarge  my  soul,  imprisoned  round ; 
Then  shall  my  praise  thy  name  reaottad ; 
And  righteous  men  around  me  throng, 
To  view  thy  grace  and  join  my  song. 

143*  FHUBT  VERSION.    V.  1,3-6.  L.1I. 

Compiaint  of  heavy  afjliction*  m  mind  and  body. 

1  MY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  Qod ! 
Hear  when  I  spread  my  hands  abroad, 
And  cry  for  succor  from  thy  throne ; 

0  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known ! 

2  Look  down  in  pity,  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me; 
Down  to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought. 
Like  one  long  buriea  and  forgot. 

3  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen, 
My  heart  is  desolate  witliin ; 

My*  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

4  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope. 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  up ; 

1  stretch  my  hands  to  God  again. 

And  thirst,  like  parching  lands,  for  rain. 

5  For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn ; 
When  will  thy  smiling  race  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  remove ; 
And  God  forever  hide  his  love  ? 

14S.  eySCOND  VERSION.    V.  7— I2L  JUX. 

Projftr  vndtr  htam/  affluiionM. 

1  BfY  Qodj  thy  long  delay  to  save 
Will  sink  thy  servant  to  the  grave : 

My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  ejt ; 
Make  haste  to  help  before  I  die 

2  The  night  is  witness  to  my  tears, 
Distressing  pains,  distressing  fears ; 
O  night  i  bear  thy  morning  voice, 
How  would  my  wearied  powers  rejoice  I 
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And  lead  me  to  tbr  Mavaniy 
Let  the  good  Spint  oT  tbr  '<* 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  eh 
6  Then  Bhall  my  muI  do  more  i 
The  tempter  then  ahell  rage 
And  fleah,  that  waa  my  foe  bi 
Shall  never  vex  my  ipirit  mc 

v.i,; 


■  FOREVER  bleM«d  he  the  ) 
My  Saviour  and  mjr  ihiaU 


i  When  ain  and  hell  their  fon 

He  roakea  my  aonl  hie  cu 

Inetruclj  me  lo  the  heavenT 

And  guardi  me  thrau^  tl 

3  A  friend  and  helper  n  dirk 

Doea  my  weak  coinge  n 

He  make*  the  riorioM  rate 

Andhia^allbetbepni 
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3  That  God,  who  darts  hia  lightnings  down 
Who  shakes  the  worlds  ahove, 
While  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown,— 
How  wondrous  is  his  love  1 

4L4L*  THIRD  VEMfON.    V.  H^-lflL  V,  M 

The  happyfuUien, 

1  HAPPY  the  city,  where  their  sons, 

Like  pillars  round  a  palace  set, 
And  daughters,  briffht  as  polished  stonei^ 
Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

2  Happy  the  country,  where  the  sheep, 

Uattle,  and  com,  have  large  increase ; 
Where  men  securely  work  or  deep, 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  their  peaeeu 

3  Happy  the  nation  thus  endowed ; 

But  more  divinely  blest  are  those, 
On  whom  the  all-sufficient  God 
Himself  with  all  his  grace  bestows. 

4S*  PUtST  VEBfllON.    V.  1-7,  11— UL  C.  M 

TkB  gnatneu  9f  QmL 

1  LONG  as  I  live  I'll  bless  thy  name, 

My  King,  my  God  of  love ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same, 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 

1 11  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne, 

Thy  works  of  grace  repeat 

3  Thv  mce  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongoei 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song, 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  stata 
With  poblie  splendor  shown. 
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6  The  world  is  mana^d  by  thy  hand% 
Thy  Baints  arc  ruled  by  love ; 
And  Uiine  eternal  kinf^dom  stands, 
Though  rocks  and  lulls  remove. 

14Lff.  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1-&  ] 

The  greatneta  of  God. 

1  MY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praiae 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days : 
Thv  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I  Ml  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows  an  endless  stream ; 
Thy  mercy  swift ;  thine  anger  slow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shine, 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine : 

Let  Zion  in  her  courts  proclaim 
TiAe  sound  and  honor  of  thy  name. 

5  Le '.  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise ; 
And  unborn  ases  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labor  of  tlieir  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds? 
Thy  greatness  all  mir  thoughts  exceeds : 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ; 

Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise. 

149.  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  7—10,  U,  18.  C 

The goodnen^  G^d. 

1  SWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 

My  God,  my  heavenly  King ! 
Let  age  to  age  thy  ri^hteousoeaa 
In  sounds  of  glory  smg. 

2  Grod  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  goodnesR  \]c\  the  skies; 
Through  t\\e  vAvo\&  «ax^  VSa  Vrantf  ihiiMi 
And  every  vrorvt  »x^\«*» 
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3  Witt  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food ; 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  tlieir  mouths  with  gOMod. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord ! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves  1 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  wora, 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints,  that  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

I4S*  FOURTH  VERSION.    ¥.14,17—19^21.  CM. 

(JodCn  mercy  to  mfftrtn, 

1  LET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 

Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thv  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  that  (alL 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down, 

Or  virtue  lies  distressed 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frowii| 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourners  rest 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days, 

And  guides  our  giddjr  youth : 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways, 
And  all  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pain  his  servants  feel. 

He  hears  his  children  cry ; 
Andp  their  best  wishes  to  fulfill, 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  tfie  souls,  whose  humble  Ic  re 
Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 

6  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise, 

And  spread  his  fame  abroad ; 
Let  aU  tne  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honors  of  Ifaeir  God. 


My  dayw  of  pniue  ahall  ue'i 
Wliile  life,  and  limught,  aiM 

3  Wliy  bIkiuIJ  I  make  a  man 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  ti 
Tlieir  brant  h  departa,  their 
And  thought^  all  Taniah  in 


On  hroel'i  Ood;  ha  n 
And  earth  and  mu,  with  r1 
And  none  ahall  And  hti  pro 

5  HIh  truth  forever  atanda  aei 


th'  opprewad,  he 
the  laoorini 


He  sends  the  laooring 
And  grants  the  prisoner  wk 

6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  g1« 
The  Lord  supports  the  ami 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  d 
The  widotr  and  the  fhther 

7  He  lores  liia  tninla,  he  fciM 
But  tumR  the  wicked  dowi 
Thy  and,  U  Zioi 
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2  Why  shmild  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood : 
Their  breath  departs ;  their  pomp,  and  power, 
And  thoughts,  all  vBnish  in  an  hour, 

Nor  can  they  make  tlieir  promise  good. 

3  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  IsraePs  God ;  he  made  tlie  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  tiieir  train; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vam. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  tlie  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  thc".  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  tne  moonng  conscience  peae« ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

5  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell: 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns ; 
Let  every  ton^e,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage ; 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

6  I  HI  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
WhUe  life,  and  tliought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

1417.  FiMrr  version,  v.  i-e.  L.  M 

The  dime  naiurf,  prvtndenee^  and  grace. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord:  'tis  good  to 
Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise ; 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight 

2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name: 
Hb  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 


147*  SECOND  VERSION.     ▼.  7— II. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  higb, 
Who  enreads  his  clouds  around  thi 
There  ne  prepares  the  fruitful  rain 
Nor  lets  the  arops  descend  in  vain. 

2  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adon 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fi^ds  witli 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  raj 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they 

8  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  fore 
The  spriffhtly  man,  the  warlike  he 
The  nimble  wit,  the  active  limb,^ 
AU  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

4  The  saints  are  lovely  in  his  siffht: 
He  views  his  children  with  ddi^ 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  thei 
And  looks,  and  loves  his  image  iSb 

I417,  THIRD  VERSION.    V.7,8kM-U,l 

1  WITH  songs  and  honors  somidii 
Address  ihe  Lord  on  high ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his 

Aw%A  ««va«Ai.a  v<»i1  ihtk  sItV. 
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4  His  hoary  frost;  his  fleecy  snow, 

Deficend  and  clothe  the  (ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

5  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow, 

The  fields  no  longer  mouni ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word ; 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud. 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 

147»  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  12-aa  L.  IC 

Summer  and  winter. 

1  BLESS.  O  thou  western  world,  thy  Ood, 
And  make  his  honors  known  abroad ; 
He  bids  the  sea  before  thee  flow ; 

Not  bars  of  brass  could  guard  thee  so. 

2  Thy  children  are  secure  and  blest ; 
Thy  shores  have  peace,  thy  cities  rest ; 
He  feeds  thy  sons  with  finest  wheat, 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat 

3  Thj  changing  seasons  he  ordains, 
Thme  early  and  thy  latter  rains ; 
His  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  he  sends, 
And  thus  the  springing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground ; 
His  hail  descends  with  ciatterinff  sound ; 
Where  is  the  man  so  vainh'  bold, 
That  dares  defy  his  drea<lml  cold  ? 

5  He  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow , 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow  :— 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  thy  children  to  his  praise. 

6  To  all  thy  sons  his  laws  are  shown ; 
His  gospel  through  the  nation  known : 
He  Imth  not  thus  revealed  his  word 
To  Avery  land:  praise  ye  the  Lord. 


4$    'A'DOU  BUU  WlUA  u«M-«i.~^ ^ 

And  moon  that  nil'tt  the  i 
Shine  to  your  Maker*!  praiw 

With  stars  of  twinklinfi^  li| 
His  power  declare,  I  And  cloui 
Ya  tloods  on  high,  |     In  empty 

3  The  shining  worlds  above 

In  gbrious  order  etand; 
Or  in  swift  courses  move, 

By  his  supreme  command 
He  spake  the  word,  I  From  not 
And  aU  their  frame        |     To  pralai 

4  Ye  vapoFB,  hail  and  soow^ 

Praise  ye  th'  almighty  Lc 
And  stormy  winds  that  bloi 

To  execute  his  word. 
When  liffhtnings  shine,  I     Let  eartf 
Or  thunders  roar,  |     His  ham 

5  Let  ail  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  abov 
He  brings  his  people  neai, 

And  makes  them  taate  r 
While  earth  and  sky  I  His  laiB 
Attempt  his  praise,         |     His  hOB 
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3  He  built  thoae  worlds  above, 

And  fixed  their  wondrous  frame ; 
By  his  command  they  stand  or  move. 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapors,  when  ye  rise, 

Or  fall  in  showers  or  snow, — 
Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  ildee, 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire, 

Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 

His  honors  be  expressed ; 
But  saints,  that  taste  his  saving  love, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

148.  TmRD  VERSION.    V.  1—4, 7, 8, 11—14.  L.  M . 

1  LOUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

From  distant  worlds  where  creatures  dwell 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

2  The  Lord — how  absolute  he  reigns! 

Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee, 
Sing  of  his  love  in  heavenly  strains. 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 


on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell 
An  awful  throne  of  shining  bliss : 
Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun  I  and  tell 
How  du'k  thy  beams  compared  to  his. 

4  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 

In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
Let  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name 
Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  ekrads,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 

To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire ; 
Let  mB  firm  eaith  and  rolling  m 
hk  this  eternal  song  conspire. 


8  Jehovah— 't  is  a  glonous  woru  j 

O  may  it  dwellon  every  ton^ 

But  saints,  who  best  have  knov 

Are  bound  to  raiRC  tlie  noble 

9  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  I 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  eve 

From  all  below,  and  ail  above, 

Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Low 

148.  FOURTH  VERSION.    V.  l-S,* 

Untverta!  praut  to  Ooi. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord;  on  f 

Songs  to  his  glory  raise : 
Ye  angel  hosts,  ye  stars  of 
Join  in  immortal  praise. 

2  O  fire  and  vapor,  hail  and  s 

Ye  servants  of  his  will; 
O  stormy  winds,  that  only  1 
His  mandates  to  fulfill  j— 

3  Mountains  and  rocks,  to  "W 

Fair  cedars  of  the  wood; 

Creatures  of  life  that  wing 

Or  track  the  plains  for  fc 
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148*  RFTH  VERSION.    V.  l-e,l£,M.  flidlTs 

1  PRAISE  the  Lord !  ^c  heayeos.  adore  him ; 

Praise  him,  angels  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him  ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light! 

2  Praise  the  Lord — for  he  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  madfe. 

3  Praise  the  Lord— for  he  is  jrlorious; 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
€rod  hath  made  his  saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Laud  and  magnilV  his  name ! 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 

1418.  SIXTH  VERSION.    V.  1—7, 1(V-13.  C.  P.  IL 

1  BEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay ; 
Let  eacn  enraptured  thought  obey, 

And  praise  th' Almighty's  name; 
Lo !  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies, 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise, 

To  swell  til'  inspiring  theme. 

2  Thou  heaven  of  heavens,  his  vast  abode, 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  Maker,  God,— 

Ye  thunaera,  speak  his  power : 
Lo !  on  the  lightning's  gleamy  wing, 
In  triumph,  walks  th'  eternal  King ; — 

Th'  astonished  worlds  adore. 

3  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rise. 
To  join  the  thunders  of  the  skies; 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll ; — 
His  praise  in  sofler  notes  declare, 
Elaeh  whisperufig  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 


^read  th«  Ureslori  name  a 

Till  hoBven'B  broad  arch  ring 

The  general  bunt  ol'joy. 

14t8>  SEVENTH  VERSION 

l^HtHnof  frmiat  tt  Qtt 

1  YE  holy  angel*  bright, 
Who  atand  beTora  Ood'i 
And  live  ii     " 


^nd  live  in  olorioua  IMil, 
Make  ye  hk  praiaeakiio 


And  share  his  bliaafiil  real 
Join  ye  the  praiae  t"  nr 

3  Ye  nations  of  the  earth, 

Extol  the  world'!  ffi^it 
With  melody  and  mirth 
Hia  gloriouH  praiaea  tani 

4  Sins  forth  Jehovah's  praii 

Ye  sainta  that  cm  him  e 
niiy  his  grace, 
loly  cburchfla  alL 

5  My  Mul,  bear  th  m  Otj  pt 

Triumph  m  God  aliore 
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2  The  Jewi,  the  people  of  his  grace, 

Sliall  their  Redeemer  sing ; 
And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praise, 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  taken  pleasure  in  the  just, 

Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn ; 
The  meek,  that  he  despised  in  dust, 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

4  Ssiints  should  be  joyful  in  their  King, 

E'en  on  a  dying  oed ; 
And  like  the  souls  in  glory  sinff, 
For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praise  shall  fill  their  tongues. 

Their  hand  stiall  wield  the  sword ; 
And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  songs, 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

6  When  Christ  the  judgment-seat  ascends, 

And  bids  the  world  appear, 
Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  friends. 
Who  humbly  loved  him  here. 

SO.  FIRST  VERSION.    ▼.  1,  2,  ft.  C.  1L 

1  IN  God's  own  h)use  pronounce  his  praise; 

His  grace  he  there  reveals  ; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise, 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move. 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds ; 
But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3  AH  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath, 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blest: 
Yet,  when  my  voice  expires  in  deatn, 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best 

j|0*  SECOND  VERSION.    V.  1—4,  6.  I<  II 

I  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord — let  praise  ranploy. 
In  his  own  courts,  your  songs  of  joy ; 
The  spaoious  firmament  around 
BhaH  echo  back  the  joyful  sound. 


388  P8ALMB. 

2  Recount  his  works  in  strains  divine. 
His  wondrous  works — how  bright  tney  • 
Pmise  him  for  his  almighty  deeds, 
Wliose  greatness  ail  your  praise  exceeds 

3  Awake  the  trumpet^s  piercing  sound, 
To  spread  your  sacred  pleasures  round ; 
In  praise  awake  each  tunelui  string, 
And  to  tlic  solemn  organ  sing. 

4  Let  all,  whom  life  and  breath  inspire, 
Attend,  and  join  the  blissful  choir ; 
But  chiefly  ye,  who  know  his  word. 
Adore,  and  love,  and  praise  the  Lord ! 

ISO*  THIRD  VERSION.    V.  1—1 

1  IN  Z ion's  sacred  gates. 

Let  hymns  of  praise  begin, 
Where  acts  of  faith  and  love. 
With  ceaseless  beauty  shine. 


In  mercy  there, 


Before  his  throne 


While  God  is  known,  j  With  songs  appear. 

2  In  heaven,  his  house  on  high, 
Ye  angels  lift  your  voice; 
Let  heavenly  harps  resound, 
And  happy  saintft  rejoice. 


The  glories  sing, 


With  pomp  divine, 


That  ever  shine,  Around  your  King. 

3  His  wondrous  acts  demand. 

His  wisdom  and  his  grace, 
The  labors  of  our  hands, 

And  transports  of  our  praise. 
Rehearse  his  name    |  Where'er  his  power 
To  every  shore,         |  His  works  proclaim. 

4  Let  the  trump's  martial  voice, 

Tiie  timbrel's  so(\er  sound, 
The  organ's  solemn  peal, 

United  praise  resound. 
To  PweU  l\\e  «oiv^^    \\»^\.  twmi  croplojr 
With  hig\\eat  pY-     \^^  ^Ms«^^]^^l!imssfc— 


ISO.  PWRTU  VEBtlOM.    V.  l-i, «. 

1  PRAISE  the  Lord— hi«  power  confiw 
Praise  hira  in  his  lioliness ; 

PraJae  him  aa  tlie  theme  iiupirea, — 
Praise  him  sa  his  fame  requireii 

2  IiCt  the  trumpet's  lofly  BOund 
Spread  its  londeat  notes  aroond; 
Let  the  harp  unite,  in  praise, 
With  the  sacred  minHtrel's  lays. 

3  Let  the  organ  join  to  blees 
God,  the  Lord  orrighteoumev; 
Tune  your  voice  to  spread  the  tamtt 
or  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 

4  All  who  dwell  beneath  his  li^ht, 
In  his  praiae,  your  hearts  unite ; 
While  the  stream  or  song  is  poured, 
Praise  and  magnify  the  Lord. 

ISO.  Firrn  VERSION,  v,  i-*  a 

1  PRAISB  ye  Jehovah's  name, 
Praise  through  his  courts  proekiiin,— 

Rise  and  adore : 
Higli  o'er  the  heavens  above, 
Sound  his  ^reat  acts  of  love. 
While  his  nch  grace  we  prove— 

Vast  as  his  power. 

2  Now  let  the  trumpet  raise 
Sounds  of  triumphant  praise, 

Wide  as  his  fame: 
There  let  the  harp  be  found  ; 
Organs,  with  solemn  sound, 
Roll  your  deep  notes  around — 

Filled  with  his  name. 
S  While  his  high  praise  ye  sing, 
Shake  every  sounding  string,— 

Sweet  the  accord ! 
He  vital  breath  bestows ; 
Let  every  breath  that  flows 
His  noblest  fame  disclose, — 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
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ORDINARY  PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

INTRODUCTORir. 

1  OUR  heavenly  Father,  hear 

The  prayer  we  offer  now ; — 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near, 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 

On  earth  be  done  in  love, 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfill 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 

While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power, 

From  Satan's  wiles,  defend ; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour. 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine,  then,  forever  be 

Glory  ana  power  divine ; 
The  scepter,  throne,  and  majesty, 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 

9*  At  tkt  opemng  of  fmbUe  wonhi^  lit 

1  IN  thy  presence  we  appear ; 
Lord,  we  love  to  worenip  here, 
When,  within  the  vail,  we  meet 
Thee  upon  thy  mercy-seat 

2  While  thy  glorious  name  is  sung, 
Touch  our  ups,  and  loose  our  tongve; 
Thea  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  Uie  Liord,  our  righteoumeie. 
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3  While  to  thee  our  prayers  aacend, 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend  ; 
Hear  us,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe, 
And  we  tremble  at  thy  law. 

Let  thy  gospel's  wondrous  lore 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

5  From  thy  house  when  we  return, 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  burn ; 
That,  at  evening,  we  may  say, — 

*  We  have  walked  with  God  lo-day.' 

3*  Invocation.  fis,  Ti 

1  IN  thy  name,  O  Lord !  assembling, 

AVe  thy  people  now  draw  near : 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  witli  trembling ; 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear ; 

Hear  with  meekness, — 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 

May  we  give  them.  Lord,  to  thee : 
Cheered  by  hope,  ana  daily  strengthened] 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  De ; 

Till  thy  glory 
Without  cloud  in  heaven  we  see. 

3  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 

All  thy  people  shall  adore  ; 
Tasting  or  enjoyment  greater 
Than  they  could  conceive  befbie : 

Full  enjoyment, — 
Full,  and  pure,  for  evermore. 

4*  Jer.  xxix.  13. 

1  LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 

O  do  not  our  suit  discmin ; 

Shall  we  seek  tlice,  Lord,  in  vain  7 

2  Lord,  ow  \hee  our  souls  depend, 
In  compasavotv  ivovi  ^<Q:«^^d  ^ 
FiW  OUT  Yiear\»  vj\\\v.^^  TwStv 
Tune  OUT  VVpa  \xs  «ffi\^^'S 
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i  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Here  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay, 
Lord,  we  cannot  let  thee  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  thv  word. 
That  may  jojr  and  peace  aflord  , 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  fitalvation  to  each  heart 

^0  Uoaatiftaa  to  Christ,  L.  > 

1  HOSANNA  to  the  liWng  Lord ! 
Hosanna  to  tli'  incarnate  Word ! 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  Kinff, 
Let  cartii,  let  Jieaven,  Hosanna  sing. 

2  Hosanna,  Lord !  thine  angels  cry ; 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  tliy  saints  reply : 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  tiie  sound. 

3  O  Saviour !  witli  protecting  care. 
Return  to  this  thy  house  ot  prayer : 
Assembled  in  thy  sacred  name, 
Here  we  thy  parting  promise  claim. 

4  But  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast. 
Eternal !  bid  thy  Spirit  rest, 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  wortliy  thee ! 

5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away. 
Thy  (lock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  .praise  again. 

9,  Ckrigl  pr€Meni  vihertver  worthJpptd,  L.  II 

1  JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found. 
And  every  ])Iace  is  hallowed  ground. 

8  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 
Such  ei^er  bring. thee  where  they  came, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 
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S  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  choien  few  t 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  Bweetnow  of  thy  saving  name. 

T«  CkriMtU  yrttmce  the  joy  of  Jus  fotpU.  U  I 

1  OFT,  in  the  temples  of  thy  grace, 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  behold  thy  face; 
And  ofl  have  seen  thy  glory  shine, 
Witli  power  smd  majesty  divine : — 

2  But  soon,  alas !  thine  absence  mourn, 
And  pray,  and  wish  thy  kind  return ; 
Without  thy  life-inspirmg  li^t, 

'T  is  all  a  scene  of  gloomy  night 

3  Return,  O  Lord,  thy  children  cry, 
Our  graces  droop,  our  comforts  die ; 
Return,  and  let  th^  glory  rise 
Again,  to  our  admirmg  eyes ; — 

4  Till  filled  with  light,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Th^  courts  below,  like  those  above, 
Triumphant  hallelujahs  raise. 

And  heaven  and  earth  resound  thy  praise. 

8.  Hag.  iL  7.  an 

1  COMB,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints, 
Our  humble  strains  attend, 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complainti, 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

3  How  should  our  son^  like  those  above, 
With  warm  devotion  rise ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  i 


3  Come,  Lord,  thy'lcve  alone  can 

In  us  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  h'ps  resound  thy  praise, 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

4  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shina, 

And  flW  th^  d^c^i\TiQ;&  here, 
Till  life,  atvd  Xove^  «iA  yspj  ^W^ut 
A  heaven  on  eai>i\  ^v^ftwat* 
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6  Then  shall  our  hearta  enn^itared  nj,*- 
Corae,  great  Redeemer,  come, 
And  bring  the  bright,  the  giorioae  day. 
That  calls  thy  <milaren  home. 

w»  A  bUauMg  imoked  en  wonhip.  0.  JL 

1  LORD,  teach  us  how  to  par  ari|^ 

With  reverence  and  with  fear : 
Though  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight, 
We  may,  we  must,  draw  near. 

2  God  of  all  flnrace,  we  come  to  thee. 

With  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give  what  thine  eye  delights  to  sea,— 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts. 

3  Give  deeo  humility;  the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give ; 
A  strong,  desiring  confidence 
To  see  thy  face  and  live ; — 

4  Patience,  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep^ 

Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
Courage,  our  famting  souls  to  keep, 
And  trust  thee,  though  thou  slay. 

5  Give  these,  and  then  thy  will  be  done: 

Thus  Ptrengthened  with  all  might. 
We.  by  thy  Spirit  and  th]r  Son, 
Snail  pray,  and  pray  aright 

lO.  Inviiatum  to  tht  Aowc  of  God.  8.  M. 

1  COME  to  the  house  of  prayer, 

O  thou  afRicted,  come ; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there  ^ 
He  makes  that  house  his  home. 

2  Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 

Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 
In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise. 
In  kindred  homage  bow. 

S  Ye  aged,  hither  come, 

For  ye  have  felt  his  love ; 
Soon  uall  yaar  trembling  tongues  be  dumb 
Your  Iqpe  Ib^iet  to  move. 
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4  Ye  younff,  before  his  throne, 
Conie,l)ow ;  yoar  voices  raise ; 
Let  not  your  hearts  his  praise  disown 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

11*  Tvmmf  aside  from  the  world  to  Ood.         L.  IC.  I 

Luke  ziv.  21. 

1  FORTH  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky, 
Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Saviour,  we  seek  thy  shelter  here : 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  we  pray ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord !  thy  guests  away. 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
Lonff  have  wc  f?ought  thy  rest  in  vain ; 
Wilaercd  in  doubt  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  liave  our  souls  been  tempest-tossed : 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay ; 

Turn  not,  O  Lord !  thy  guests  away. 

^^  Humble  adoration  and  praiae,  S.  1 

1  ALMIGHTY  Maker,  God ! 

How  wondrous  is  thy  name  \ 
Thy  glories  how  diffused  abroad 
Through  the  creation's  frame. 

2  Nature  in  every  dress 

Her  humble  homage  pays. 
And  finds  a  thousand  ways  t' 
Thine  undissembled  praise. 

3  My  soul  would  rise  and  sing 

To  her  Creator  too ; 
Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my 
And  pay  the  homage  due. 

4  Let  joy  and  worship  spend 

The  remnant  of  my  days. 
And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend  ' 
In  sweet  perfumes  of  praise. 

13*  God  present  in  his  house.    Gen.  xxrili.  18|  17.       1*  ' 

1  LO,  God  is  here ! — let  us  adore ! 

And  own  \\ow  (VTca^diSv^  \&  this  plaee ! 
Let  aU  withm  x»  ^e^\\v»  wiwr^ 
And  e\\eivl  Vww  \wi^Qit^  V£»  tift%. 
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2  La  Qod  is  here ! — him  day  and  niglit 

United  clioirs  of  angela  siriff: 
To  him,  entlironcd  above  all  height, 
Let  saints  their  humble  worship  bring. 

3  Lord  God  of  hosts !  O  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill: 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  ftuec, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  wilL 

14«  Sineerity  and  hypocriay.    John  !▼.  2ii  C.  IC 

1  GOD  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise ; 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  tlirone 

With  honor  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known, 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifled  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Their  bended  knees  the  ground ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice, 
Where  not  tlie  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways. 

And  make  my  houI  sincere ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  tliy  face, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

IS.  Tnu  unship  enrrytohere  nccepied.  L.  M 

1  O  THOU,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 

The  psalmists'  sacred  harp  was  strung, 
Whom  Kings  adored  in  song  sublime. 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongue  * 

2  Not  now  on  Zioa's  height  alone 

The  favored  worshipper  may  dwell, 
Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  Uiy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well 

3  From  every  place  below  the  skies. 

The  gratciul  song,  the  fervent  prayer. 
The  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 
To  beftven,  and  find  occeptanee  there. 
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4  O  thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 

The  holy  prophets'  harp  was  stnmg  I 
To  thee,  at  last,  in  every  clime, 
Siiail  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  song. 

lO*  7^  piea$ures  of  jnMk  wanhip.  L 

1  AWAY  from  every  mortal  care, 
Away  from  earth,  our  souls  retreat ; 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afaTi 
And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  aaiUL 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace. 
We  see  thy  feet  and  we  adore ; 
We  gaze  upon  thy  lovely  face. 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

3  Father !  my  soul  would  still  abide 
Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  side ; 
But  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart, 
Still  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  heart. 

17*  Psalm  IzzziT.  1.  & 

1  HOW  charming  is  the  place. 

Where  mv  Redeemer.  Goo, 

Unvails  the  oeauties  of  nis  face. 

And  sheds  his  love  abroad ! 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces. 

To  which  the  great  resort, 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  thii^ 
Where  Jesus  holos  his  court 

3  HerCj  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crown^ 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  nt, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

4  To  him  their  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents ; 
He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  their  wantB. 

5  To  them  his  sovereign  will 

He  gn\c\o>3L'^^  VGU\;idx\m\ 
And  in  retatu  Qki&(^«<Q(^'wiAMB&n^ 
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6  Ghre  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 
Within  thy  bleat  abode, 
Amongthe  ehilmen  of  thysraee, 
The  servant*  of  my  Uod. 

r8«  Eahmtation  to  prwM  and  tkankagnag,  8.  M 

1  STAND  up,  and  bleM  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 

Stand  op,  and  bleas  the  Lord^oor  God, 
With  heart,  and  tool,  and  voice. 

2  O  for  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brooffhi, 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire; 
And  wing  to  neaven  our  thought! 

3  Grod  is  our  strength  and  song, 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed. 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

4  Stand  up.  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lora  your  God  adore ; 

Stand  up.  and  bless  his  glorious  name, 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 

SthUa  and  tmgd§  tver  prmtmg  Ood.  7s. 

1  SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  song, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bom , 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away,— 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  eaith,— 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Tin  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 
No!  die  ra«reh  delists  to  raise 
PMJnw,  and  hymoi^  and  mmibi  0(Tn^M« 
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5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Leaminff  here,  by  iaith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  aeath ; 
Then,  amid  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

SO*  The  voiet  of  praise.  C. 

1  LIFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired ; 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthem  raise, 
Witli  grateful  ardor  fired. 

2  Lift  up  to  Grod  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  goodness,  passing  thought, 
Loads  every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
With  benefits  unsought. 

3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

From  whom  salvation  flows, 
Who  sent  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

4  Lift  up  to  Grod  the  voice  of  praise, 

For  hope^s  transporting  ray, 
Which  lights  through  darkest  shsidea  of  death 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

31  •  The  divine  goodnesa  eelebnted.  ^ 

1  HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Be  thy  glorious  name  ndored ; 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail : 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 

2  Though  unworOiv  of  thine  ear. 
Yet  our  hallelujahs  hear ; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring, 
When  around  thy  throne  we  ong. 

3  While  on  enrth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  owT  ^oo\&\«^YGi\hY  way; 
Then  ot\  \\\g;^  'w<i'*>\  Vs!^\j\t«mi^ 
Songs  oC  evet\aa\Mvft'^«B«^ 
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4  Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  jg^ooilncsii,  hail ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 
Be  thy  gjorious  name  adored. 

,  1  Chron.  xxix.  10—13.  8i  &  7*. 

1  BLEST  be  thou,  O  God  of  UraeL 

Thou,  our  Fattier,  and  our  Lora  1 
Blest  thv  majesty  forever  I 
Ever  De  tliy  name  adored. 

2  Thine,  O  Lord,  are  power  and  greatneit. 

Glory,  victory,  are  thine  own ; 

All  is  thine  in  earth  and  heaven, 

Over  all  thy  boundless  throne. 

3  Riches  come  of  thee,  and  honor, 

Power  and  miffht  to  thee  belong ; 
Thine  it  is  to  m^ike  us  prosper, 
Only  thine  to  make  us  strong. 

4  Lord,  to  thee,  thou  God  of  mercy, 

Hymns  of  gratitude  we  raise ; 
To  thy  name,  forever  glorious. 
Ever  we  address  our  praise ! 

Ps.  scvii.  1,  12.  C  If. 

1  O  ALL  ye  lands,  rejoice  in  God, 

Sin?  praises  to  his  name; 
Let  all  the  earth,  with  one  accord, 
His  wondrous  acts  proclaim. 

2  And  let  his  faithful  servants  tell 

How,  by  redeeming  love. 
Their  souls  are  saved  from  death  and  hell, 
To  share  the  joys  above ; — 

3  Tell  how  the  Holy  Spirit's  grace 

Forbids  their  feet  to  slide ; 
And,  as  they  run  the  Christian  race, 
Vouchsafes  to  be  their  guide. 

4  O  then,  rejoice,  nnd  shout  for  joy, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord  ; 
Be  ffrateful  praise  your  sweet  employ, 
I&  presence  your  reward. 
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2^^  Eakartatimito praiit,  IOb  &t  Ita 

1  TE  ienrants  of  God,  ]^o\ir  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad  his  wondeHiil  name ; 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  he  rules  over  alL 

8  Grod  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh — his  presence  we  have ; 
The  ffreat  congregation  his  triumph  shall  sing^ 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  kmg. 

3  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne, 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son : 
The  prrKses  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 

Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  right, 
All  glory  and  nower,  and  wisdom  and  might ; 
All  honor  and  olessing,  with  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  infinite  love. 

Sti«  Ptalm  czlriiL  U.  M. 

1  TO  your  Creator,  Gqd, 

Your  great  preserver,  raise, 
Te  creatures  of  his  hand, 

Your  highest  notes  of  praise : 
Let  every  voice  I  His  name  adore, 

Proclaim  his  power,      |   And  loud  rejoice. 

2  Let  every  creature  join 

To  celebrate  his  name. 
And  all  their  various  powers 

Assist  th'  ex&dted  theme : 
Let  nature  raise,  I  A  general  song 

From  every  tongue,      |   Of  grateful  praiM. 

3  But  O !  from  human  tongues 

Should  nobler  praises  flow ; 
And  every  thankful  heart 

With  warm  devotion  glow: 
Your  voices  raise,        I  Above  the  rest : 
Ye  highly  blest !  |  Declare  hja  prana. 

4  Assist  me,  gracious  €k>d ! 

My  heart,  my  voice  inspire ; 
Then  GhaWl  graX^Cvil  \<aia 
The  univereai  t;\ioVt  \ 
Thy  crrace  can  raiie     \  KiA  Xaiy  tmi  y»% 
My  heart,  my  Umgae,  \  'tt.ASw^l  ^C^Sb^ 
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Vimtrmljnim,  7i4fc0i.P. 

1  PRAISE  the  Lord,  who  reigni  abore, 

And  keeps  his  courU  below ; 
Praiie  hun  for  his  boundlev  lore, 

And  an  his  greatness  show. 
Prodse  him  for  his  noble  deeds ; 

Pnuse  him  for  his  matchless  power ; 
Him,  from  whom  all  good  proceeds, 

Let  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

2  Publish,  spread  to  all  aroond 

The  great  ImmanuePs  name ; 
Let  the  gospel  trumpet  sound. 

The  Prince  of  peace  proclaim. 
Praise  him,  every  toneful  string : 

All  the  reach  of  heavenly  art, 
All  the  power  of  music  bring, 

The  music  of  the  heart 

3  Him,  in  whom  they  move  and  live, 

Let  every  creature  sing ; 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  give, 

And  homa^  to  our  King. 
HaOowed  be  nis  name  beneath, 

As  fai  heaven,  on  earth  adored ; 
Praise  the  Lora  in  every  breath. 

Let  all  things  praise  tne  Lord. 

Bntdhrngt^thMBOy  Spirit,  CM 

1  COMB,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  ail  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fcmd  of  these  trifling  toys : 
Oar  souls  can  neither  fly,  nor  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
HoHumas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  d«votkm  dies. 
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4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thv  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  slied  abroad  a  Saviour's  lovB, 
Ana  diat  shall  kindle  ours. 
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Sabbath  bleMonga. 

1  SAFELY  through  another  week, 

Grod  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day : 
Day  of  alltJie  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  nam& 
Show  thy  reconciUng  face — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, — 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  tliy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near: 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  rest 

4  May  the  gospel's  )oyful  sound 

Wake  our  minds  to  raptures  new; 
Let  thy  victories  abouna, — 

Unrepenting  souls  subdue :    • 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  rest  in  thee  above. 

»  The  SdhbaOL 

1  ANOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done; 
Another  SaA>V>alYvV&\i^^xi%  , 

Return,  my  bow\,  exv^oN^^i  '^Vx 
Improve  the  Aav  tivY  Oo\\fflMv>^wiKA* 
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2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  ffrateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose, 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows  1 

3  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  tne  church  of  God  remains ; 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 

In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away; 
How  sweet,  a  sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne^er  shall  end ! 

JIO*  Tke  Lord^M  day  wtUomed,  8.  IC. 

1  WELCOME,  sweet  dajr  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise, 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  king  himself  eomes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  God,  my  God,  hatli  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days, 
Within  the  tents  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay, 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

Sl«  '  Psalm  cxTiii.  24.  H.  H 

1  WELCOME— delightful  mom, 
Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
1  bail  thy  kind  return ; — 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest ; 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys^ 
1  eoar  to  reaob  inunortal  joyi. 

SO 
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8  Now  may  the  king  descend, 
'  And  fiU  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  scepter,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  thy  face : 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word. 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Loro. 

3  Descend,  celestial  Doye, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  bless  the  sacred  hours ; 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain. 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  enjoyed  in  yain. 

O,  The  day  of  holy  rest,  lOn 

1  AGAIN  returns  the  day  of  holy  rest 
Which,  when  he  made  the  world,  Jenoyah  blest. 
When,  like  his  own,  he  bade  our  labors  cease, 
And  ail  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 

8  Let  ae  deyote  this  consecrated  day 
To  leem  his  will,  and  all  we  learn  obejr ; 
Bo  shall  he  hear,  when  fenrently  we  raise 
Our  supplications  and  our  songs  of  praise. 

3  Father  of  heayen,  in  whom  our  hopes  confide. 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts  ffoideL 
In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our  Fnen^ 
Glory  supreme  be  thine,  till  time  shall  end. 

Iniah,  Itu.  13.  L.1C6L 

1  GREAT  God !  this  sacred  day  of  thine 
Demands  the  soul's  c(^lected  powers ; 

With  joy  we  now  to  thee  resim 

These  solemn,  consecrated  hours : 
O  may  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  that  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

2  Omniscient  God !  thy  piercing  feye 
Can  every  secret  thought  explore; 

May  worldly  cares  our  bosoms  fly, 

And  w\ieTe  \!tvo\x  %xl  intrude  no  mora : 
O  may  thy  grac^  orax  «wD&ikTCAs<«^ 
And  nx  ow  mVni&»  «lu&D4P^^Sfe««^ 
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3  Great  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart, 
And  bid  thy  word,  with  life  divine, 
Engage  the  ear — and  warm  the  heart; 
Then  sliatl  the  day  indeed  be  thine : 
Then  Bhaii  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  that  cails  us  to  thy  throne. 

4«  ^^  fr«ee  of  the  Spirit  implor^  in  wonMp,  C.  11 

1  SPIRIT  of  truth !  on  this  thy  day, 

To  thee  for  help  we  cry. 
To  ffuide  us  through  the  oreary  way 
Of  dark  mortality. 

2  We  ask  not.  Lord,  the  cloven  flame, 

Or  tongues  of  various  tone ; 
But  long  thy  praises  to  proclaim ; 
With  fervor  in  our  own. 

3  No  heavenly  harpings  soothe  our  ear, 

No  mystic  dreams  we  share ; 

Yet  hope  to  feel  thy  comfort  near, 

And  bless  thee  in  our  prayer. 

4  When  tongues  shall  cease,  and  power  decayj 

And  knowledge  empty  prove, 
Y}o  thoo  thy  trembling  servants  stay, 
With  faiu,  and  hope,  and  love. 

Iff  9  TKe  day  of  ChrigCa  rtsvamOum,  C  M. 

1  BLEST  morning,  whose  first  opening  rayi 

Beheld  our  rising  €k>d, 
That  saw  him  triumph  o^er  the  dust 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  dead  Redeemer  lay. 
Till  the  revolving  skies  haa  brcugfat 
The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 

3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  Lord,  in  vain ; 
The'sleeping  conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord 

These  saered  hours  we  pay. 
And  load  honnnas  shall  proemira 
Tha  triumph  of  the  day. 
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b  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 
To  our  victorious  King ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  {ind  ror.ka  and  sea 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

SO*  7^^  ^y  ^f  Christ'M  returreeiioH.  C 

1  AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakea  the  kindling  ray, 
UnaeaU  the  eyelids  of^the  mom, 
And  pours  mcreasing  day. 

2  O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

A  guilty  world  in  gloom ! 

0  what  a  sun,  which  broke  this  day 
Triumphant  from  tlie  tomb  ! 

3  The  powers  of  darkness  leagued  in  vain, 

To  bind  our  Lord  in  death; 
He  shook  tlieir  kingdom  when  he  fell, 
By  his  expiring  breath. 

4  And  now  his  conquering  chariot  wheeLi 

Ascend  the  lofty  skies ; 
Broken  beneath  his  powerful  cross, 
Death's  iron  scepter  lies. 

5  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  voices  join 

To  hail  this  happ^  mom ; 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings. 
On  nations  yet  unbom. 

37.  Mark,  xrl  9.  fi 

1  AWAKE,  our  drowsy  souls, 

Shake  off  each  slothful  band ; 
The  wonders  of  this  day 

Our  noblest  songs  demand ! 
Auirpicious  mom,  th^  blissful  rays 
Bright  seraphs  hail  m  songs  of  praise. 

2  At  thv  approaching  dawn, 

Reluctant  death  resigned 
The  glorious  Prince  of  life, 

Ita  daik  domB\tv&  tm&\\ft&\ 
Th'  Bnge\ic  VvwsX  %xwsBA.\&tBkV»JiiL^ 
And  mid  ihe\x  iJkvQ{a\a^i»^i«A^Bwii 
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3  'All  hail,  trhimphant  Lordl' 

Heaven  with  nofiannas  rin^; 
While  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 
Thy  praise  responsive  sings : 
Worthy  art  thou,  who  once  wast  slain, 
^  Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

4  Gird  on,  great  Grod,  th^  sword, 

Ascena  thy  conauenng  car, 
While  justice,  trutKj  and  love, 

Maintain  the  glonous  war ; 
Victorious  thou,  thy  foes  shalt  tread. 
And  sin  and  hell  in  triumph  lead. 

5  Make  bare  thy  potent  arm. 

And  wing  th'  unerring  clart, 
With  sa'utarv  pangs, 

To  each  reoellious  heart ; 
Then  dying  souls  for  life  shall  sue, 
Numerous  as  drops  of  morning  dew. 

,  1  Cor.  xr.  20.  Tst 

1  CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 
Our  triumphant  holy  day : 

He  endured  the  cross  and  grave. 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

2  Lo !  he  rises,  mighty  King ! 
Where,  O  death  1  is  now  thy  sting  1 
Lo !  he  claims  his  native  sky ! 
Grave !  where  is  thy  victory? 

3  Sinners,  see  your  ransom  paid, 
Peace  with  Uod  forever  made: 
With  your  risen  Saviour  rise  ; 
Claim  with  him  the  purchased  skies. 

4  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  holy  day : 
Load  the  song  of  victory  raise ; 
Shoot  the  great  Redeemers  preiae. 

•  Prayer  for  a  bUsnng  on  tkt  fntf A.  C.  M 

Luke*  viii.  fr--15. 

O  GOD !  by  whom  the  seed  ia  given, 

'By  wham  the  harveet  blea^d; 
mume  ^nujLbke  nmatm  abowmred  from  heavw 
upiaBted  m  oar  bi^a&tf 
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2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air, 
The  sultry  sun's  in  tenser  heat, 
And  thorns  ol*  worldly  care. 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown, 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply ; 
Tlie  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown, 
Shall  ripen  in  tlie  sky. 


lord's  day  btbnino. 

i^O*  Evening  wor§hip. 

1  SOFTLY  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun, 
When  the  christian's  course  is  run. 

2  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad ; 
'T  is  the  holv  peace  of  God, — 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within, 
When  his  people  rest  from  sin. 

3  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshipper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

4  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  peace  and  joy  in  thee, 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 

4, 1  For  thf  opening  of  evening  $ermee,  ( 

1  GOD  of  the  sun-light  hour^  how  sad 

Would  evening  shadows  be, 

Or  night,  in  deeper  sable  clad, — 

If  aught  were  dark  to  thee ! 

2  How  mournfully  that  golden  ffleam 

Would  touch  the  thoughtful  heart, 
If,  with  its  soft  retiring  Deom, 
We  saw  tliy  love  depart 

3  But  tho\\g\\  lV\e  s;^^«nTv^jJn«Bi  may  hi 

Those  get\\\ft  w?%  vwm^       ^ 
Yet  they  ^g^Vio  \tv  t!h?j  Vwwfc  «»^ 
Shall  oyer  slkvwc^  ^^  «iMfc. 
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4  Then  let  creation'i  ▼ohime  close, 
Though  every  page  be  bright} 
On  thine,  still  open,  we  repose 
With  more  intense  delight 

T%emkfulness  and  ecnfeatiom.  1^ 

1  FOR  the  mercies  of  the  day, 
For  this  rest  upon  our  way, 
Thanks  to  thee  alone  be  given, 
Lord  of  earth  and  King  of  hearen. 

2  Cold  our  services  have  been, 
Mingled  every  prayer  with  sin : 
But  thou  canst  and  wilt  forgive; 
By  thy  grace  alone  we  live. 

3  While  tills  tliomy  path  we  tread, 
May  thy  love  our  footsteps  lead ; 
When  our  journey  here  is  past, 
May  we  rest  with  thee  at  last. 

4  Let  these  earthly  sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above ; 
While  their  steps  thy  children  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knovra  no  end. 

Fcr  the  evening  of  tht  Lord'M  Day*  C.  M* 

1  FREaUENT  the  day^  of  God  returns 
To  shed  its  auickenin^  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  bums ; 
How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

8  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 
Oar  frailties.  Lord,  forgive ; 
We  would  be  like  thy  samts  above. 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

3  Increase  O  Lord,  our  (kith  and  hope, 

And  nt  us  to  ascend 
MHiere  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up. 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end ; — 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  av, 

With  heavenly  luster  sliine. 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feaat  oa  hve  divine;-^ 
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5  Where  we,  in  high  seraphic  ■tndni^ 
Shall  all  our  powers  employ: 
Delighted  range  th'  ethereal  piaina, 
And  take  our  fill  of  joy. 

4L4*        '^  hMvnJy  Sabbath  antidpaUd.     Heb.  ir.  9.  Lb  II 

I  THINE  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  lore, 
But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  weary  souls  aspire. 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

8  No  more  fatimie,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin,  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midniffht  shade,  no  clouded  sun, — 
But  sacrc3,  higli,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long  expected  day  beffin ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  wo  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road| 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 


THE  SCRIPTURES 
4ff.  7^  draoM  auihoniy  ^  Iha  BibU.  L.  U 

1  'T  WAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  wora ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 

And  warm  their  hearts  with  heavenly  fire. 

2  Great  God !  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book  | 
Theve  mv  Redeemer's  Ihce  I  see, 

And  reaa  his  name  who  died  for  mo. 

3  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
fie  lost  and  y^^s^  \xi  >3ca  *mid*« 
Here  1  can  fix  m^  \ia\^i»«K«^\ 
This  io  thy  "word— %xIaii»MiXf«te«^ 
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ITte  gotpel  of  Ckritt.  L.  M. 

1  GOD.  in  the  gonpel  oC  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known ; 
'T  is  here  his  richest  mercy  sliines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Here  sinners  of  a  humble  frame 

May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  hit  name ; 
'T  is  writ  in  characters  of  blood, 
Severely  just,  immensely  good. 

3  Here  Jesus,  in  ten  thousand  wayi, 
His  soul-att meting  charms  displays, 
ilecounts  his  poverty  and  pains, 
And  tells  his  love  in  melting  strains. 

4  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts. 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts; 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  live, 
It  bids  the  drooping  saint  revive* 

5  Our  raging  passions  it  controls. 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  souls; 
It  brings  a  better  world  to  view. 

And  guides  us  all  our  journey  tnrough. 

6  May  this  blest  volume  ever  lie 
Close  to  my  heart,  and  near  mine  eye, 
Till  liIVs  last  hour  my  soul  engage, 
And  be  my  chosen  heritage ! 

Tht  gufficieney  of  Ike  hoty  aeriphtrm.  CM 

1  LADEN  with  guilt  and  full  of  fean 
I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears. 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

8  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 
Does  all  my  grief  assunffe ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviours  face 
Almest  in  every  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies, 
The  peari  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  m  divinely  wise, 
Who  makes  the  peari  tail  own. 
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4  Here  consecrated  water  flowS| 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  giow% 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

5  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife, 

Where  wit  and  reason  foil ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life, 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  O  may  thy  counsels,  mightv  Qod, 

My  roving  feet  command ; 
Nor  1  forsake  the  happy  road. 
That  leads  to  tliy  nght  hand. 

4^*  The  ejccdUncy  of  the  holy  •cripturtM.  C.  If 

1  FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored. 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here,  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grejit, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here,  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows. 

And  yields  a  free  repast  j 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows, 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here,  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
Ancl  life  and  everlasting  jovs 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  1  see. 
And  still  increasing  light 

6  Divine  instrvAcloT,  5:rtv!f\ts\»\j«tA^ 

Be  tho^  CoTev  w  tvwlt  % 
Teach  me  to  \ we  ^3be^  «v»:t^  "wr\ 
And  view  TC17  Swxow  Wnww^* 
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The  hghi  and  glory  of  tht  word.  G.  9L 

1  A  GLORY  ^'Ids  the  sacred  pagey 

Majestic,  bke  the  sun ; 
It  ffivea  a  light  to  every  age ; — 
ft  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  hand  that  gave  it,  still  supplies 

The  giv.ious  light  and  heat; 
Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise,^ 
They  rise  but  never  set 

3  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
Witli  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  him  I  love, 
Till  fflory  oreaks  upon  my  view, 
In  urighter  worlos  above. 

Psalm  cziz.  105.  CM. 

1  HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  Inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  tliis  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy^  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  tlirough  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way ; 
Till  we  behold  9ie  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

The  riches  of  Go^e  wonL  0.  M 

1  LET  avarice,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Her  favorite  god  pursue ; 
Thy  word,  O  Lord,  we  value  more 
Than  India  or  Peru. 

2  Here  mwes  of  knowledge,  love,  aiv&  ^orj. 

Are  opened  to  our  si^t ; 
ne  pareet  gold  without  alloy. 
Andgema  dMnely  bright. 
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3  The  counsels  of  redeeminff  ffrace 

These  sacred  leaves  unsold; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Our  raptured  eyes  behold. 

4  Here  light,  descending  from  above, 

Directs  our  doubtful  feet ; 
Here  promises  of  heavenly  love 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet 

5  Our  numerous  griefs  are  here  redrened, 

And  all  our  wants  supplied ; 
Nought  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest. 
Is  m  this  book  denied. 

6  For  these  inestimable  gains, 

That  so  enrich  the  mind, 
O  may  we  search  with  eager  pains, 
Assured  that  we  shall  find ! 

The  power  of  the  gotpd.  L.  M 

1  THIS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  love, 
Sent  to  the  nations  from  above ; 
Jehovsih  here  resolves  to  show 
What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 

2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find, 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mmd ; 

This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  can 
Restore  the  ruined  creature,  man. 

3  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 
Sinners  obey  the  voice  and  live ; 

Dry  bones  are  raised  and  clothed  afhesh, 
And  hearts  of  stone  are  turned  to  flesh. 

4  May  but  this  grace  mv  soul  renew. 
Let  sinners  gaze  and  nate  me  too; 
The  word  that  saves  me,  doth  engage 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage. 
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GOD. 
HIS  Bsiifo  AiTD  pssrsoTioirs. 
,  God  eeen  in  hie  wtrke, 

1  THERE  IB  a  God— «Il  nature  speaks, 

Through  earth,  axvd  «m,  ^xv^  «»&^T>sA^k3«ii 
See — from  the  doxjLdfthaa  fi^wj\sw«i^^ 
When  the  ftnUbewnsi  o\  TnotttflWira^- 
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2  The  rising  son,  serenely  bright. 

O'er  the  wide  worid's  exteoued  frame, 
Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light, 
His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 

3  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 

And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
Confess  the  footsteps  of  your  God ; — 
And  bow  before  him — and  adore. 

S^0  IncomprehauibUntBS  of  God,  L.  IL 

1  WHAT  finite  power,  with  ceaaeleaa  toil, 

Can  fatliom  the  eternal  mind  1 
Or  who  til'  almighty  Three  in  One, 
By  searching  to  perfection  find  ? 

2  Ancels  and  men  ih  vain  may  raise, 

Harmonious,  their  adoring  songs ; 
The  laboring  thought  sinks  down  oppressed. 
And  praises  die  upon  their  tongues. 

3  Yet  woald  I  lift  my  trembling  voice, 

A  portion  of  his  ways  to  smg ; 
And  mingling  with  his  meanest  works. 
My  humble,  grateful  tribute  bring. 

SS^  Job,  xi.  7.  L.  M. 

1  GREAT  God !  in  vain  man^s  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through ; 
Our  laooring  powers  with  reverence  own 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought, 
Who  countless  years  his  God  has  sought. 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find. 
Or  fully  trace  thy  boundless  mind. 

8  Yet,  Lord,  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
Enough  for  mortal  mindd  to  know ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine^ 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  shine. 

4  O  may  our  souls  wit!)  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  ffrace  •, 

Sxplore  tbymcred  name,  and  sUU 
Pnm on  to kaaw  mtkd  do  thy  t?iU\ 
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S9m  Ineomprdktn nbltm»ta  of  Ood.  I*  IL 

1  CAN  creatures  to  perfection  find 
Th*  eternal  uncreated  mind  ? 

Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  ? 

2  'T  is  high  as  heaven,  't  is  deep  as  hell ; 
And  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell  ? 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky. 
And  edl  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

3  God  is  a  King  of  power  unknown ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne ; 
If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose, 
Or  ask  him  why  or  what  he  does? 

4  He  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  moon; 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon  ; 
The  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

6  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways : 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face  ? 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand? 

S7»  7^«  dhdne  per/tctiona.  H.  H 

1  THE  Lord  Jehovah  reiens: 

His  throne  is  built  onliigh; 
The  garments  he  assumes, 

Are  light  and  majesty. 
His  glories  shine  |     No  mortal  eye 

With  beams  so  bright,   |     Can  bear  the  dght 

2  The  tlmnders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  cruard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  love        I     His  truth  confirms 
Resolves  to  bless,  |      And  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  ancient  worioi 

Suqirising  wisdom  shines. 

Confounds  uie  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaVa  uutvc  c.\tt«bi  * 


Strong  ie  his  arm,         \    1»  tpw^^f««^ 
And  «haU  fulfiU  \    WaiBfiwfc^.'^A. 
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4  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condeRCcnd  ? 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  Father,  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  love  his  name,  I     Join  all  my  powers, 


I  love  his  word  ; 


And  praise  the  Lord. 


Sli*  ^^^  ^'^"^  source  and  end.  L.  M. 

\  THOU,  Lord,  of  all  the  parent  art, 
Of  all  thinjzs  thou  alone  the  end : 
On  thee  still  nx  our  wavering  heart; 
To  thee  let  all  our  actions  tend. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  light ;  thy  native  ray 

No  chanj?e,  nor  shadow  ever  knows; 
To  our  dark  souls  thy  light  display, 
The  glory  of  thy  lace  disclose. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  art  love ;  the  fountain  then 

Whence  mercy  unexhausted  flows ; 
On  barren  hearts,  O  shed  it  now, 
And  make  the  desert  bear  the  rose  I 

4  So  shall  our  every  power  to  thee 

In  love  and  holy  service  rise ; 
And  body,  soul^  and  spirit  be 
Thy  ever-livmg  sacrifice. 

%9m  Jehovah  enpreme.  L.  M. 

I  ETERNAL  God— almighty  cause 

Of  earth,  and  sea,  and  worlds  unknown ; 
All  thin)^  are  subject  to  tliy  laws, 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

3  Thy  glorious  being  singly  stands, 
Of  all,  within  itself,  possessed ; 
Controlled  by  none  are  thy  commands ; 
Thou,  from  thyself  alone,  art  blest. 

3  To  thee  alone,  ourselves  we  owe, 

To  thee  alone,  our  homage  pay ; 
All  other  gods  we  disavow. 
Deny  ilieir  claim,  renounce  their  sway. 

4  Spread  thy  great  name  through  every  land, 

All  idolndeities  dethrone ; 
*  JWbdoe  the  w(Ald  to  thy  command, 
-'»-  wl  teiffiu  lui  thoa  art— Qod  aloQie« 


Thou  art  the  ever-uvinff  uoc 
Were  all  the  nations  oead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  vie\i 

To  thee  there's  nothing  old  i 

Great  God  1  there 's  nothir 

4  Our  lives  through  vmous  sc 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cfl 

While  thine  eternal  thon^t 

Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

6  Great  God  I  how  infinite  art 

What  worthless  worms  ai 

Let  the  whole  race  of  crcat 

And  pay  their  praise  to  H 

01,  OwTtimmutttaUf/.    Ps.ai. 

1  GREAT  Former  of  this ' 
Our  souls  adore  thine  aw 
And  bow  and  tremble  wh 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  d 

2  Before  thine  infinite  sunn 
Creation  rose  as  jresterds 
knA  AA  tn-morrow.  shall 
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5  But  let  the  creatures  fall  around ; 
Lfet  death  consign  us  to  the  ground ; 
Let  the  last  general  flame  arise, 
And  melt  the  arches  of  the  skies : — 

6  Calm  as  the  summer's  ocean,  we 
Can  all  the  wreck  of  nature  see ; 
While  grace  secures  us  an  abode 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

Almighty  pouxr  and  majetty  of  God.  0.  IL 

1  THE  Lord,  our  God,  is  full  of  might, 

The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks, — and,  in  iiis  heavenly  height, 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar ; 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  yoi\  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  nic^ht,  vour  force  combine , 

Without  his  hi^Ti  behest, 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain-pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 

In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  nations,  bend — in  reverence  bend ; 

Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod, 
*  And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  your  God. 

•  The  mimhm  of  God.  L.  M 

1  AWAKE,  my  tongue — thy  tribute  bring 
To  him  who  gave  thee  power  to  sing; 
Praise  him,  who  is  all  praise  above. 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

8  Earth,  air,  and  mighty  sens  combine, 
To  speak  his  wisdom  all  divine ; 
How  vast  his  knowledge !  how  profound  \ 
A  depth  where  all  our  thoughts  are  dT0^imft&\ 

ai 
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3  The  Stan  he  mimben--and  thekr  namei 
He  gives  to  all  those  heavenly  flames : 
Through  each  bright  world  above,  behold 
Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold. 

4  But  in  redemption,  Oh.  what  grace  I 

lu  wonders,  Oh,  what  thought  can  trace  i 
Here  wisdom  shines  forever  bright — 
Praise  him,  my  soul,  with  sweet  delight 

94^9  A  mng  to  CTMimg  Wndom,  C.  U 

1  ETRRN AL  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise ! 

Thee  the  creation  sings ! 
With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  1 

How  glorious  to  behold  \ 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  die, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Thy  griories  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Thrmigh  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delignt 

4  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill, 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad : 
Our  souls  witli  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder  Gk>d. 

5  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  soiler  jmssions  move ; 
Pitv  divine  in  Jesus'  face 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 

CM  •mnimrmnL  C  H 


1  GREAT  God,  thy  penetrating  eye 
Pervades  my  inmost  powers ; 
With  awe  profound  my  wondering 
Falls  prostrate,  and  adores. 

19  To  be  encompassed  round  with  God 
The  ho\y  and  iXv^  VwX\ 
Armed  with  omtivpcAwM^  x» 
Or  cmnMe  me  \o  d\xiX\— 
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3  OIl  how  tremendous  is  the  thong  it! 

Deep  may  it  be  impressed ; 
And  may  thy  Spirit  firmly  grave 
This  truth  within  my  breast 

4  By  thee  observed,  by  thee  sustained, 

Should  earth  or  hell  oppose, 
I  press  with  dauntless  courage  on, 
To  meet  the  proudest  foes. 

5  Begirt  with  tiiee,  my  fearless  soul 

The  gloomy  vale  shall  tread ; 
And  thou  wilt  bind  th'  immortal  crown 
Of  glory  on  my  head. 

•  Pfl.  czuiz.  7—12.  C.  II 

1  THE  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all ; 

His  station  who  can  find  ? 
I  hear  him  in  the  waterfall ; 
I  hear  him  in  the  wind. 

2  If  in  the  gloom  of  night  I  shroud, 

His  face  I  cannot  ny ; 
I  see  him  in  the  evening  cloud, 
And  in  the  morning  sky. 

3  He  smiles,  we  live ;  he  drowns,  we  dj6 ; 

We  han^  upon  his  word ; 
He  rears  his  mighty  arm  on  high, 
IVe  fall  before  his  sword* 

4  He  bids  his  gales  the  fields  deform ; 

Then,  when  his  thunders  cease, 
He  paints  his  rainbow  on  the  stonn, 
AAd  lulls  the  winds  to  peace. 

PS.  ezzzix.  7— la  C.  M.    •! 


1  BEYOND,  beyond  the  bound! 

Above  that  dome  of  sky, 
Further  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high : 
Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me. 

That  thoo,  viy  God,  art  nigh :— 
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2  Art  niffh,  and  yet  my  laboring  mind 

Feeb  afler  tnee  in  vain, 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  fin^ 

Or  to  thy  seat  attain : 
Thv  messenger,  the  stormy  wind ; 

Thy  path,  the  trackless  main. 

3  These  speak  of  thee  with  loud  acclaiic. ; 

Thev  thunder  forth  thy  praise, — 
The  glorious  honor  of  thy  name, 

The  wonders  of  thy  ways : 
But  thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame, 

Nor  in  the  noon-day  blaze. 

4  We  hear  thy  voice,  when  thunders  roll 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air : 
The  waves  obey  thy  dread  control ; 

Yet  still  thou  art  not  there : 
Where  shall  I  find  him,  O  my  soul, 

Who  yet  is  every  where  ? 

5  Oh,  not  in  circling  depth  or  height, 

But  in  the  conscious  breast, 
Present  to  faith^  thoug^  vailed  from  right, 

There  does  his  Spint  rest : 
O  come,  thou  Presence  infinite ! 

And  medce  thy  creature  blest 

08«  CM  9mmpnMML  O.  IL 

1  JEHOVAH,  God !  thy  gracious  power 

On  every  hand  we  see ; 
O  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee ! 

2  If,  on  the  wings  of  mom,  we  8|ieed 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
Thy  hand  will  there  our  joumev  lead. 
Thine  arm  our  path  surround. 

3  Thv  power  is  in  tlie  ocean  deepa^ 

And  reaches  to  the  skies; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  deepii 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  mom  till  noon — till  latest  eve, 

Thy  \\ax\A,  O  OoA.'ti^  see ; 
And  a\\  l\\e  \Ae«B«v^  'w^  t^«€w^ 
Proceed  tAone  ?t««i  <ic«fc. 
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5  In  all  tlie  varying  scenes  of  time, 
On  thee  our  hopes  depend ; 
In  every  a^e — in  every  clime. 
Our  Father  And  our  Frieno. 

(9«  GotFa  oautipreMenct  a  tount  of  joy.  L.  Bf . 

1  THIS  world,  O  God,  like  that  above, 
Ip  bright  to  those  who  know  thy  love ; 
WhereVr  they  dwell,  tliey  dwell  with  thee , 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

2  To  me  remains  nor  place,  nor  time. 
My  country  is  in  every  clime ; 

I  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  Grod  is  there. 

3  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun. 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none ; 

But  with  my  God  to  guide  my  way, 
'T  is  equal  joy  to  go,  or  stay. 

4  Could  I  be  cast  where  thou  art  not, 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot ; 
But  regions  none  remote  I  call, 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  alL 

'0.  /io/mMt  of  Chd.  a  II 

1  HOLY  and  reverend  ia  the  name 

Of  our  eternal  King: 
Thrice  holy  Lord  !  the  angels  cry; 
Thrice  holy !  let  us  sing. 

2  The  deepest  reverence  of  tlie  mind, 

Pay.  O  my  soul,  to  God  ; 
Lif\  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart 
To  his  siiDlimo  abode. 

W      3  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach ; 
A  broken  heart  shall  plea-ie  him  more 
Than  the  best  forms  of  speech. 

4  Thou  holy  God !  preserve  our  souls 
From  all  pollution  free ; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thv  delight| 
And  they  thy  face  shall 
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71*  Onatnen  9md  emtdeaeimnim  of  CMU  CM 

1  ETERNAL  Power— almighty  God ! 

Who  can  approach  thy  uirone  ? 
Unfading  li^hi  is  thine  abode, 
To  mortal  man  unknown. 

2  Before  tne  radiance  of  thine  eye. 

The  heavens  no  longer  shine ; 
And  all  the  glories  of  Uie  sky 
Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

3  Great  Gk)d,  and  wilt  thon  condescend 

To  cast  a  look  below  1 
To  this  vile  world  thy  notice  bend — 
These  seats  of  sin  and  wo  ? 

4  How  strange  !  how  wondrous  is  thy  .ove, 

With  trembling  we  adore : 
Not  all  th'  exalted  minds  above 
Its  wonders  can  explore. 

5  While  golden  harps  and  angel  tongues 

Resound  immoital  lays, 
Great  God,  permit  our  numble  songs 
To  rise  and  swell  thy  praise. 

VS.  Pt.  exiui.  5,  6.  L.  iL 

I  UP  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
And  views  the  nations  fVbm  aftur, 
Let  everlasting  praises  fly, 
And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 

S  God,  that  must  stoop  to  view  thte  skies, 
And  bow  to  see  what  angels  do, 
Down  to  our  earth  he  casts  his  e3re8, 
And  bends  his  footsteps  downward  toa 

3  He  overrules  all  mortal  thin^ 
And  manages  our  mean  affairs ; 
On  humble  souls  the  King  of  kings 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  nis  eares. 

4  Our  soTTowft  aTvd  our  tears  we  pour 
Into  the  \i080Ta  o^  oxw  Qi^\ 
He  hears  xim  \tv  the  m««u^\tf»WA 
And  helps  U>he«x  ^e\««n  V»^ 
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5  Oh,  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 
A  tribute  eoual  to  thy  grace, 
To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  rise, 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

f SA.  \xvi.  3.  C.  K 

1  WHEN  the  Eternal  bows  the  skies, 

To  visit  earthly  things, 
With  scorn  divine  he  turns  his  eyes 
From  towers  of  haughty  kings. 

2  He  bids  his  awful  chariot  roll^ 

Far  downward  from  the  skies, 
To  visit  every  humble  soul. 
With  pleasure  in  his  eyes, 

3  Why  should  the  Lord,  who  reigns  abovei 

Disdain  so  lo(\y  kings  ? 
And  why  bestow  such  looks  of  love 
Upon  such  worthless  things  ? 

4  Mortals,  be  dumb ; — what  creature  dares 

Dispute  his  awful  will? 

Ask  no  account  of  his  affairs, 

But  tremble  and  be  stilL 

Isa.  ivii.  15,  16.  L.  M 

1  THUS  saith  the  high  and  lofty  One,— 
'  I  sit  upon  my  holv  throne ; 

My  name  is  uod,  t  dwell  on  high, 
And  fill  my  own  eternity. 

2  '  But  I  descend  to  worlds  below, 
On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too ; 
And  never  from  the  contrite  heart, 
And  humble  soul  will  I  depart 

8  *  The  broken  spirit  I  revive ; 
I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live : 
Kent  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind.* 

4  O  may  thv  pardoning  grace  be  nigh, 
Le«t  we  sbould  faint  despair,  and  die ! 
Thns  shall  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  ehastening  love. 
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fS  OiHTn  Urr.  C  H. 

1  COME,  jre  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 

And  raise  your  thoug[ht8  above: 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord, 
To  ain^  that  *  God  is  love.' 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 
JesuA.  the  gid  of  gifts  appears, 
To  show  that  *  Gk)d  is  love.' 

^         3  Behold  his  patience,  bearing  long 
With  those  who  from  him  rove ; 
Till  mighty  ^rrace  their  hearts  subdues, 
To  teach  Uicm — *  Grod  is  love.' 

4  O  may  we  all,  while  here  below, 
This  best  of  blessings  prove  ; 
Till  warmer  heartn.  in  brighter  worlds, 
Proclaim  that  '  God  is  love.' 

76.  I  J»hn,  iv.  R.  C.  H 

1  AMID  the  splendors  of  thy  state, 

My  God,  thy  love  appears, 
With  the  soft  radiance  of  the  moon 
Among  a  thousand  stars. 

2  Sinai,  m  clouds,  and  pmoke,  and  fire, 

Thnmlors  thy  dreadful  name; 
But  Zion  singR,  in  meltine  notes, 
The  honors  of  the  Lamb. 

3  In  all  thy  doctrincR  and  commands^ 

Thy  counsels  and  designs — 
In  pvery  work  thy  hands  have  framed. 
Thy  love  supremely  shines. 

4  Ansrels  and  men  the  news  proclaim 

Through  earth  and  heaven  above,-—       ^^ 
The  joyful  and  transporting  news,  ^^^^ 

That  God,  the  Lord,  is  love. 

77.  Nahiim.  i.  7.  CM 

1  YE  htimblfi  souls,  approach  your  God 
With  sot\2:r  ^^  «vvcTtA. ^ra-ise ; 

And  V\nd  ate  ts\\\v« 


2  All  nature  owns  his  jiiirciia 

In. him  wc  lire  anil  mcve ; 

But  nnlilcr  benefits  ileclnro 

The  wondera  of  his  love. 


4  To  tliis  dear  refuge,  Lord,  we  come, 

'T  it  hprt  our  hope  iriiea  ; 

A  safe  [Icfer-Re,  a  neoccful  home, 

WJien  Blorraa  of  trouble  riae. 

5  Thine  tye  hehoUls.  with  hind  regard, 

The  soiilx  wlio  triiKt  in  thee  ; 
Their  humble  hupe  tlinu  wilt  reward, 
Wiih  blifw  divinely  free. 

6  Great  God,  to  thine  tilmiirhty  love, 

What  honors  i-h.ill  wc  miso  1 
Not  all  the  rnptured  nongw  above, 
Ctui  render  equal  praise. 

i,  G-xP.  fidflily  lo  hit  pnmi'n*.    Hch.  I.  33.  H.  H 

1  THE  promises  1  Hnir. 

Which  Boi-erriiin  lore  hath  spoke; 
Nor  will  Ih'  eirriial  King 
Hii  won  Is  of  irmre  irvnlie ; 
Th^yitnnd  BPf-nre     1    Km  Zinn's  hill 
And  BteadrnKt  ntill ;     |    Abides  so  sure. 
3  The  moiinmins  mell  away 

When  nnce  tlic  Judgr  nppeara, 
And  ran  and  moon  decay, 
ThU  menmire  mortal  years ; 
Bnt  still  tlie  fixma,      I    The  jiromi^e  chines 
Id  radiant  lines  |    Through  all  tlie  flame. 

3  Their  harmony  shall  sound 
TliroiiL'b  my  nllcntive  cars, 
Whi-n  tliimrlera  cleave  tlift  ground 
And  ili'fipnte  the  spheres; 
Midst  all  the  shock    1    I  stand  serene, 
WthatdreadMUM,  I   Thy  word  my  rock. 
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■  It    WOKKI    or    ORSATXOIf  AWD  PKOTIDBVOI 

TV.  ThM  glory  tfQodmermtitm,  t    M 

1  THE  Grod  of  nature  and  of  grace 

In  all  hifl  works  appears : 
Hi8  goodness  in  the  earth  we  trace 
His  grandeur  in  the  spheres. 

2  Behold  this  fair  and  fertile  globe. 

By  him  in  wisdom  planned : 
'T  was  he  who  girded,  like  a  robe. 
The  ocean  round  the  kmd. 

3  Lifl  to  the  arch  of  heaven  your  eye; 

Thither  his  path  pursue: 
His  glory,  boundless  as  the  eky, 
O'erwnelms  the  wondering  view. 

4  How  excellent,  O  Loid,  thy  name^ 

In  all  creation's  lines ! 
Spread  through  eternity,  thy  fame 
With  rising  luster  shmes. 

5  These  lower  works  that  swell  thy  praise. 

High  as  man's  thought  can  tower, 
Are  but  a  portion  of  thy  ways, 
The  hidmg  of  thy  power. 

•  T%t  beneflomet  of  fnmdmu,  O.  If 

1  GOD,  in  the  high  and  holy  place, 
Looks  down  upon  the  spheres ; 

Tet  in  his  proviaence  an  J  grace, 
To  every  eye  appears. 

2  He  bows  the  heavens ;  the  mounteiu  ttsod 
A  hiffhway  for  our  Grod ; 

He  wailcs  amid  the  desert  land ; 
'T  is  Eden  where  he  trod. 

3  The  forests  m  his  strength  rejoice; 
Hark !  on  the  evening  breeze, 

As  once  of  old,  Jehovah's  voice 
Is  heard  among  the  trees. 

4  In  every  stream  bin  bountv  flowe, 
Diffusing  yx^  Bxvdi  ^«ei\uk\ 

In  every  "breeze  ^\a  ^^fiX>DNwiiv~ 
The  breath  ot  \\fe  exi^>aw^^ 


ft  Hie  blewingB  fall  in  plenteous  ahowera 
Upon  the  lap  ol' earth, 
That  teems  with  Toliage,  rraili,  and  floweim. 
And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 

6  If  God  hath  made  this  world  m  fkir, 
Where  lin  and  dealh  abound; 
How  beautiful,  beyond  compare 
WiU  Parudlae  be  found ! 


Cratwn  lad  frrndtaci.  C  IL 

1  LORD,  when  our  raptured  thought  curreyi 

riiMliiiii'ii  beauties  o'er. 
All  nUiire  joina  to  teach  thy  praiae, 
And  bid  our  souls  adore. 

2  Where'er  we  turn  our  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radinnt  fiotsteps  eliine; 
Ten  mouwind  pleading  wonders  rise. 
And  speak  their  source  divine. 

3  Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  goodness.  Lord, 

In  aU  thy  works  appear ; 
And,  O,  let  man  thy  praise  record, 
Man,  thy  distinguished  care ! 

4  From  thoe  the  breath  of  life  he  drew; 

That  breath  thy  power  n; 

Tlw  tender  mercy,  ever  new, 

His  brittle  frame  Bi    '~'~~ 


6  Tel  nobler  favors  claim  his  praise,^ 
or  reason's  light  possessed; 
By  revelation's  briffntest  rays. 
Still  more  divinely  blessed. 

6  Thy  proridenee,  his  constant  guard, 

When  threatening  woes  impend, 
Will  each  imTwndinff  danger  ward, 
Or  timely  saccor  lend. 

7  On  Ds  that  providence  has  shone 

With  gentle,  smiling  nya: 
O  may  oar  lipc  and  lives  make  kninrii 
Thy  goodnev  and  thy  prauel 


3  HiH  noetrils  >)rcnt]ie  o 

And  (lotn  hu  awTuI 

A  sovereign  voice  div 

And  thunder  tmh 

4  Think,  O  my  aoal,  th 

When  thii  ineem* 

Shftll  rand  the  akjr,  & 

And  wnd  hia  wnttl 


1  THY  hand,  O  God,  wl 
And  Moim,  nnd  fire,  kd 

And  gaidem  thli  vast 
Thy  powerful  hand  on] 
And  wattera  all  the  joi 

That  fill  ihia  cheekei 

2  Thy  piercing  eye  at  oi 


OOD.  333 

Gwf*  goodneta  to  tht  cMdten  9f  mm.  L.  II 

PMAlrn  cvii.  31. 

1  YE  8on«  of  Men,  with  Joy  record 
Tlie  various  wonders  or  tne  Lord  ; 
And  let  his  power  and  goodness  sound, 
Through  all  your  tribes  the  earth  around. 

2  Let  the  high  heavens  your  songs  invite, 
Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light; 
Where  pun.  and  moon,  and  planets  roll, 
And  Etars  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Sing  eartJi,  in  verdsint  robes  arrayed. 

Its  herbs  and  flowers,  its  fruits  and  shade; 

Peopled  ifilh  life  of  various  forms, 

Of  flesh|  ibd  fowl,  and  bcasta,  and  worms. 

4  View  the  broad  sea's  majestic  plains, 
And  think  how  wide  its  maker  reigns ; 
That  band  remotest  nations  joins. 
And  on  each  wave  his  goodness  shines. 

5  But  Oh!  that  brighter  world  above, 
AVhere  lives  and  rcijrns  incarnate  love ! 
God's  only  Son,  in  ffesli  arrayed, 

For  man  a  bleeding  victim  made. 

6  Thither,  my  soul,  witli  nipture  soar, 
There  in  the  land  of  praise  adore; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  lay, 
Demands  an  everlasting  day. 

^ii^^  The  aeatona  cntttTud  %nth  goodneta.  L.  M 

Psalin  \xr.  11. 

1  ETERNAL  source  of  every  joy ! 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear. 
Whose  goodness  crowns  tne  circling  year 

2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole ' 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Perfumes  the  air  and  paints  tlie  land*, 
The  Bummer  mya  with  vigor  shine 
Ta  mwe  the  corn,  and  cheer  tlie  vine. 
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i  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  poura 
Through  all  our  coast  redundant  storei; 
And  winters,  softened  hy  thy  care, 
No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons  and  months,  and  weeks  and  daya, 
Demand  successive  son^  of  praise; 
And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid 

With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  ihy  house  let  incense  rise, 
And  circling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes, 
Till  to  those  lofhr  heights  we  soar, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

1  TRIUMPHANT  Lord,  thy  goodness  reigns 
Through  all  the  wide  celestial  plains ; 

And  its  full  streams  unceasing  flow 
Down  to  th'  abodes  of  men  below. 

2  Through  nature's  works  its  glories  shine; 
The  cares  of  providence  are  thine ; 

And  grace  erects  our  ruined  frame 
A  fairer  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  O  give  to  every  human  heart 

To  taste,  and  feel  how  good  thou  art; 
With  grateful  love  and  reverent  fear, 
To  know  how  blest  thy  children  are. 

0#»  Life  rtvitwed  wuk gntUude,  C  M. 

1  WHEN  all  thy  meroies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  vieWj  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comfbrts  on  mv  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed* 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  yodth 

With  heed\e8a  eV«v^  \  t^tv^ 
Thine  arm,  \iufte«a,  towN«^^\ftfc^lBSl^ 
And  led  mo  xxp  \o  xoaxv. 


OOD. 

i  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifli 
My  doily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  IS  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gids  with  joy. 

f  Through  every  period  of  my  life| 
Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue ; 
And  aAer  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  I  'll  raise : 
But  oh !  eternity 's  too  short 
To  utter  aU  tny  praise ! 


# 


Th€8am$.  C IL 


1  ALMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord, 

Kind  guardian  of  my  days, 
Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 
In  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care, 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
Or  breathe  the  infant  prayer. 

3  Each  rolling  year  new  favors  brought 

From  thy  exhaustless  store : 
But  ah  1  in  vain  my  laboring  thought 
Would  count  thy^percies  o'er. 

4  While  sweet  reflection,  through  my  days, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  would  trace ; 
Still  dearer  blessings  claim  thy  praise, 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

5  Tea,  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord, 

For  favors  more  divine ; 
That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word, 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine. 

6  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decajrs, 

And  every  weakness  dies, 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 
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7  Then  ihall  my  joyful  powen  unite, 
In  more  exalted  lays, 
And  join  the  happy  eons  of  light 
In  everlasting  praise. 

g9«  ProUctum  Ay  land  or  mo.  O.  M 

1  HOW  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord, 

How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  onmipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care. 
Through  burnmg  climes  ihej[j^jBB  unhurt. 
And  breathe  in  tainted 


8  Wnen  by  the  dreadful  tempHirobme 
High  on  tlie  broken  wave, 
They  know  tliou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  8eG^  that  roars  ^t  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  we  'II  adore ; 
We  '11  praise  thee  for  tliy  mercies  pasti 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  lift^ 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 
Shan  join  our  souls  to  thee. 

vO«  God^t  mercKa  kmumendilt,  L.  ft 

Psalms  cxxxix.  17,  18. 

1  THIS  curious  frame,  these  noble  powera, 

To  thy  creating  hand  I  owe : 
Thy  providence  preserves  me  safe, 
And  crowns  my  every  wish  beloir. 

2  00  in  the  visions  of  the  night, 

My  tVvowc;\\Vs  liVvW  oiv  iKy  merries 
And  every  in\Ati\cyv\.  ^w^V^^\vw«^ 
I  trace  t\\e  -wo^adero  qI5  ^^  Vw%. 


t  Thb  Vfuimu  and  exhsotdeM  theno 
Each  ruing  mom  m^  wml  punuM, 
Id  fervent  prayer  ueendi  to  thee, 
And  itill  her  grateful  aong  renewa. 


Shall  still  my  raptured  power*  empLoj ; 
Yet  endlcM  yeBia  irill  atlu  but  nrell 
Mj  wonder,  gratitude,  and  joy. 


4  Thy  n«KiM,  Lord,  through  endloM  yuua, 

1  GREAT  Marce  of  life,  our  utile  eonfeH 
The  various  riches  of  thy  grace  j 
Crowned  with  thy  mercy,  we  rejoloe. 
And  in  t%  ^nise  exalt  oar  voice. 

i  By  thee  beaven'a  diining  areh  waa  mi«ad ; 
By  thee  were  earth's  foundations  laid; 
And  all  thfl  charma  of  men's  abode 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  graeiouj  God. 

3  Thy  tender  hand  reatoree  our  breath, 
When  trmbling  on  the  verge  of  death  | 
Oendy  it  wipes  away  oor  tears, 

And  kngthcns  lifb  to  Aiture  ywtra. 

4  These  lives  are  saered  to  the  Lord : 
Kindled  t^  him,  by  him  restored ; 
And  while  our  houn  renew  their  rae^ 
Siill  would  we  walk  before  his  ftee. 

5  So  when  by  him  our  souls  ara  led 
Thtmgh  unknown  regions  of  the  daid, 
With  joy  triumphant  shall  they  mave 
To  aeate  of  nobler  lift  above. 

ISV  Prmmfir  umparal  Utumf.  1 

1  PRAIBB  to  God,  immorta]  pntin, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  daji] 
Bounteona  sooree  of  every  joy! 
Let  thy  pr^se  our  tongues  employ. 

t  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  dteaves  of  ripened  grain: 
Ooudi  that  drop  their  fhttaniiijB>M«^ 
a — .. hdBRM**- 
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•4. 


S  AU  tfamt  tprinff  with  boonteons  Imum 
Scotten  o'er  Uie  BmiUng  land; 
All  that  liberal  autuma  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores :— * 

4  hordy  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise: 
And  when  every  blessing 's  flowii| 
Love  thee  for  thyself  alone. 

1  MY  Maker  and  mv  King  1 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe ; 
Thyaovereiffn  bounty  is  th^  ipring^ 

Whence  lul  my  blessiii|||j|^w. 

.  .  ■' 

8  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 
On  thee  alone  I  live } 
Mv  God,  thy  benefits  demand 
more  praise  than  life  can  give. 

3  Lord,  what  can  I  impart, 

Wnen  all  is  thine  oefore  9 
Thv  love  demandi  a  thankfU hewC; 
The  tpd,  ala%  how  poor  I 

4  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due? 

And  shall  nay  passions  rove  7 
Lord,  form  this  lyretched  heut  aneWy 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love. 


t.11. 


Th9  wudtm  mti  jttJHut  ^  jii  iiiiwBi.  CM 

]  SINCE  all  the  coming  aoenes  of  tfana. 
God's  watchAil  eve  surveys, 
O  who  so  wise  to  cnoose  our  lot, 
And  regulate  our  ways  ? 


none  can  doubt  his  equal  low, 
Immeasurably  kind, 
To  his  unerring  graeiriis  will, 
Be  every  wiui  resigned. 

8  Good  when  he  gives,  sapremdy  good^ 
Nor  leii  wYii^  Via  toiies ; 
K'en  eronea  troiaXagia  wrwKii^Bx\aii<„ 
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1  AS  changing  as  the  moou 

l8  man's  estate  below ; 
To  his  bright  day  of  ffladness  soon 
Succeeds  a  night  oi  wc 

2  The  night  of  wo  resigns 

Its  darkness  and  its  grief;    ' 
Again  the  mom  of  comfort  shine% 
And  brings  our  souls  relieC 

3  Yet  not  to  fickle  chance 

Is  man's  condition  ffiven ; 
His  dark  and  shining  nours  advanea 
By  the  fixed  laws  of  heaven. 

4  God  measures  unto  all 

Their  lot  of  good  or  ill ; 
Nor  this  too  great,  nor  that  too  small, 
Ordained  by  wisest  wilL 

5  Let  man  conform  his  mind 

T0  trery  changing  state ; 
Rdoiribig  now,  and  now-resigned, 
And  the  great  issue  wait 

Tkt  fhlfy  ^  mjf-dtpmimta.  CM, 

1  THE  swift  not  always  in  the  raea 
Shall  seise  the  erowning  prize ; 

Not  always  wealth  and  honor  grace 
The  laoor  of  the  wise. 

2  Go,  husbandman,  the  soil  prepare, 
Utast  in  the  precious  grain : 

To  thee  belongs  the  sun,  and  airl 
Dost  thou  command  the  rain  1 

3  Te  craf^,  scheme  3rafur  winding  way, 
God  shall  confound  your  skill: 

Know,  time  and  accident  obey 
His  all-directing  wUl. 

4  Fond  mortals  but  themselves  begnHa^ 
When  on  themselves  they  rest; 

BUnd  is  their  wisdom,  weak  their  toS, 
By  thee.  O  Lord,  unblest 
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5  Evil  and  good  before  Aee  ittnd, 

Thy  missioa  to  perform ; 
The  blessing  comes  at  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  the  storm. 

6  O  Lord,  in  all  our  ways  we  11  own 

Thy  providential  power, 
In  tnistmg  to  thy  care  alone 
The  lot  of  every  hour. 

9T0  Th9  myBtery  of  fnvidtnM.  CM 

1  GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  eea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Dee^  in  unfathomable  mines 

Ot  never-failins  skilly 
He  treasures  up  his  bn^t  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  wilL 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take , 

The  clouds  ye  samnch  dreU} 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shaD  meak 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sensei 

But  trust  him  for  his  ^race ; 
Behind  a  iVowninff  providence, 
He  hides  a  smiung  ^^c%. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taete^ 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

Ami  scan  his  work  in  vain  | 
Ood  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plaLau 

1  KEEP  fiSVetvce^^U  created  thingiy 
And  wtu\  '^Qvn  lllBk«^%  tu(A\ 

My  Ma\  «tBI\Am  \X%tEiDX\S^L'«ftlS^^iU^^BBqBL 

The  botvora  o?  Ylw  Qi^. 


S  Lire,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlda  unknowD, 
Hang  on  hii  Rrm  decree : 
He  siu  on  no  precorioiu  throne, 
Nor  borruWB  leave  to  be. 

3  Chnined  to  hia  throne,  a  roluiue  Ijee, 

With  all  the  fatea  of  men, 
With  every  anffel'*  form  and  ein, 
Drawn  by  th'elemal  pen.  -• 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  miike«  hi*  couniela  ahine ; 
Each  onening  leaT,  and  every  etroke, 
Full] [Lb  come  deep  design. 

5  Here,  he  exalts  neglected  worms 
"'o  scepters  and  n 

I  there,  the  Tolla 
And  treads  the  n 

6  Not  Gabriel  ukn  the  reaaon  why, 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives  ; 

Nor  daiOT  the  favorite  angel  pry 

Betwin  the  folded  leaver 

7  Mv  God,  I  would  not  long  to  Me 

My  fiite  with  curious  eyee, 
What  g1oamy_  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  acenea  may  rise. 

8  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace^ 

O  may  1  find  my  name, 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place. 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb  1 

9.  Ron.  'a.  31—31. 

1  MAY  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 
Dispense  his  favors  as  he  will, 
ChnoM  MRie  to  life,  while  othen  die, 
And  yet  be  just  ana  gracious  still  7 

2  What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grace 
And  hia  electing  love  emplnvs 
To  mark  tnit  some  or  mortal  mce, 
AaJ  fiumthamfltibrhmvAB^JojaT 
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3  Shall  man  reply  againat  the  Lord, 
And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust, 
The  thunder  of  whcMe  dreadiul  wora 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust? 

4  But,  O  my  soul  if  truth  so  bright 
Should  dazzle  and  confound  thy  siglit, 
Yet  stiH  his  written  will  obey. 

*  *    And  wait  the  great  decisive  aay. 

|O0«      J<nf  m  tht  gwentmemi  ff  God.     Rer.  six.  €L  L.  IC 

1  THE  Lord  is  King!  lifl  up  th>;  voice, 
O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice  I 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shiBdl  ring : 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King. 

2  The  Lord  is  Kin^ !  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  his  will,  distrust  his  care  ? 
Holy  and  true  are  all  his  ways : 

Let  every  creature  speak  his  praise. 

3  The  Lord  is  Kiiur !  exalt  your  strain^ 
Ye  saints,  your  God,  your  FadMT,  reigns ; 
One'Lord^  one  empire,  all  sectmn: 

He  reigns, — and  life  and  death  are  yours. 

4  Oh,  when  his  wis<lom  can  mistake. 
His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake^ 
Then  may  his  children  cease  to  sing, — 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King. 


JESUd  CHRIST. 

Hit    DITIIfB    AND  HDMAlf    WATDBI. 

101.  ThMdekymiUhmamtyi^CkruL  U  M. 

John,  L  1,  3, 14. 

1  ERE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretched  abroad. 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 
With  Ood  he  was ;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

%  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  mode  • 
By  Viiin  sxip^tXfcdL  ^  V^KOki^  ^Uaiid ; 
He  11  ihe  'wYvcAe  cTe«k.XAac(%\«»^ 
Ajid  ange\a  ^  aX Ytaa  wsoodmA. 


JMU8   CUIflT.  S4S 

S  But  .0,  he  leavet  those  heaTenly  fonm. 
The  Word  deacendi,  and  dwells  inclayi 
That  he  may  convene  hold  with  wonna, 
Dressed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

4  Mortals  with  Joy  behold  his  face, 

Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son; 
How  full  of  truth!  how  fmi  of  ffrace! 
When  through  his  eyes  the  GMlhead  shone 

5  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode, 

To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  TMrnannJ. 

109.  God  Ike  Stm  t^  mth  thM  F^ktr.  L.  M 

1  BRIGHT  King  ofgbry,  dreadful  God! 

Our  ^irits  bow  before  thv  feet : 
To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought, 
And  worship  at  thine  awful  seat 

2  A  thousand  seraphs  strong  and  bright 

Stand  loand  tne  glorious  Deity ; 
But  who^  among  the  sons  of  light, 
Pretends  comparison  with  thee  ? 

3  Yet  there  is  One  of  human  frame, 

Jesus,  arrajred  in  flesh  and  blood. 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 
A  fall  equality  with  God. 

4  Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beams : 

Their  essence  is  forever  one, 
Though  they  are  known  by  different  names^ 
The  Fatlier  God,  and  God  the  8on. 

5  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ  our  King 

With  equal  honors  be  adored ; 
His  praise  let  every  angel  sing. 
And  all  the  nations  own  the  Lord. 


10S«  CknalAewudgmffGod,  B,U 

Pror.  Tiii.  1,  S2-^a 

1  SHALL  wisdpm  cry  aloud, 
And  not  her  speech  be  heardi 
Tlw  voice  of  God^  eternal  Worii^ 
Dewrvss  it  jio  ngard? 
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2  '  1  was  his  chief  delight| 
His  everlaslinff  Son — 
Before  the  first  of  all  his  woiln^ 
Creatioii,  was  beffan- 

i  <  When  he  adorned  the  slues^ 
And  built  them,  I  was  there, 
To  order  when  thiB  sun  should  ries^ 
And  marshal  every  star. 

4  'Upon  the  empty  air 

The  earth  was  balanced  well; 

With  joy  I  saw  the  mansion,  where 

The  sons  of  men  should  dwelL 

5  'My  busy  thouffhts  at  first 

On  th^  sal^tion  ran, 
Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Adam^  dost 
Was  Ihshioned  to  a  man.' 

6  Then  come,  receive  his  jpraee, 

Ye  children,  and  be  wise : 
Happy  the  man  that  keeps  his  ways; 
The  man  that  shuns  tbeia  dies. 

1#4«  Ineanutumatuibirik,    John,  L  14.  CM 

1  AWAKEj  awake  the  sacred  sooff 

To  our  mcamate  Lord ; 
Let  every  heart  and  everv  tongue 
Adore  th'  eternal  Woro. 

2  That  awfVil  Word,  that  sovereign  Power, 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  made— 
O  happy  mom !  illustrious  hour  I— 
Was  once  in  flesh  arrayed ! 

3  Then  shone  almig^hty  power  and  love^ 

In  all  their  glorious  forms, 
When  Jfsus  lefl  his  throne  above, 
To  dweL  with  sinfbl  worms. 

4  To  dwell  with  misery  below, 

Tbe  ^avwux  left  tne  skiesi 
And  lunW  to  'wrt^iSMili^oMflikVBA'wa^ 
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5  Adoring  angels  tuned  their  songs 
To  hail  the  joyful  day ; 

With  rapture  then  let  mortal  tcngoes 
Their  grateful  worship  pay. 

6  What  glory,  Lord,  to  thee  is  due ! 
With  wonder  wo  adore ; 

Bat  could  we  sing  as  angris  do, 
Our  highest  praise  were  poor. 

Luke,  iL  14.  C.  M 

1  MORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  jom 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude,  combine 
To  hail  th^  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  snining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 

And  loud  the  echo  roUed ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new, 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy. 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  Har|^!  ^he  cherubic  armies  shout, 

And  glory  leads  the  song ; 
'Good-will  and  peace'  are  neard  throughout 
Th'  harmonious  angel  throng. 

6  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat, — 

*  Glory  to  God  on  h  gh  I 
Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete ; 
Jesus  was  bmn  to  die  ? 

7  Hail,  Prince  of  life !  forever  hail. 

Redeemer,  brother,  friend ! 
ThoQgfa  earth,  and  time,  and  life,  should  fs ' 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 
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106.  Thtmtimtf,     Loka  U.  8—15.  C.  M. 

1  WHILE  BhephenU  watched  their  floclnbj  night, 

Ail  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angei  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  '  Fear  no^'  said  he, — for  miffh^  dread 

Had  seized  their  troublecT mind  i 
*  Glad  tidings  of  jrreat  joy  I  bring 
To  you,  and  aU  mankind. 

3  '  To  vou  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  Dom^  of  David's  linc^ 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Chnst  the  Lord , 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : — 

4  *The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swatning  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid.' 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  Cbd,  and  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song  :— 

6  '  All  glory  be  to  Qod  on  high; 

And  to  the  earth  be  neacc, 
Gk>od-will  henceforth,  nrom  heaven  to  ineii| 
Begin  and  never  cease.' 

lOT.  The  MHg  of  the  mgdg  at  BrtArdbw.  8s  A  lb 

1  HARK !  what  mean  those  holv  rwctm. 

Sweetly  sounding  throu^  doe  skies  ? 
Lo !  th*  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  riae. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story. 

Which  they  chant  in  hjrmns  of  joy  :— 
'  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  1 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 

3  '  Peace  on  eaT\k^  g|c»d-^nll  from  heaveii| 

Reaching  far  am  tnaxi  m  WqbA\ 

Souls  rcdeeiae^w^^^^oa^^^'^ 

Ltoud  our  go\denV«r^«i«'^ 
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4  <  Christ  18  bom,  the  great  Anointed ; 

Heaven  aiui  earth  his  praises  sing  I 
O  receive  whom  God  nppointed, 
For  your  Prophet  Priest  and  King  I 

5  '  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him ; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy ; 
Till  in  heav«<tn  ye  sing  before  him,— - 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  P 


108.  TV  MM  UM. 

1  WHEN  Jordan  hushed  his  waters  stilly 
And  silence  slept  on  Zion's  hill ; 

When  Bethlehem's  shepherds  throujfh  the  night 
Watched  o*er  their  flocks  by  starry  light: — 

2  Hark !  from  the  midnight  hills  around, 
A  voice  of  more  than  mortal  sound, 

In  distant  hallelujahs  stole 

Wild  murmuring  o'er  the  raptured  souL 

3  On  wheels  of  light,  on  wings  of  flame, 
The  glorious  hosts  of  angels  came ; 

And  while  they  struck  their  harps  and  sung. 
High  heaven  with  songs  of  triumph  rung : — 

4  *  O  Zion !  lift  thy  raptured  eycL 
The  long  expected  nour  is  nign; 
Renewed,  creation  smiles  again, 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign.' 

109.  Star  of  thg  Ent.  Ill  &  10k 

1  BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning! 
Dawn  on  our  daricness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle,  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 

Low  lies  his  head,  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall : 
Anffels  adore  him  in  slumber  reclim'ng— 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  alL 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine  7 
G^ems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  nlnitt 
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4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  ^Id,  would  his  favor  secnre , 
Richer,  by  far,  ib  the  heart's  adoration, — 
Dearer  to  Gk>d,  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning ! 

ifawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning 
Gtude  where  our  inihnt  Redeemer  is  laid. 

IIO*  Oood  tidingt  of  gnai  joy  to  aU  peopk.       8i,7s4fc4. 

1  ANGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory. 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story. 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Vr  atching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

Yonder  shines  the  infbnt-light ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worriiip  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 

Brighter  visions  beam  afhr ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations , 

Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending. 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending. 

In  his  temple  shall  appear;    . 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom 


5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 

Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  ca\\«  ^oiXLr-AsttAk.  your  chains; 

Come  and  wot«YvV&^ 

Worship  CViT^id  w  t«w^iiwti'\tok!(fc. 
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■  ItMlVItTBT    AMD    BZAMPLB. 
111.  Tke  tmdking  of  JtgyB.  L.  It 

1  HOW  sweetly  flowed  the  gotpel'i  Kmnd 

From  Lips  of  gentieae«  and  grace, 
When  litiening  thousandi  gathered  round, 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place  i 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  ipoke, 

To  heaven  he  led  hia  followert'  way ; 
Dark  cloudB  of  ^oomy  niffht  he  broke, 
CJn vailing  an  immortal  day. 

3  '  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home ; 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest :' 
Yes.  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come. 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ; 

Piilars  of  earthly  pride,  decay: 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

lis.  The  •sample  o/  CArnf.  L.  M 

1  MY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord ! 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 

But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  Living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Thy  love  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midni|;ht  air, 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew. 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  imag«  hrre; 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  folbwers  of  the  Lamb. 

lis.  TV  MM  CM 

1  BEHOLD !  where,  in  a  mortal  form, 
Appears  each  grace  divine : 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
Whh  mildest  radiance  slune. 
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2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heaTeniy  light| 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  u[lad  tidings  tu  the  poor, 
W  as  his  divine  employ. 

3  Mid  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn, 

He,  meek  and  patient,  stood ; 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life 
Who  labored  for  their  good. 

4  In  the  lust  hour  of  deep  distress, 

bcl'ore  his  Father's  throne, 
With  soul  resigned^  he  bowed,  and  said,— - 
<  Thy  will,  not  mme,  be  done !' 

5  Be  Christ  oar  pattern,  and  our  guide, 

His  image  may  we  bear ; 
O  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, — 
His  joy  and  glory  share. 


H4L«  Christ  our  exampU  m  mjfkring.  7a.  6 

1  GO  to  dark  Gethsemane. 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempters  power. 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 
Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 
View  the  Lord  ofiife  arraigned ; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
O  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  him  to  l^ar  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  moumfbl  mountain  elimb ; 
There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 

Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 
God^  own  sacrifice  complete : 
'  It  is  finished.' — hear  him  ery ; 
Learn  of  Jesds  Christ  to  die. 

•  4  Enrly  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay;  • 
All  is  solitude  and  ffloom, 
—Who  Y\a\H  \ak«ii  tum  away  1 
Christ  im  nseciv— ^^«^>atNS  «|«^\ 
GktviouT,  ioacVk  \»  lo  \o  ' 
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I  Iff.  Hit  rtmgnmlim  8i  dfc  6.  P 

eEYOND  where  Cedron»«  waten  flow, 
Behold  the  sufTering  Saviour  go 

To  sad  Gethsemane ; 
His  countenance  is  all  divine, 
Vet  grief  appears  in  every  line. 

2  He  bows  beneath  the  sins  of  men ; 
He  cries  to  Grod,  and  cries  again, 

In  sad  Geihsemane ; 
He  lifls  his  mournful  eyes  above — 
'  My  Father,  can 'this  cup  remove  7* 

3  With  ffentle  resignation  still, 
He  yielded  to  his  Father's  wUI, 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
'  Behold  roe  here,  thine  only  Son ; 
And,  Father,  let  thy  will  be  done.' 

4  The  Father  heard ;  and  angels,  there, 
Sustained  the  Son  ofOod  in  prayer, 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
He  drank  the  dreadful  cup  of  pain — 
Then  rose  to  life  and  joy  again. 

5  When  storms  of  sorrow  round  us  sweep, 
And  scenes  of  anguish  make  us  weep, 

To  sad  Gethsemane 
We  II  look,  and  see  the  Saviour  there. 
And  humbly  bow,  like  him,  in  prayer. 


1  BEHOLD,  the  blind  their  siffhtreeeiTis; 
Behold,  the  dead  awake,  and  live; 
The  dumb  speak  wonders,  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name  I 


S  Thus  doth  th'  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son ; 
The  Fftther  vindicates  his  cause, 
WhOe  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  croM. 
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3  He  dies ;  the  heavens  in  mournings  itood* 
He  rises,  and  appears  a  God : 

Behold  the  Lord  ascending  liigh, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die ! 

4  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ! 
And  to  those  hands  mv  soul  resign 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

117.  The  beneficmee  of  ChriMt,  L   If 

1  WHEN,  like  a  stranger  on  our  sphere, 
The  lowly  Jesus  wandered  here, 
W'here'er  he  went,  affliction  fled, 
And  sickness  reared  her  fainting  head. 

2  The  eve  that  rolled  in  irksome  night, 
Beheld  his  face. — for  God  is  light ; 
The  openin^r  ear,  the  loosened  tongue, 
His  precepts  heard,  his  praises  sung. 

3  With  bounding  steps,  the  halt  and  lame, 
To  hail  their  great  deliverer  came ; 
O^er  the  cold  grave  he  bowed  his  head, 
He  spake  the  word,  and  raised  the  dead. 

4  De6|)airing  madness,  dark  and  wild, 
In  hiR  inspiring  presence  smiled ; 
The  storm  of  horror  censed  to  roll. 
And  reason  lightened  through  the  aoul. 

•  

5  Through  paths  of  loving-kindness  led, 
Where  Jesus  triumphed  we  would  tread ; 
To  alL  with  willing  hands,  dispense 
The  gifts  of  our  benevolence. 

1I8»  Chriat  wpmking  pcsec  1*  IL 

1  WHEN  power  divine,  in  mortal  Ibrm, 
Hushed  with  a  word  the  raging  stomiy 
In  soothioff  accents  Jesrus  said,-* 
*  Lo !  it  is  i ;  be  not  afraid.' 

3  Blessed  be  the  voice  that  breathes  ftmn  Tiim  mil. 
To  every  Yieait  Va  waxvdftt  riven, 
When  love,  and  yjf^^  wv^\w«^«^^«A.— 
*Lo!  it  is  1  •,  be  TOX SkXwSA? 
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And  when  the  last  dread  hour  is  come, 
While  shuddering  nature  waits  her  doom, 
This  voice  shall  call  the  pioos  dead, — 
=  Lo !  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.' 


Hia     BUrPKBINUl    AND     DlATM. 

/(MW  hatUiuHg  to  suffer.    Maik,  z.  32.  CM 

1  THE  Saviour,  what  a  noble  flame 

Wan  kindled  in  his  breast, 
When  hastin^r  to  Jerusalem 
He  marched  before  tlie  rest ! 

2  Good-will  to  men,  and  zeal  for  God, 

His  every  thouffht  engross ; 
He  longs  to  he  baptized  with  blood. 
He  pants  to  reach  the  cross. 

3  With  all  his  fiufTerings  full  in  view, 

And  woes  to  us  unknown. 
Forth  to  the  task  his  spirit  flew ; 
'T  was  love  that  urged  him  on. 

4  Lord,  we  return  thee  what  we  can ; 

Our  hearts  shall  sound  abroad, 
Salvation  to  the  dying  man. 
And  to  the  rising  God ! 

5  And  while  thy  bleeding  glories  here 

Engage  our  wondening  eyes, 
We  learn  our  lighter  cross  to  bear, 
And  hasten  to  the  skies. 

I  Rtpnianee  in  view  of  the  erau.  C.  K 

THE  Saviour  hanging  on  the  tree, 

In  agony  and  blood. 
If  ethought  once  flxcd  his  eyes  on  me, 

Afl  near  the  cross  I  stood. 

Bore,  never  to  my  Intof^t  breath 

Can  I  forget  that  Utrtk; 
It  weemeti  to  eharsre  me  with  his  deatk, 

Though  not  a  word  he  spc  ke. 
23  ' 
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3  AIra,  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 

But  all  my  tears  were  vain ; 
Where  could  my  tremhling  soul  be  hid« 
For  I  the  Lord  had  slain. 

4  A  nerond  look  he  crave,  which  said, 

*  I  freely  all  forarive  ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I  die,  that  thou  may'st  live.' 

5  Thus  while  his  death,  my  siu  displayi 

In  all  its  blackest  hue, 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace, 
It  seals  my  pardon  too  ! 

131.       Glorying  in  the  Crotif  of  Chritt.     Gal.  v\.  14.         L.  M. 

1  WHEN  I  survey  tlie  wondrous  cross, 

On  which  the  Prince  of  j^lory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  thin^'  that  charm  me  most 
I  sarriOce  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  lire,  my  alL 

»  Sorrow  in  mew  of  Chriafa  tufferingM,  Q   tf 

1  ALAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  7 

Would  he  devote  that  sacred  boad 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  doiM 
He  p^oaxved  uyon  the  tree  ? 

And  \ove  ^^wv\  ^^Vk\ 
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3  WeW  might  the  ran  in  darlcncM  hide, 
And  Rliut  iii>  glorins  In. 
When  ChriBt,  the  Lard  oi*^or7,  died 


4  ThuB  nii)Th[  I  liiile  ray  MuBhing  fac* 

While  his  dear  cross  appears, 

DisBoive  my  heart  in  thanlifulneM^ 

And  melt  mine  eyei  to  lean. 


t3<  Oraliluil  in  nM  af  Chritl'l  K^traift. 

1  LORD,  when  my  thoushn  delighted  niv 
Amid  the  ivnnden  of  thy  love, 

Sweet  hope  revives  my  dmoping  heart, 
And  bids  intruding  fears  deparL 

2  The  Lord  of  life,  the  Bnviour,  diea 
For  mortal  crimes  a  saprifice: 
What  love,  what  mercy,  how  divine  I 
JcBUf,  and  can  I  call  tnec  mine  T 

3  Be  nil  my  heart,  nnd  all  my  days 
Devole<l  to  my  Saviour's  praiite : 
And  let  my  irlad  obedience  prove 
How  much  I  owe — how  much  I  love. 


1  JESUS.— and  didM  thnn  Icnve  the  sky. 

To  hear  our  priefH  and  woes  ? 
And  didnt  ihou  hiced  nnd  groan  and  did, 
For  thy  rebellious  focsl 

2  Well  might  the  hcnvcnB  wilh  wondsr  view 

A  love  so  Btrttnge  as  thine ! 
No  thought  of  anffels  ever  knew 
CompoBsion  so  divine ! 

1  U  ther?  a  hcnrt  iliat  will  not  bend 
To  Ihv  divine  control  7 
Descent^  O  sovereign  love,  deicend 
AtmI  met*  that  auibb'im  m»L 
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4  O  may  our  willing  hearts  confen 
Thy  sweet,  thjr  gentle  sway ; 
Glad  captives  of  thy  matchless  graee, 
Thy  nghteous  rule  obey. 

198.  ProiM  to  ChnsL  C  H. 

1  TO  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

Awake  the  sacred  song ; 
O  may  his  love — immortal  flame — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  For  us  he  left  his  throne  on  high, 

Lef\  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
And  came  on  earth  to  bleed  and  die — 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

3  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
Mav  every  heart  with  rapture  say, — 
<  The  Saviour  died  for  me.' 

4  O  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacrea  song. 

196.  ChriBt  d^g  far  mm.  &  M 


1  LIKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour. 

When  Grod  our  wanderings  laid. 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  tlie  shepherd's  l^d ! 

8  How  glorious  was  the  grace, 

When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke ' 
His  life  and  blood  the  shepheid  pays. 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

• 

4  But  Grod  shall  raise  his  head, 
OVt  hW  l\\ft  %ous  of  men, 
And  make  Vv\m  ^e^  ^  xvwmwaKim 
To  Tec,Qnvpeiv«fcVi\*v^^ 


S  '  I  'II  give  him,'  snitli  ihe  Lord, 
'  A  porlion  with  the  atrong ; 
He  bIuiII  ptMwm  a  larfrc  rewaiJ, 
And  tiulil  hta  lionors  long.' 

'  ^,  .»M(,   Tator.  >iW  Caltarg. 

1  WHE.\  on  Siiiiti'B  top  I  we 
Ciuil  ileKTcnd,  in  niiijeHly, 
To  procliiini  his  hoi/  law, 
All  my  iij>iril  sinks  wiili  awe. 

2  When,  in  crstney  niblime. 
TiihorV  glurioiiH  steep  I  climb; 
At  the  ton  lrrin.)|H>rling  light, 
IJurknexs  riiHti<!i<  o'er  niy  ttight. 

3  H'hen  on  l^nlvnry  1  rest ; 
Uoil  ill  Hexh  ninJe  manifent, 
ShincH  in  iny  ReUeeincr'a  lace, 
Full  ofbuiiuly,  Initli,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  fDrever  slny, 
Weep  and  i^xc  my  xoul  away ; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  moomful  Calvary. 

ISK8  TAf  Cn,.,  crMralmL 

1  YE  itaints !  ymir  music  bring, 

And  pwell  the  rapturous  munil ; 
Strike  every  trotnhlinir  ptring. 

Till  eanli  anil  heaven  re-Aound: 
The  tnumph*  ofihe  fmtv  we  ninif, — 
Awake,  ye  nainu!  each  joylul  itring. 

2  The  croiw— the  crow  nlnnr — 

Subdupjl  the  nowera  of  hell: 
Like  lightnini;  Irom  Ilia  thmne, 

The  prince  nfihirkneMi  fell : 
The  trfunipha  oftlie  croM  we  ain|r,— 
Awnke,  ye  Rainip !  ench  jr>yriil  string. 

3  The  T.TttuM  Imih  power  to  nave. 

From  nil  ilie  ihff  that  riou: 
The  crow  hath  made  tlie  grave 

A  pRMBge  to  the  ikiea; 
The  Iriamplw  oT  the  eroM  we  fins, — 
Aw>k^  ys  mittta  I  aeb  joynil  itrmg. 
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XIS     BBSUBEBCTION,     ASOBNSIBV,     AVD 

BZ ALTATION. 


199*  Ckrittt  nmrrtieihn  amwme^d.  C.  U, 

MaiU  xxviiL  5, 6L 

1  YE  humble  souls,  that  seek  the  Lord^ 

Ch7u9e  ail  your  fears  away ; 
And  bow  with  pleasure  down  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

2  Tlien  niise  your  eyes,  and  tune  your  songs, 

The  Saviour  lives  again ; 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  conqueror  could  detain. 

3  High  o'er  tli'  angelic  bands  he  rears 

His  once  dishonored  liead ; 
And  through  unnumbered  years  he  reigns 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  With  joy  like  his  shall  every  saint 

The  empty  tomb  survey ; 
Then  rise  with  our  ascending  Lord, 
Through  all  the  shining  way. 

ISO*  Chrui  dyingt  rismg  and  reigning.  L.  IL 

1  HE  dies ! — the  friend  of  sinners  dies ; 

Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ; 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Here's  love  and  in'ie^ beyond  degree; 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ; 
But,  io !  what  sudden  ioys  we  see  I 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  agair. 

3  The  Prince  of  life  forsakes  the  tomb; 

Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  iht  skies. 

4  Break  ofT  yowr  \£»tB^  ^  saints,  and  teQ 

How  V\\jdv  oat  q:k»\  ^^vttswt  x^E^ana\ 
Sinff  how  Vve  wpo'^fc^L  ifiw^  W*  ^>sri^ 
And  led  the  tywaV  «L«30cw\si€to«sMfc. 
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5  Live — live  fofever,  glorious  Kin^, 

Bora  to  redeeni,  and  atrong  to  aave ! 
Where  now,  O  Death,  where  ia  thy  •Ung? 
And  where  tliy  victory,  boaatiiig  Grave  1 

n.  Hui,  iTi.  3,  i.    Acts.i.B.  r 

1  ANGEL,  roll  the  rock  awnyl 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey: 
See  I  he  rii!ea  from  tl)e  tnmb, 
Glowing  with  immorlal  bloom. 

S  'T  IB  the  Saviour !  Anj^l.  mite 
ShoutH  orpvfirlosting  praiee: 
Let  the  world'n  remoteat  bound 
Hear  the  joy-iniipiring  iound. 

3  Sninls  on  cnrth,  lift  up  vout  eyei, — 
Now  to  glory  we  him  n'ne 

In  looir  triumph  through  the  iiky, 
Up  to  waiting  worida  on  hifh. 

4  Heaven  unrolrlir  rtn  portnla  wide ! 
Mi([hfy  cftnqu<<^ror!  throii([h  them  r!d«; 
KIni;  of  (fIott  !  mount  thy  throne, 
Boundlem  empire  in  thine  own. 

5  Powers  ofheaven.  sernphiiT  choire, 
SInr,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
Son*  of  men.  in  humhier  Btmin, 
Bing  your  mighty  Saviour'a  reign. 

6  Everv  note  with  wonrler  nwell, 
Bin  o'erlhrown.  and  cnptive  hell ! 
Where.  O  death,  is  now  thy  iiing7 
Where  thy  terrors,  vanquished  king? 

■S.  Cirtawly  ^  Cibirf*!  nnrncfu-i.     Luke,  nir,  34.    8.11 

1  *THB  Lord  i<  risen  indeed;' 
The  ^rave  hath  lost  it*  prey ; 
With  him  shall  rise  the  ransomed  seed 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 
at  'Tlie  Lord  is  rinen  indeed  ;' 
Hb  Wvfw(  bj  die  no  more  j 
Se  livem  bU  peapWa  cnuee  to  ple&d, 
Whime  rune  and  whnmc  he  bore. 
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3  ^  Tbe  Lord  is  risen  indeed  f 

Attending  angeh.  hear ; 
Upto  the  courts  of  neaven,  with  qpeed. 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

4  Then  take  your  ffolden  lyres, 

And  strike  each  cheerfiil  chord ; 
Join  idi  the  bright  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 

ISS*  The  ruat.  Samour.  C  M. 

1  TRIUMPHANT,  Christ  ascends  on  high. 

The  glorious  work  complete ; 
Sin.  death,  and  hell  low  vanquished  lie, 
Beneath  his  awful  feet 

2  There  with  eternal  glory  crowned, 

The  Lord,  the  conqueror,  reigns ; 
His  praise  the  heavenly  choirs  resound, 
In  their  immortal  strains. 

3  Amid  the  splendors  of  his  throne, 

Unchangmg  love  appears ; 
The  names  he  purchased  for  his  own 
Still  on  his  heart  he  bears. 

4  O  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store : 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine ; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 

Beneath  thy  cross  f  fkll, 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  alL 

1S4*       Tktmwmetim^CkriBi,    Lii|e,  zsb.  31.         H.  II 

1  TES,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 
The  Saviour  left  the  dead; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 
Hl^  mae^VAA  t;^^Ckn(Qyerfaig  head. 

In  wild  dismay^        \  YtSL\ft^&^^p»aA^ 
The  gaardi  atoxttiA.  \  K»^^taikKw^» 
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2  Lo !  the  angelic  bands 

In  full  assembly  meet, 
To  wait  his  high  commands, 

And  worship  at  his  feet : 
Joyful  they  come,        1    From  realms  of  day 
And  wing  their  way    |    To  Jehus'  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 

The  joyful  news  to  bear : 
Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high. 

What  music  fills  the  air ! 
Their  anthems  say, —  I    Hath  Iel\  the  dead, 
'  Jesos,  who  bled,         j    He  rose  to-day.' 

4  Ye  mortals  catch  the  sound, 

Redeemed  by  him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell ; 
Transported  cry, —      I    Hath  led  the  dead, 
<  Jesus,  who  bled,         |    No  more  to  die.' 

5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood  I 
Wide  be  thy  name  adored. 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God. 


With  thee  we  ripe. 


And  empires  gam 


With  tliee  we  reign.        Beyond  the  skies. 

133.  Malt,  xxviii.  6. 

1  MORNING  brcfaks  upon  the  tomb, 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom  : 
Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies, 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise ! 

S  Now,  disciples,  dry  your  tears, 
Banish  unbelieving  fears : 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave, 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

3  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade : 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away, 
See  tM  place  ^ere  Jesus  lay. 
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1S6.  I'rhm^imAermmrmiiMiwfCkntL  UU 

1  A  LL  power  and  grace  to  God  belong : 
He  is  my  strenfl^  and  he  my  song : 
He  comes,  my  Saviour,  from  his  throne, 
He  comes  to  bring  salvation  down. 

2  Lfo!  rising  from  the  tents  of  men, 
The  voice  of  joy  resounds  again : 

His  saints  with  him  the  triumph  claim, 
And  shout  salvation  to  his  name. 

3  His  own  right-hand  its  strength  displays, 
In  acts  of  valor  and  of  grace : 

The  crosa,  the  tomb,  the  throne  declare 
How  vast  his  power  and  glory  are. 

4  For  us  he  conquers,  though  he  dies : 
Behold  the  miffhty  Saviour  rise  ! 
His  own  right-hand  on  high  displays 
Its  acts  of  valor  and  of  grace ! 

137.  Heb.  xiii.  20,  21.  C.  IL 

1  FATHER  of  peace,  and  God  of  love, 

We  own  thy  power  to  save ! 
That  power  by  which  our  shepherd  rose, 
Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2  We  triumph  in  that  shepherd's  name, 

Still  watchful  for  our  good, 
Who  brought  th'  etemalcovenant  down. 
And  sealed  it  with  his  blood. 

3  So  may  thy  Spirit  seal  our  souls 

And  mould  them  to  thv  will, 
That  we  no  more  from  thee  may  stray. 
But  keep  thy  covenant  still. 

4  Still  may  we  gain  superior  strength, 

And  press  with  vigor  on, 
Till  full  perfection  crown  our  hopes, 
And  fix  us  near  thy  throne. 

1S8*     CkriafM  hmubaHm  mtd  eMk^.mm.    ReV.r.lSL      L.  M. 

1  WHA  F  eq\»il  Y^oxvor*  shall  we  bring 
To  thee,  O  \mx^.  crajc  Cxo^^SsM^VjuDh 
When  a\\  Vhe  ixoxftft  V>^^v  w\^^  ivsi^^ 
Are  far  mVcnox  \o  V^t  ^^^^^ 
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2  Worthy  w  he  thdt  once  wai  alftin, 

The  frince  of  peace  that  groiuied  and  died, 
Worthy  to  risb  nod  live,  end  rtiga, 
At  hn  almighty  Father's  luJe. 

3  Honor  immortal  must  be  paid 

Inatead  of  acandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  shine*  around  his  head, 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

4  Blessings  forever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men ! 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen. 


1  THE  head  thatoneewas  crowned  with  thoma, 

Is  crowned  with  glory  uow ; 
A  royal  diadem  adome 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow, 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affordi, 

Is  his  by  sovereign  right; 
The  King  of  kingR,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
He  reigns  in  glory  bright ; — 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  ite  shame, 

With  all  ita  grace,  is  given  ; 

Their  name — an  everlaating  nam'. 

Their  joy — the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  mfler  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  him  above ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  hia  love. 

6  To  them  the  cross  is  life  and  henlth, 

Thoagh  shame  and  death  to  him ; 
HifMople's  hope,  bis  peopled  wealth, 
TMr  flrariaMtug  thoma. 
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140.  7^  Mfcmv  Smmmr  oofttdL  C.  M 

1  HE,  who  OD  earth  as  man  waa  known. 

And  bore  our  sins  and  paina, 
Now,  seated  on  th'  eternal  throne, 
The  God  o£  glory  reigns. 

2  His  hands  the  wheels  of  nature  guide 

With  an  unerring  skill ; 
And  countless  worlds,  extended  wide, 
Obey  his  sovereign  wilL 

3  While  harps  unnumbered  sound  his  praise, 

In  yonder  world  above, 
His  saints  on  earth  admire  his  ways, 
And  glory  in  his  love. 

4  When  troubles,  like  a  burning  sun, 

Beat  heavy  on  their  head ; 

To  this  almighty  rock  they  run, 

And  find  a  pleasing  shade. 

5  How  glorious  he — ^how  happy  they, 

In  such  a  glorious  friena ! 
Whose  love  secures  them  all  the  way. 
And  crowns  them  at  the  end. 

141*  The  riMn  Snimir  wonkipped  hjf  angtb,        8i  &  Tk 


1  JESUS  comes,  his  conflict  over. 

Comes  to  claim  his  great  reward « 
An^^is  round  the  victor  hover, 
Crowding  to  behold  their  Lord. 

2  Yonaer  throne  for  him  erected, 

Now  becomes  the  victor's  seat; 
Lo.  the  man  on  earth  rejected  I 
Angels  worship  at  his  feet. 

3  Day  and  night  they  cry  before  hun,^* 

*Holy,  holy,  holy  LordP 
All  the  powers  of  heaven  adore  him; 
All  obey  his  sovereign  word. 

149.  1  Tim.  iii.  16  &  V 

1  BEYOND  \he  starrv  skies, 
Far  aa  th^  e\fi^^1Q2L\c^^s^ 
There  in  the  "WiTv^cea  \«w 
Our  great  "Redeeitiw  ^-^eft^ 
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?  Around  him  angeli  fair. 

In  countleM  armiee  ifune; 
And  ever,  in  exalted  la^ 
Thejr  oflcr  song*  divine. 

3  '  Hail,  Prince  of  life !'  they  ci/, 

'  W  hoBC  unexampled  love, 
Moved  thee  to  quit  theae  gloriooa  reaku 
And  royaltiea  above.* 

4  And  when  he  atooped  to  eartii. 

And  euflered  rude  disdain. 
They  caat  their  honor*  at  hia  fe^^ 
And  waited  in  hii  train. 


And  when  he  burst  the  gates  of  death, 
They  saw  the  conqueror  rite. 

6  They  thronged  his  chariot  wheels. 
And  bore  hira  to  his  throne  j 
Then  swept  their  golden  harp*  and  sung, — 
'  The  glorious  work  ia  done.' 

13«  Tht  Inpniliaiim  m\d  uoRarw*  o/  CJiruc  L. 

PhiL  ii.  8,  S,     Col,  ii.  15. 

1  THE  mighty  frame  of  glorions  grace. 
That  hriglilest  monument  of  praise 
That  e'er  the  God  of  love  designed, 
Employa  and  fills  my  laboring  mind. 

3  Beipn,  my  soh!,  the  heavenly  song, — 
A  burden  for  nn  anget'e  tnngue ; 
When  Gabriel  sounds  theee  awful  thinga, 
He  lunra  and  summons  all  hie  stringa. 

3  Proclaim  inimitable  love  ! 
Jemis,  the  Lord  of  worlds  above, 
Puts  off  the  beams  of  bright  array, 
And  vallv  the  Go<I  in  mortal  clay. 

4  He  that  distributes  crowns  and  thronea 
Hangs  on  a  tret^.  and  bleedn,  and  groana 
The  Princa  of  life  reaigns  bis  breath ; 
The  KiDg  of  glory  bowa  to  death. 
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5  But  Bee  the  wonders  of  his  power  t— 
He  triumphs  in  his  dying  hoar ; 
And  while  by  Satan^s  rage  he  felL 
He  dashed  the  rising  hopes  of  helL 

6  Thus  were  the  hosts  of  death  sobdoad, 
And  sin  was  drowned  in  Jesus'  blood : 
Then  he  arose  ;  he  reigns  above, 
And  conquers  sinners  by  his  love. 

7  Who  shall  fulfill  this  boundless  song  1 
The  theme  surmounts  an  angePs  toogae; 
How  low,  how  vain  are  mortal  airs, 
When  Gabriel's  nobler  harp  deipain ! 


BIS    BIDSBMIirO    LOTS. 

I  <&4«       The  Bj!dMmg^9  mettagt.    fjuke,  it.  18, 19.  C. 

1  HARK,  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes^ 

The  Saviour  promised  long ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him,  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 

Exerts  his  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  I  urst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray ; 
And,  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night, 
To  pour  ceiesUal  day. 

5  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  j^lad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace, 

Thy  weVcome  %\!«3\  ^ft^^laim ; 
And  ncaven*%  e\jeTTw\  «xt^«s  f«^ 
With  thy  'hdov^^Tvwsv^ 
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14Mi*  Ckriatg  eommiMtmm.  ^   If. 

1  RAISE  your  triumphant  songi, 
To  an  immortal  tune, 

Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deedi 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  Love 
Its  chief  beloved  chose, 

And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched  raea 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears ; 
No  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 

No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  soolt 
To  fiercer  flames  oelow. 

4  'T  was  mercy  filled  the  throne, 
And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 

When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardon  dowu 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 
Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 

Bow  to  the  scepter  of  his  love, 
And  take  tne  offered  peace. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 
We  lay  a  humble  claim 

To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought, 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

46.  7^««Mu.  L.M 


1  NOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 

Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  Gk>d,  appear; 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen, 
No  flaming  sword  nor  thunder  there. 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

He  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well, 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 
Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  iVom  helL 

8  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word ; 
Trust  in  his  mightv  name,  and  live^ 
A  tfiounnd  joys  ms  tips  afford, 
His  hands  a  thousand  bleorings  gWe* 
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147.  ProiM  to  tike  JtMfamir.  &«. 

1  PLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  daik  dmpm, 

We  wretched  sinnera  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pi^ng  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Behela  our  helpless  ^rief ; 
He  saw,  and — O  amazing  love  I — 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled. 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

148.  Tke»ame.  C.  IL 


1  THE  Saviour !  O  what  endless  charms, 

Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound ! 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

2  Wrapped  in  the  gloom  of  dark  despair. 

We  helpless,  hopeless  lay ; 
But  sovereign  mercy^  reached  us  there, 
And  smiled  despair  away. 

3  Th'  aknighty  Former  of  the  skies 

StoopcM  to  our  vile  abode ; 
While  angels  viewed  with  wondering  eyes. 
And  hailed  th'  incarnate  Qod. 

4  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine, 

In  nch  eflueion  flow^ 
For  guilty  rebels  lost  m  sin, 
And  doomed  to  endless  woe. 

5  Come,  heavenly  love,  inspire  my  song 

Wlih  thy  \mmoT\»i  ^^oxy^ 
And  leach  my  YvewV  ^xA  \«b(^i&!|  Ntsej^gH^ 
The  Sav\ouT*a\ov^Vj  isiam^ 
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14*.  TV 

1  MAJESTIC  tweetnen  uti  eothrooed 

On  my  Redeemer's  brow ; 
His  head  with  radiant  ffloriea  crownad, 
Hifl  lips  with  grace  crerflow. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  him  compare 

Among  the  sons  of  men : 
Fairer  he  is  than  all  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  diitraM, 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  ci 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  To  him  I  owe  my  lifo,  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have : 
He  makes  me  tnumph  over  death, 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet ; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

6  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  givo, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine  1 


1  COMB,  every  pious  heart 

That  loves  the  Saviour's  name. 
Tour  noblest  powers  exert 

To  celebrate  his  fkme ; 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below. 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  you  owe. 

8  He  left  his  starry  crown, 

And  laid  his  robes  aside ; 
On  wings  of  love  came  down, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died : 
What  he  endured,  O  who  can  telL 
To  waiW9  oar  souls  from  death  and  briL 
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3  From  the  dark  grave  he  rose, 

The  mEunsion  of  the  dead ; 
And  thence  his  mighty  foes 

In  glorious  triumph  led : 
Up  through  the  sky  the  conc^ueror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour — Giod. 

4  Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  thy  love ; 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 

Our  gratitude  approve : 
Our  hearts — our  all  to  thee  we  giva . 
The  gift,  though  small,  wilt  thou  recerre. 

Iffl.  Praueto  tkt  Redeemer.  Ss.  & ''^ 

1  SAVIOUR,  source  of  every  blessing. 

Tune  my  heart  to  grateful  lays ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  censing. 
Coll  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praiise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure,. 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Didst  redeem  me  with  thy  blood. 

i  By  thy  hand  restored,  defended, 

Safe  through  Jife,  thus  far,  I'm  come; 
And,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul  1  in  ]oyful  lays, 
And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
He  justly  claims  a  son^  from  me ; — 
His  loving-kindness, — O  how  free! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me  uotwithstandiog  all ; 
He  Bftved  lae  ^Tom  tk^  \o«,  tsftabte  %— > 
Hie  loving-VuiAxi«»v— ^>Rnw  «»tii^\ 
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3  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick,  and  tliundrred  loud, 
Ho  nt-ar  my  roiiI  has  al wa)  s  stood  ; — 
His  Inving-kindncss, — O  how  good! 

4  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  sjlooniy  vale — 
Sof>ii  all  my  mortal  poworp  mui;t  fall ; 

0  may  my  liLst  expiring  breatli 
His  loving-kindnees  sing  in  death. 

<3»  TkK  eampoBntm  of  Chriat.    Luke  vii.  41.  8.  If 

1  DID  Ghnst  o'er  sinners  weep, 
And  aliall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 

Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears, 
Angels  with  wonder  see ! 

Be  tliou  listonished,  O  my  soul, 
He  slied  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep ; 
Each  Bin  demands  a  tear ; 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 
And  tliere  's  no  weeping  thora. 

BIS    ■XCKLLBNCI    AND    OLOKT. 
4»  GUtry  and  grace  in  the  person  of  CkrisL  L.  If 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
Awake,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  tongue ; 
Homnna  to  th'  eternal  name, 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face. 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

lias  all  his  miglitiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood| 
Proclaim  tlie  wii>e  and  powerful  God ; 
And  thy  rich  glorien  from  afar 
Spnrkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  gtory  stands, 
The  noblest  labor  of  thine  hands: 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 
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5  Grace !  't  is  a  sweet,  a  channing  theme; 
My  tliouffhts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name ! 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground ! 

6  O  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face ! 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold. 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold ! 


IJSS*         CkriM  eruajudtth*  wisdom  emd  power  of  Ood.     L.  M 

1  NATURB  with  open  volume  stands, 

To  spread  her  Maker^s  praise  abroad, 
And  every  labor  of  his  hands 

Shows  something  worthy  of  a  Gk>d. 

2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 

His  briffhtest  form  of  g[lory  shines ; 
Here  on  me  cross,  't  is  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 

3  Oh !  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross, 

Where  my  Redeemer  loved,  and  died ! 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 
From  his  dear  wounds,  and  bleeding  side. 

4  I  would  forever  speak  his  name, 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown  ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne. 

1«I6«  The  detbreof  aU  nations.  C  M 

1  INFINITE  excellence  is  thine. 

Thou  glorious  Prince  of  grace  I 
Thv  uncreated  beauties  shine 
With  never-fading  rays. 

2  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 

Come  bending  at  thy  feet ; 
To  thoe  their  prayers  and  songs  aaeend, 
In  tliee  tlieir  wishes  meet. 

3  MiWioiYR  of  haopy  spirits  live 

From  Ove©  t\vcv  «3\^«a\3SmTwtwc«%^ 
And  «v\W  thwx  ^'^wXtmr^ 


^• 
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4  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy ; 
Thev  find  their  all  in  thee ; 
Tiiy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 
Through  all  eternity. 

tS7m  ChrUt  preeunu.  C.  M. 

1  O  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise, — 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 


2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Ai^ist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  ofthy  name. 

3  Jesus !  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'T  is  music  in  the  sinner^s  ears ; 
'T  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin ; 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise , — 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

198.  1  Peter,  ii.  7.  G.  M 

1  HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  soundi 

In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  ft  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'T  is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  By  him,  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  sin  defiled ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain. 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 
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4  Jetms !  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Prieist,  and  King ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End. 
Accept  tlie  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  tlie  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
1  '11  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then,  I  would  tliy  love  proclaim. 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  tliy  name, 
Refrctsh  my  soul  in  death. 

IS9.  CkriMt  pndouB,  C.  P.  M 

1  O  COULD  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 

0  could  1  sound  the  glories  forth. 
Which  in  my  Saviour  shine ! 

1  'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  I  'd  sing  tlie  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine : 
I  'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sin^  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well — the  delightful  day  will  come, 
When  my  dear  Lonl  will  bring  me  home, 

And  \  «\\^\  «&^  VvA  ^«j&«  I 
Then,  w\lYv  nv^  ^w«\w\t  ^\rq)*Qmsc^ Vr«ad^  I 

A  bVcal  ctenvvtj  V\\  v^iufv^,  V 

T  r\vitnphw\^  Vn  \C\%  ^t^t^* 
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100*  Ckriats  pntt9$t  eeUbnttd.    Im.  ziL  7kb 

1  I  WILL  praise  thee  everv  day, 
Now  thine  anger's  turned  away! 
Comfort  now  and  hope  arise 
From  the  bleeding  sacrifice. 

2  Jesus  is  become  at  length, 

My  salvation  and  m v  strength ; 
And  his  praises  shall  prolong, 
While  I  live,  my  pleasant  song. 

3  Prake.  ye  then,  his  glorious  name, 
Publish  his  exalted  ^tme ! 

Still  his  worth  your  praise  exceeds, 
Excellent  are  all  his  deeds. 

4  Raise  again  the  joyful  sound, 
Let  the  nations  roU  it  round  I 
Zion,  shout,  for  this  is  he, 

God  the  Saviour  dwells  in  thee. 


OrriCBS,    NAMKB,    AND    SMBLBMS 
161*  The  ifffiees  of  Christ.  H.  IL 

1  JOIN  all  tlie  clorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew. 

That  ever  angels  bore : 
All  are  too  mean         I    Too  mean  to  sat 
To  speak  his  worth,    |    My  Saviour  forth* 

2  But  Oh,  what  gentle  terms. 

What  condescending  ways. 
Doth  our  Redeemer  use, 

To  teach  his  heavenly  grace ! 
Bline  eyes  with  joy     I    What  forms  of  lore 
4nd  wonder  see  |    He  bears  for  me. 

3  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came ; 
fhe  joyful  news         |   Of  hell  subdued 
Of  SUM  fiyrgivm;         f   And  pe&ce  w\tihYMfKffA» 
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4  JeBOCL  my  great  High  PrioiL 

Ofiered  hiB  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conflcience  Meks 

rio  sacrifice  beside. 
His  powerfbl  blood      |    And  now  it  pleadi 
Did  once  atone ;  |    Before  the  thraae. 

5  O  thoQ  almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror,  and  my  King, 
Thy  scepter  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  dnff. 
Thine  is  the  power;    I    In  willingoonds 
Behold  I  sit  |    Beneath  thy  feet 

169.  Tk»4kM^Chkt.  UM 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord  who  makes  as  know 

The  wonders  of  his  dving  love, 
Be  humble  honors  paid  oelow. 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  priest. 

To  Jesus^  our  exalted  king, 
Be  everlastmg  power  confeMed, 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

3  Behold !  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 

And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move : 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  once, 
Then  he  displays  his  pardoning  love. 

4  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 

,     While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day : 
Come,  Lord !  nor  let  thy  promise  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

Th§mme,  OLM. 

t  WE  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
-That  comes  with  truth  and  graee; 
Jesus,  thv  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  wvym, 

8  We  reverence  our  Hiffh-Priest  «boT«^ 
Who  oSeT^dLXV^VAmt^nni^ 
And  Uvea  to  cwr?  a^!L\Joa^sw^ 
By  p\nud^b[4&^^^3rasOn^ 
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3  We  honor  our  exalted  King: 

How  sweet  are  hii  commontb  I 
He  jfuarila  our  aoub  Irom  hell  and  ma, 
By  his  almighty  hand*. 

4  Hotanna  to  his  glorioua  name, 

Who  eaves  by  different  way*  1 
Hii  mercieH  lay  a  Rove  reign  daim 
To  our  iniDiortal  praiie. 

I .  ClriM  (Ac  Dudiocor.  I 

1  DEAREST  of  all  the  namei  above, 

My  JeauB,  nnd  my  God, 
Who  can  reaiBt  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  triae  with  thy  blood? 

2  'T  is  by  the  merits  ol'  thy  death 

The  Father  stniles  again  ; 

'Tis  by  thine  interceding  breath 

The  Spirit  dwetls  with  men. 

3  Till  God  in  humao  flesh  I  see, 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find ; 
Thenoiy,  just,  and  sacred  Three, 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4  Bnt  if  Immanuel's  face  appear, 

My  hope,  tnyjoy  begina; 
Hisname  forbids  my  slavirti  fear; 


Hia  grace 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 
And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust 

Iff •  Ckrvt  am  lifhlmmm.     Im.  Iii.  10. 

1  JESUS  I  thy  robe  of  righteousness 

□  (his  arraved, 
With  joy  sijall  I  lift  «p  my  heao. 
S  When  Oom  the  dust  of  death  I  rise, 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  ikies, 
E'en  then  snail  this  be  all  my  plea^— 
'  Jesus  hath  lired  and  died  for  ma.' 


378  PUBLIC    WORSHIP. 

3  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appean^ 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years ; 
No  age  can  cliange  its  lovely  hue ; 
Its  glory  is  forever  new. 

4  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice : 
Now  bid  tt\y  banished  ones  rejoice : 
Their  beauty  tiiis,  their  glorious  dress,- 
Jesus,  the  Lord  our  righteou8n< 


100.  Christ  our  high  priest  and  hUerctssor,  I 

1  LORD !  how  shall  wretched  sinnerB  dare 

Look  up  to  thy  divine  abode  ? 
Or  offer  their  imperfect  prayer 
Before  a  just  and  holy  Grod  ? 

2  Bright  terrors  guard  thine  awful  seat, 

And  dazzling  glories  vail  thy  face ; 
Yet  mercy  calls  us  to  tliy  feet, 
Thy  throne  is  still  a  throne  of  grace. 

3  Look  up.  my  soul,  with  cheerful  eye, 

See  where  the  great  Redeemer  stands, — 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high. 
With  precious  incense  in  his  hands ! 

i  He  sweetens  every  humble  groan, 

He  recommends  each  brolcen  prayer ; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone 

Whose  power  and  love  forbid  despair. 

5  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  gracious  Lord ! 
With  stronger  faith  to  call  thee  mine ; 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissful  word. 
My  Father,  Grod,  with  joy  divine. 

167.  Heh.  Tii.  25.  L. 

1  HE  lives,  the  great  Redeemer  lives, — 
What  joy  the  blest  ai^surance  gives: 
And  now,  before  hie  Father,  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  oC  his  blood. 

2  RepeulcA  exxuve^  ^wtvke  our  fears, 

And  justice  anu^'A  "^^  ^tQ^RT«k%3^P9Rgft3e«\ 
But  in  the  »av\owT*a\wfiVj  W^ 
Sweet  mercy  BrM^e»,«sv^^^Y****' 
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3  Hence  tnen.  j'c  Itlncb,  dpFpnlring  thoaghta; 
Above  our  leara,  nbnve  our  fnulu, 

Hilt  powerful  iiiicrccsrionB  nue. 
And  tfuilt  receilcfl,  and  terror  clica. 

4  In  tvcry  d^rk,  diEtrcpsriil  hour, 
When  Bin  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
Let  tliiti  dcD.'  hope  repel  the  dart, 
That  Jesus  hears  us  un  hie  heart 

5  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend  I 
On  him  our  humble  hopes  deptind: 
Our  cnuse  e.fui  never,  never  mil, 
For  Jesue  pleads,  and  must  prcvaiL 

tCS,  Rum.  tUL  33-3D.  L. 

]  WHOsfiall  the  Lord's  eleet  condemn? 
'Tis  God  thatjuBtiGes  their  souls, 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 
O'er  all  their  sins  divmcly  rolls. 


And.  the  salvation  to  fulfill. 
Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead  ! 

3  He  lives !  lie  lives !  and  aits  above. 
Forever  interceding  tliere: 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love^ 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despoir? 

i  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power, 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour ; 
He  that  hath  loved  us,  bears  us  through, 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too. 

5  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  c 
Nor  powers  on 
Shall  cause  his 
Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  oi 


1  COME,  let  us  join  our  songs  of  praise 
To  our  ascended  Priest ; 
He  entered  heaven,  with  all  out  naoUB 
Bagnren  oa  his  breast 
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2  Below  he  washed  our  ffuilt  away, 

By  his  atoning  blood ; 
Now  he  appears  before  the  throng 
And  pleads  our  cause  with  God. 

3  Clothed  with  our  nature  still,  he  knows 

The  weakness  of  our  frame. 
And  how  to  shield  us  from  the  foes 
Whom  he  himself  o'ercame. 

4  Nor  time,  nor  distance,  e'er  shall  quench 

The  fervor  of  his  love ; 
For  us  he  died  in  kindness  here, 
For  us  he  lives  above. 

5  O  may  we  ne'er  forget  his  grace, 

Nor  blush  to  bear  his  name; 
Still  ma^  our  hearts  hold  fast  his  iaitk— 
Our  lips  his  praise  proclaim* 

■TO*  Christ  emr  high  priest  mndmtint$9or.  OL  K. 

1  NOW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 

Our  great  Hi^h  Priest  above, 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care, 
And  sympathetic  love. 

2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  thronoi 

Where  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train, 
With  matchless  honors  crowned  ;— 

3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bean 

Engraven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  a  name  once  treasured  there 
E'er  from  his  care  depart 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems,  and  monuments,  and  crowns 
Are  moukiered  down  to  dust. 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast, 

May  l\\y  Acat  ivam^Vi^'woTO^ 
A  eacred  onvametv\.  wi^  \5;3ias^^ 
To  endless  nj^^XiorRa* 
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71*  Syn^hy  of  Chritt.    Heb.  it  17  C.  U. 

1  WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bosom  glows  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

T8«  Heb.  ir.  14—16.  L.  M 

1  WHERE  hiffh  the  heavenly  temple  stands 
The  hoQse  or  God  not  made  with  liands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears. 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

8  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  to  earth  a  brotner^s  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 
He  knowip  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

3  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears,  his  agonies,  and  cries. 

4  Tn  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  gricf^ 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relier. 

5  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power, 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 
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17o«  StfmjMthy  of  Clirist.     llch.  iv.  15.  L.  IC 

1  WHRN  jTjitlierinij:  clouds  arovuul  1  view, 
Anil  ll:ly^'  iire  duik,  and  iVi'Mids  arc  few, 
On  Itiin  1  loan,  who.  not  in  vain. 
ExiuM-ieniM'il  every  Ininian  pain: 

He  see«!  my  \vanu-\  alluys  my  fears. 
Anil  eounis  and  trojLsures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  au;rht  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavcidy  wisfdom'K  narrow  way, 
To  11  y  the  t^ood  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  ill  I  would  not  do : 

h>till  he  who  felt  tern ptnt ion's  power, 

Will  i^uard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  When,  mourning,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend; 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his  smile, 
Divide?  me  for  a  little  while, — 

My  Saviour  marks  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  *  Jesus  wept'  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

4  And,  O  I  when  I  have  palely  pupscd, 
Throutrh  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  Lord,  unchan^inj;.  watch  besidt 
My  dyiniT  bed,  for  thou  hast  died  : 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

174.  ChriKlnKing.  C 

1  ATiL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  anffels  prostmte  fall ; 
Brinrr. forth  the  ropil  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call ; 
Hail  him  who  eaves  you  bv  his  hloodi 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  SinTiers,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wr)rmwood  and  the  jjall, — 
Go.  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crowji  him  Lord  of  alL 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  t\\'\R  \.CTTeft\T\\vV  VaIC, 
To  him  ?\\\  Tc\vv^c«^^.'^  ^swit^^ifc,, 
And  crowu\vvrcv\j»T^^^^2\. 
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Chriat  M  d'imininn  ovt  th^  unsren  irnrld.  l*  M. 

Kcv.  i.  IM. 

1  HAIL  to  till*  Priiico.  ol'lifo  an,!  pesiro. 

\Vii!>  IimIiU  ihe  \\V\ii  of  (icatli  ami  lidl! 
Tlir  spai-ions  uorlil  nnsocii  is  his. 

Ami  fOViMTiir?:  power  horoim^K  lijm  well 

2  In  sliaini'  Jiiiil  a!i<riii>h  oiire  lie  <lied ; 

liiit  iir)w  he  liv»*s  for  rvfiiiiore ; 
Bow  down,  ye  i<aiiits,  around  his  sciit, 
And  ull  yu  angel-bands  adore. 

]  Live.  live  forever,  trlorions  Lord, 

To  crnph  thy  f(»Oj<.  and  <riiard  thy  friends; 
Whili*  all  thy  chosen  Irihes  rejoice, 
That  lliy  dominion  never  ends. 

4  Worthy  thy  hand  to  hold  the  keys, 

Guidrd  by  wipdoni  and  hv  love; 
Worthy  to  nih»  *»'er  mortal  life. 

O'er  world?  below,  and  worlds  above. 

5  Forever  reiun,  vietorioiis  Kinij. 

Wiile  throu'jrh  the  earth  thy  name  be  known  ; 
And  call  my  lonijinir  soul  to  sinir       *   ^ 
Sublimer  anthems  near  thv  throne. 

9^0*  The  Kin^  of  iiaintx.  CM 

1  COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 

And  ji>y  to  make  it  known  ! 
Tlie  povereinrn  of  your  hearts  proclaim, 
And  bow  before'  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  Kini^.  your  Saviour,  crowned 


With  ijlories  ajl  divine  ; 
nd  tell  tlie  wonderii 


And  tell  tlie  wondering  nations  ruund, 
How  briirht  those  gforieK  shine. 

3  Wlien  in  lii»  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  brant les!  of  our  Kin<r. 
We  loni^  to  love  as  anirels  do. 
And  witli  their  voire  lo  fiiiir. 

4  O  for  the  day— the  trlorious  tlay  ! 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raihe, 
With  all  their  powers,  the  raptured  lay. 
To  relebmte  tliy  praise. 


384  PUBLIC   WORSHIP. 

177*  The  King  oftainU.    Hftb.  i.  9.        8t  dc  7a.    6  L 

1  HARK !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 

Sound  the  note  of  praise  above ; 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ; 

Jesus  reigns,  tlie  God  of  love : 
See,  he  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2  Kini^  of  glory,  reign  forever ; 

Tniiie  an  everlasting  crown :  • 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own ; 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace. 
Destined  to  behold  thy  face. 

3  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing ; 

Bring.  O  brins  tlie  glorious  .day, 
When,  the  awfin  summons  hearing,        ^ 

Heaven  and  eartli  shall  pas9  away : 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'H  sing,— 
*  Glory,  glory  to  our  Kmg.' 

ITS.       Rfjoking  m  the  rdgn  of  ChuL    Phil.  ir.  4.         S.  M. 


1  REJOICE  !  the  Lord  is  Kint 

Your  God  and  King  adore  ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice . 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  samts,  rejoice. 

2  His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o^er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given : 
Lifl  up  tlie  heart,  lifl  up  the  voice: 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  He  all  his  foes  sliall  quell, 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy, 
And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy : 
Lid  up  lihe  Yv^wV^A\x^  \Ke  voices 
Rejoice  b\o>i^  ^^  «Q2av^^<:k\R^ 
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4  ReioicB  in  glonoua  hope ! 

Jeaus,  the  judge,  ahcdl  come, 
And  take  his  aervantfl  up 
To  their  eternal  home  : 

We  eoon  Bhall  hear  the  archanml'a    

The  trump  of  God  ohall  Bound,  Rejoice  I 


1  NOT  till  the  blood  orbenata, 
On  Jcwiih  nirani  iloin, 
Could  give  the  gnil^  coDocienea  peaee. 
Or  nra^  away  the  Btain. 

3  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  aina  away; 
A  tacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood,  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  atand, 
And  tliore  confess  my  ain. 


9  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curae  remove ; 
We  bleu  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing'  his  bleeding  love. 

9>    Til  trniA  4  Qti  marMyfi  binBdu  crmfM.       C.  H 
Bsi.  ».  U,  12,  13. 

1  COME,  let  UB  join  our  cbeerfal  aonga 
With  angels  roimd  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tonguee, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 


MB  PDfiLlC    WORSHIP. 

3  Jemis  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  gWv, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  Let  all  tl^t  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earthy  and  seas. 
Conspire  1o  lift  thy  glories  hign, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

181.  Rev.  T.  6,  8,  10.  C  IL 

1  BEHOLD  the  clones  of  the  Lamb 

Amid  his  Father's  throne : 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  dain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

4  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  f«ouls  if^ith  blood. 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  wc  shall  reign  witli  thee. 

5  The  worids  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneatli  thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days. 
And  bring  the  promised  hour. 

Rer.  T.  12,  13.  Is  ft* 

1  GLORY  to  God  on  high ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply, — 

'  Praise  yc  his  name  P 
Angels  his  love  adore. 
Who  aVL  owT  aott^"^K^  bore ; 
BaintB  cry  fox  c^wmtR^^— 
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2  Y'e,  who  surround  the  throne, 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name : 
Ye,  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  your  peace  with  Grod, 
Sound  through  the  earth  abroad, — 

*  Worthy  lie  Lamb.' 

3  Soon  must  we  change  our  place, 
Yet  will  we  never  cease 

Praiding  his  name : 
Still  will  we  tribute  bring, 
Hail  him  our  gracious  Kmg ; 
And  through  all  ages  sing, — 

»  WorLhy  the  Lamb.' 

Christ  our  coHfidate*.  te  &  Is 

1  MY  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine : 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray  ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strengui  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be— 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
Aiid  jrriefs  around  mo  spread. 

Be  thou  my  (^uidc  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  asidfe. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  rans  )med  soul. 
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184*  Ckriat  thefouHtam  oflifk 

1  THERE  is  a  fountain  fined  with  blood. 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain,  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I.  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  O  dvinff  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
^  Till  all  the  ransomed  cnurch  of  God 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E^er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
RedeeminfiT  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shsill  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I  'II  sin^  thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  ton| 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

18S.  ThePhytidanofmndM,    Jer.  Wu.  22. 

1  DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made 

Where  shall  the  sinner  6nd  a  cure  ? 
In  vain,  alas,  is  nature^s  aid — 
The  work  exceeds  all  nature's  power. 

2  And  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found  ? 

And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 
To  ease  the  pain  and  heal  the  wound, 
Ere  Ufe  and  hope  forever  fly  ? 

3  There  is  a  great  physician  near. 

Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live ; 
See,  in  his  heavenly  smiles,  appear 
Such  ease  as  nature  cannot  give! 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dyinc:  blood, 

Life,  \\ea\vYv,  aw^ViV\s»  abundant  flow! 
*Ti8  ou\y  l^\»  vVeat  «ac\^^wA 
Can  e-\«e  \\\v  ^am^  axA  Vrk^^i 
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186.  ChriMtourahepherd.  CM. 

1  TO  thee,  my  Shepherd,  and  my  Lord, 

A  grateful  song  I  Ml  raise ; 

0  let  the  humbleet  ol*  tliy  flock 
Attempt  to  speak  thy  praise. 

2  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  I  owe 

To  thine  amazing  love ; 
Ten  tlioufiand  thousand  comforts  here, 
And  nobler  bliss  above. 

3  To  thee  my  lemblinflr  spirit  flics, 

With  sin  and  grief  oppreHsod  ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispcU  my  fears, 
And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest. 

4  Lead  on,  dear  Shepherd ! — led  by  thee, 

No  evil  shall  I  fear ; 
Soon  shall  I  reach  thy  fold  above, 
And  praise  thee  better  there. 

1S7*  Christ  thM  refuge,  Ik. 

1  JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high: 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  1  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  file  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  !  want; 

Boundless  love  in  thee  I  And  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint^ 
Heal  the  nek.  and  lead  the  blind* 

33* 
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Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

Vile  and  full  otsin  I  am, — 
Thou  art  full  of  trutli  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found— 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound^ 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  withm: 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  ray  heart,— 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

loOs  Christ  the  Rock  of  Agea. 

1  ROCK  of  ages !  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  mysell*  in  thee : 
Let  the  water  and  tlie  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  that  flowed 
Be  of  sin  ttie  perfect  cure ; 

Save  me,  Lord,  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sm  could  ne'er  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eye-lids  close  in  death, 
When  I  riise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  theo  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  aires !  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hi3c  myself  in  thee. 

189.  ChrUt  the  ark,     1  Pet.  iii.  20,21. 

1  THE  deluge,  at  th'  Almighty's  call, 
In  what  impetuous  streams  it  fell ! 
Swallowed  the  mountains  in  its  mge, 
And  swept  a  guilty  world  to  hell. 

2  Yet  No;\h»  humble,  happy  saint 
SurrovAWiVoA  \?\\Xv  \\v^  c-Vvw^w  few. 
Sat  \u  V\»  wrV.  >s^c>it^  ^tomK«»s^ 

And  sang  Vhe  ^s^^^  ^^^^^  iMwsra^\&nL*te 
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3  So  I  may  sing,  in  JesuB  safe, 

While  storms  of  vengeance  round  me  fall, 
Conscious  how  high  my  hopes  are  fixed, 
Beyond  what  shakes  this  earthly  ball. 

4  Enter  thine  ark,  while  patience  waits, 
Nor  ever  quit  that  sure  retreat ; 

Then  the  wide  flood,  which  buries  earth. 
Shall  wafl  thee  to  a  fairer  seat 

5  Nor  wreck,  nor  ruin,  there  is  seen ; 
There  not  a  wave  of  trouble  rolls ; 

But  the  bright  rainbow  round  the  throne 
Seals  endless  life  to  all  their  souls. 

90«  ChriMt  th€  light  of  men.  8i  dK  7t 

t  LIGHT  of  tliose  whose  dreary  dwelling 
Borders  on  tlie  shades  of  death  I 
Rise  on  us,  thyself  revealing, — 
Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath. 

2  Thou,  of  heaven  and  earth  Creator! 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 
Scattering  aU  the  night  of  nature, 
Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes. 

3  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  meek  benighted  heart 

4  Save  us,  in  tliy  great  compassion, 

O  thou  mild,  pacific  Prince ! 

Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins. 

5  By  thine  all-mifllcient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Ever^  weary,  wandering  spirit 
Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 

7%e  Sun  of  rightfouaneu.  T» 

1  CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ  the  tnie.  the  only  light. 
Sun  of  RighteouFnesR.  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night  \ 
DBy-aprinsf  from  on  high,  be  near  ; 
D^^^-miar,  w  my  heart  appear 
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2  Visit,  thoa,  this  boqI  of  mine. 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  giief; 

Fill  me,  O  thou  Light  divine  I 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 

More  and  more  thyself  display, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

199*  7^  Star  ft:*  BethWitm. 

1  WHEN  marshalled  on  the  nifffatly  plam, 

The  glittering  host  beetud  the  sky, 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train^ 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandermg  eye. 

2  Hark !  hark ! — to  God  the  chorus  breaka, 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks, — 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

*•  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 

The  storm  was  foud,  the  night  wras  dark,- 
The  ocean  yawned — and  rudely  bio  wed 
The  wina  that  tossed  my  foundering  baik 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze, 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem  ^- 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose, — 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

6  It  was  my  guide,  my  light  my  all ; 
It  bade  my  dark  mreoodinffs  cease ; 
And  through  the  storm,  and  danger's  thraO, 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now  safely  moored — my  perils  o'er, 
I  Ml  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
Forever  and  for  evermore. 
The  Star— the  Star  of  Bethlehem! 

Christ  the  Way,  TnOk,  amd  Idjk.  i 

1  THOU  art  the  way— to  thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 

And  he  who  would  the  Father  seeki 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  truth — thy  word  alone 
True  vjY^om  <i^xv  \m^tt\ 

Thou  onVv  taxv^VvoSorni^CaibisaB^i^ 
And  pw^^  1i3Kvfe\v«»aA- 
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3  Thou  art  the  life — tlie  rending  tomb 

Proclalmfl  thy  conquering  arm, 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death,  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  way— the  truth— the  life; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

THE   HOLY    SPIRIT. 

194*  The  n^ueneet  0/ the  Spirii  experunead,  L,  IL 

John,  xir.  16, 17. 

1  SURE  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh, 

'T  is  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart ; 
Else  would  my  hopes  forever  die. 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

2  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 

With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires ; 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine, 

Which  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

3  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say,— 

'  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace,' 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 
Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace? 

4  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love, 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

9Sm  Tfu  inJbieneeM  oft/u  Spirit  dtnred.  C.  IC 

1  GREAT  Father  of  each  perfect  gift, 
Behold  thy  servants  wait ; 
With  longing  eyes  and  lifted  hands. 
We  flock  around  thy  gate. 

5  O  shed  abroad  that  royal  gif\, 

Thy  Spirit  from  above, 
To  bless  our  eyes  with  sacred  light, 
And  Are  our  hearts  with  love. 

I  Blest  earnest  of  eternal  joy, 
Declare  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  bear  with  energy  divine 
Oar  raptared  thoughts  to  heaven* 
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100*  Tkt  openihHB  of  the  Hofy  SpHt.  L.  M 

1  ETERNAL  Spirit !  we  confess, 
And  bing  the  wonders  of  thy  ^race : 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Our  wild  imperious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice ; 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 

And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

19#  •   Re/feneration  fry  the  Spirit.    John,  i.l3,  and  iiL  3.     CM. 

1  NOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 

Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace, 
Bom  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  race. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 

Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flesh ; 
New  models  all  the  carnal  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quickened  souls  awake,  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heavenly  thrngs  we  fix  our  eyes, 
And  praise  employs  our  breath. 

198*  VUionofthedrybomM,    Eiek.  xzxriL S.  LbIL 

1  LOOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
See  AA^u\"*R  wvce  \w  txsatv  Vifc\ 
Sin  spreads  VXa  troi^\«s «?««  ^Oda  ^sknobij^ 
And  »caUeTa  %\a3aLgQto«A.^i«K\^%wiwA. 
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8  And  can  th«ie  moulderinir  cnrpte^  live? 
And  can  llicsn  perislied  bones  rrvirel 
That,  mii^ty  God.  to  thee  ia  known ; 
The  wondrous  work  is  all  thine  own. 


3  Thy  ininiBtera  are  pent  in  vain 
To  prophesy  upon  the  alain ; 

In  vain  they  fill,  in  vain  they  cry, 
Till  thine  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  But,  if  thy  Spirit  deigns  to  breathe, 

Lire  opreodx  thrnii;^h  all  the  realms  of  death; 
Dry  hones  ohey  thy  powerful  voire ; 
They  move,  they  waken,  they  rejoire. 

5  Si)  when  lliy  trumpet's  awful  sound 

Shnll  Rhnke  the  heikvenp,  and  rend  the  ground, 
Deni!  naints  »ha!I  from  their  tomhs  arise. 
And  apring  to  life  beyond  the  skies. 

W.  Prtferfir  l\.  Holy  SpirH.  H.  IL 

1  O  THOU  thathenreHt  prayer! 

Attend  OUT  humble  pry ; 
And  let  thy  nervanls  share 

Thy  biessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word, 
Gmnt  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord ! 

2  If  earthly  parents  henr 

Their  children  when  they  cry; 
If  they,  with  love  sinrere, 

Their  ehildren's  wants  mipi>ly; 
Much  more  wilt  thon  thv  love  displny, 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  Heavenly  Father  thou,— 

We — children  of  thy  grace, — 
O  let  Ihy  Spiiit  now 

Descend  and  fill  the  place ; 
That  all  may  feet  the  heavenly  flame, 
And  all  unite  to  praiw  tby  name. 

M.       TlH  Imdnfi  of  ilu  Spini.     Rata.  Tin.  14.  L.  H. 

1  COME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dova. 
With  light  anil  comfort  from  above : 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide  t 
O'ar  tmy  thooflit  and  itep  praide. 
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2  Conduct  tu  safe,  conduct  ub  far 
Prom  every  sin  and  hurtful  anare ; 
Lead  to  thy  word  that  rules  must  give^ 
And  teach  us  leasons  how  to  live. 

3  Tlie  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  Grod  may  ne'er  depart 

4  Lead  us  to  holiness, — the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  GM; 
Lead  us  to  Christ, — the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 

5  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blessed ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  blis^ 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 


VOM*  Tke  witnmting  and  seating 

Romans,  riii.  14,  16.    Eph.  i.  13,  14. 

1  WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complainta, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  7 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Kedeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  hearl| 
That  I  am  bom  of  Qod, 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  jo3r8  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  winces,  celestial  Dovey 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

« 

903«  Sioutifying  mfiuenee. 

1  COME,  Holy^  Spirit,  come ; 
Let  l\\7  \irv^\.V««xwi  arise : 
Dispel  t>\e  sorrow  ^twti  wa  ii&di1^ 
T\\e  Aatevesa  twnv  t$v« 


HOLT    SPIRIT. 

S  Convince  ne  orour  sin ; 

Then  lead  to  Jeaua'  blood, 
And  to  our  wondering  rietr  reveal 
The  mercies  of  our  God. 
3  Revive  our  drooping  Taith, 

Our  iloiibu  and  fear*  reinore, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  Ihe  fltUiM 
or  never-dying  love. 


inetiry  u 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-c  rente  the  whole. 
5  Come,  Holv  Spirit  come ; 

Our  minds  from  bondagv  free : 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praiu,  and  love, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 


1  AS  wtien  in  silence,  vernal  showen 
Descend,  and  cheer  tlie  fainting  flowen, 
So,  in  the  iecrecy  of  love, 
Falls  the  Bweet  influence  from  above. 

i  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find 
In  holy  silence  ol'  the  mind, 
While  every  grace  maintajna  its  bloom, 
DiSusing  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

3  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confined 
To  me,  but  poured  on  all  mankind, 
Till  earth's  wild  wastes  in  verdure  rite. 
And  a  young  Eden  bless  our  eyes. 

A.  Tki  Spiril  rmplmd.    EhW.  iiivi  37.  L.  1 

1  COME,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above. 
And  fill  Ihe  coldest  heart  with  love, 
Soften  to  fieeh  the  rugged  stone, 
And  let  thy  godlike  power  be  known. 

9  Speak  thou,  and  from  the  haughtiest  eyes 
Snail  Rcxids  of  pious  sorrow  rise ; 
Whilfl  all  their  glowing  souls  are  bom% 
To  nak  that  pnce  which  now  they  •com. 
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3  O  let  a  holy  flock  await, 
Numerous  around  thy  temple-cate, 
Each  pressing  on  wiui  zeal  to  be 
A  living  sacrifice  to  thee. 

SOS.  Th€  mml  fonakoi  of  Chd,  all 

1  A  PRESENT  God  is  all  our  strength, 

And  all  our  joy  and  hope ; 
When  he  withdraws,  our  comforts  die, 
And  every  grace  must  droop. 

2  And  what,  my  soul,  can  then  remain 

One  ray  ofiight  to  give  ? 
Severed  from  him,  their  better  life, 
How  can  his  children  live  ? 

3  Hence,  all  ye  painted  forms  of  joy, 

And  leave  my  heart  to  mourn : 
I  would  devote  these  eyes  to  tears, 
Till  cheered  by  his  return. 

4  Look  back,  O  Lord,  and  own  the  place. 

Where  once  thy  temple  stood ; 
For  lo,  its  ruins  bear  the  mark 
Of  rich  atoning  blood. 

SOO*         Tht  grieved  Spirit  entreated  not  to  deparL  L.  If 

Psalm  IL  11. 

1  STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stav ! 

Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite, 
Cast  not  a  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  whoe'er  thy  CTace  received ; 
Ten  thousand  times  uy  goodness  seen, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved  ^ 

3  Yet  O !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest , 
Nor,  in  thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
I  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 

4  O  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 

And  raWe  me  \^^  \>\^  ^g^acioas  hand ; 
Guide  me  \t\\jo  iVv^  "^T^wiX^fcafc^ 
And  brln^  tnft  Vo  liJti^  ^twasoR^VaA. 


TliS   TRINITY. 

T.      TkewfrkofOodintheMuL    Philipp.  ii.  13.         a  M 

1  'T  IS  God  the  Spirit  leads 
In  paths  before  unknown ; 

The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

2  Assisted  by  his  grace, 
We  still  pursue  our  way ; 

And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  price, 
Secure  in  endless  day. 

3  'T  is  he  that  works  to  will, 
'T  is  he  that  works  to  do  ; 

His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 
His  be  the  glory  too. 


THE  TRINITY. 


8*  Adoratkm  of  the  Trinity.    Eph.  ii.  18.  G.  M. 

1  FATHER  of  glory !  to  thy  name 

Immortal  praise  we  give. 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclaim, 
And  bid  us  rebels  live. 

2  Immortal  honor  to  the  Son, 

Who  makes  thine  anger  cease ; 
Our  lives  he  ransomed  with  his  own. 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

3  To  thine  almighty  Spirit  be 

Immortal  g^ry  given, 
Whose  influence  brings  us  near  to  thee, 
And  trains  us  up  for  heaven. 

4  Let  men,  with  their  united  voice, 

Adore  th'  eternal  God ; 
And  spread  his  honors  and  their  joys 
Through  nations  far  abroad. 

6  Let  faith,  and  love,  and  duty  join. 
One  general  song  to  raise ; 
Let  saints  in  earth  and  heaven  combine 
In  Imrmooy  and  praise. 
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1  COME,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  nng, 

Help  US  to  praise ! 
Father  sdl  glorioui, 
O'er  all  victoriouB, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  Dayi. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies. 

Now  make  them  rail ! 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  he  made, 
Our  souls  on  thee  he  stayed — 

Lord,  hear  our  call ! 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword; 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  thy  people  hless, 
And  give  thy  word  success ; 
Spirit  of  hohness, 

On  us  descend  I 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  beeur, 

In  this  glad  hour ! 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

5  To  the  ffreat  One  in  Three, 
The  hi^est  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore; 
Thy  soverei^  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
Ana  to  eternity 

Love  and  aaore. 

910*  The  Mtmt, 

1  SING  hallelujah !  praise  die  Lord  I 
SVng  mX^v  «L  <i\\««^\i\  N^«e ; 

And  \n  \Aa  Tvoxukfe  T^yACfc*. 
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Ne'er  cease  to  sing,  ye  raiMoined  hoit, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoet, 

TiU  in  the  realms  of  endless  li^t, 

Your  praises  shall  unite. 

2  There  we  to  all  eternity 

Shall  join  th'  angelic  lays, 
And  sing  in  perfect  harmonjr 

To  Grod  our  Saviour's  praise ; 
He  hath  redeemed  us  by  nis  blood, 
And  made  us  kinss  and  priests  to  Qod , 

For  us,  for  us  the  Lamb  was  slain : 

Praise  ye  the  Lord !  Amen. 


MAN. 

HIS    CHABACTIB    AND    WANTS. 

fll*  MoiCm  mferiority.    Job,  W.  17 — ^21.  L.  M. 

1  SHALL  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
Contend  with  their  Creator,  Grod  ? 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
More  holy,  wise,  or  just,  than  he  ? 

2  Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  his, 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  thev 
Who  spring  from  dust  and  dwell  in  clay 
Touched  by  the  fin^r  of  thy  wrath. 
We  faint  and  vanish  like  the  moth. 

4  From  niffht  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  si^ht ; 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  lie, 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

5  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
How  frail  are  we !  how  glorious  thou  I 
No  more  the  sons  of  earui  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 

tUBU  Am  unoonvtrted  ataU,  C  II 

1  GREAT  Kmff  of  glory  and  of  grace! 
We  own  with  humb(e  shame. 
How  vile  k  oar  degenerate  race, 
And  our  first  ikther^  name 

26 
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8  From  Adam  flowB  oar  tainted  blood} 
The  poison  reigns  within, 
Makes  as  av^erse  to  all  that 's  good, 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

3  We  live  estranged  afar  from  Giod, 

And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  nxjd 
That  leads  to  death  and  helL 

4  And  can  such  rebeb  be  restored  ? 

Such  natures  made  divine  ? 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  feel  this  power  of  thine. 

5  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high, 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends, 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh, 
And  turn  his  foes  to  friends. 

# 

91S«        An  mwimeried  ttate.    Rom.  r.  12,  20, 21.  C.  K 

1  BACKWARD  with  humble  shame  we  Idok 

On  our  original ; 
How  is  our  nature  dashed  and  broke 
In  our  first  father's  fall ! 

2  To  all  that's  good,  averse  and  blind, 

Bat  prone  to  all  that's  ill ; 
What  dreadful  darkness  vails  our  mind ! 
How  obstinate  onr  will ! 

3  Tet,  mighty  Gh>d,  thy  wondrous  love  | 

Can  make  our  nature  clean, 
While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  aborv 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

4  The  second  Adam  shall  restore 

The  ruins  of  the  first ; 
Hosanna  to  that  sovereign  power 
That  new  creates  our  dust ! 

914*  7^«  distemper,  /bUjf,  and  madmen  ^  em.  CL  H 

1  SIN^  like  a  venomous  disaaflo, 
Infecta  oxn  n\\»\\\!c^\ 
The  onW  \>^ia  \a  ««v%naa  vgeuss 

And  (he  \\v^«^^^  ^^'  X 
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8  Oar  beauty  and  oar  stren^  are  fled, 

And  we  draw  near  to  death ; 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recalls  the  dead 
With  his  almighty  breath. 

3  Madness,  by  nature,  reigns  within, 

The  passions  burn  and  rage: 
Till  God's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine, 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4  We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind, 

And  solid  good  deppise: 
Such  is  the  lolly  of  the  mind, 
Till  Jesus  makes  us  wise. 

\IS»  The  decdtfidnat  of  tin,  CM. 

1  SIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 

To  practice  on  tlie  mind ; 
With  flattering  looks  she  tempts  our  hearts, 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 

The  ag^d  and  the  young ; 
And,  while  the  heedless  wretch  believes. 
She  makes  his  fetters  strong. 

3  She  pleads  for  all  the  joys  she  brings, 

And  gives  a  fair  pretence ; 
But  cheats  the  soul  of  heavenly  things. 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

110*  A  ImMly  youth  falling  short  ^heaven.   Maik,  z.  2L  L.  M 

1  MUST  all  the  charms  of  nature  then, 
So  hopeless  to  salvation  prove  ? 
Can  hell  demand,  can  heaven  condemn. 
The  man  whom  Jesus  deigns  to  lovef 

9  The  man  who  sought  the  ways  of  truth, 

Paid  friends  and  neighbors  ail  their  due ; 
A  modest,  sober,  lovely  youth. 

Who  tliought  he  wanted  nothing  new  ? 

3  But  mark  the  change:  thus  spake  the  Lord,— 
'Come,  part  with  earth  for  heaven  to-day  ;* 
The  youth,  astonished  at  the  word, 
In  sflent  sadness  went  hia  way. 
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4  Ah,  foolieh  choice  of  treasures  nere ! 

Ah.  fatal  love  of  tempting  gold ! 
Must  this  base  world  be  bought  60  dear? 
And  life  and  heaven  so  cheaply  sold  ? 

5  In  vain  the  charms  of  nature  shine, 

If  this  vile  passion  governs  me ; 
Transform  my  soul,  O  love  divine  I 
And  make  me  part  with  all  for  thee. 

917.  CoKvictiono/nn^tkelmm.  CU 

Rom  rii.  8,  9,  14,  84. 

1  LORD,  how  secure  my  conscience  was, 

And  felt  no  inward  dread ! 
I  was  alive  without  the  law. 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bri^t} 

But  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 

Till  terriUy  I  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure, 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load ; 

My  sins  revived  again : 
1  had  provoked  a  dreadful  God, 
Ana  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

5  My  Grod,  I  cry  with  every  breaU> 

For  some  kind  power  to  save. 
To  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 

918.  Job.  iz.  2  -e.  8.  M 

1  AH,  how  shall  fallen  man 

Be  just  before  his  God ! 
If  he  contend  in  risrhteousnefls. 
We  sink  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  oMt  ^TT^Y^  should  mark 

W\\iv  «\fWi\.  \TVQp\fWV\^  V^^J^ 

Cou\d  ^ire  f OT  oTve  <ai^  ^^craaittA. Vte^ 
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3  AilHseeing,  powerAil  Qod 

Who  can  with  thee  contend ; 
Or  who  that  tries  th'  nnequol  Btrife, 
Shcdl  prosper  in  the  end  1 

4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  aeati  forsake  ! 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake  1 

5  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God? 
None — none  can  meet  him,  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviours  blood. 

919.  Alarm  atid  hope.  8.  U. 

1  MY  former  hopes  are  fled, 

My  terror  now  begins ; 

I  feel,  alas !  that  I  am  dead 

In  trespasses  and  sins. 

2  Ah !  whither  shall  I  fly  ? 

I  hear  the  thunder  roar ;  ^ 
The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh, 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

3  When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  dread  impending  doom : 
But  sure  a  fnendly  whisper  says.— 
'  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come.' 

4  I  see,  or  think  I  see, 

A  glimmering  from  afar ; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me, 
To  save  me  from  despair. 

5  Forerunner  of  the  sun, 

It  marks  tlie  pilgrim's  way ; 
I  '11  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run, 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 

flSO*  Th*  pemteni  inquirer.  7s 

1  DEPTH  of  mercy !— can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  Ood  his  wrath  forbear, 
Aid  the  chief  of  sinners  spare  1 
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2  I  have  lon^  withstood  hie  grace ; 
Loni;  provoked  him  to  his  fuce ; 
Woiild  not  hear  his  ^rracious  calls ; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  T^rd,  incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  vaf  fiill  lament ; 
Deeply  my  revolt  deplore ; 
Weep,  beUeve,  and  sin  no  more. 


THE  WAY  OF  SALVATION. 
991*        Snlvatkm  tkrnugh  the  GotpeL     Rom.  i.  16.  L.  M 

1  WHAT  shall  the  dyinff  sinner  do, 
That  secka  relief  for  all  his  wo? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  conscience  fina 
Ease  for  the  torment  of  the  mind  ? 

2  How  shall  we  get  our  crimen  forgiven, 
Or  form  our  natures  fit  for  heaven  ? 
Ciui  souls  all  o'er  defiled  with  sin. 

Make  tlieir  own  powers  and  passions  clean  ? 

3  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  trj', 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh ; 
'Tis  there  the  power  and  glory  dwell. 
That  save  rebellious  eouls  from  helL 

4  This  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope, 
That  bears  our  fainting  spirits  up ; 
We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word, 
And  find  salvation  in  the  Lord. 

939.  TV  difficyitf  of  tmwenimu  C  U, 

1  STRAIT  is  the  way,  the  aoor  it  strait, 

That  leads  to  Joys  on  high ; 
'T  is  but  a  few  that  find  the  gCLte, 
While  crowds  mistake  ana  die. 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  denied. 

The  u\\x\A  iiMv^  V>J\  T^wewed^ 
P  ass'iou  %upVT«!W)&^  ^Xi^  \»\\«Mab  >ae«&^ 
And  vaui  denx«&  «^b4»ft4. 


rnE  -WAV  or  aAiTATiofT. 


a  give  the  free  reward. 

i3.  r**  nKia.i>,  qf  RMU^  cm  O.  K 

1  HOVV'  helplesa  giiiliy  nature  Lea, 

UneonBcioue  of  its  load  1 
The  heart,  unchanged,  can  never  riw 

To  happiness  oiicl  God. 

2  Can  aught,  beneath  a  power  dirine, 

The  Mubbom  wiU  mibdue? 
'Tin  thine,  almighty  Spirit!  tbine, 
To  form  the  lienrt  anew. 

3  'T  is  thine,  tlie  pAsaions  to  recall, 

And  upward  bid  (hem  rise ; 
To  make  the  scales  of  error  full, 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes; — 

i  To  chane  the  shailei  of  deatli  away, 
And  bid  Ihe  sinner  Lve  ; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'Tia  thine  aloue  to  give. 

5  O  change  these  wretched  heart*  of  oun. 
And  ffive  them  life  divine; 
Thtn  tnatl  our  paiwiona  and  our  powers^ 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

i4.  7-A.«»c»olwu  O.M. 

1  ATTEND,  while  God'a  exalted  Son 

Uoth  his  own  glories  show ; — 
'  Behtrid,  [  ait  upon  my  throne, 
Creating  aL  things  new. 

2  'I'll  be  BHuncrrighteousneH 

To  the  new  heaven*  1  make ; 
None  but  the  new-ham  heirs  of  grttOC 
My  glories  shatL  partake.' 

3  Hishty  Redeemer!  set  me  firt* 

From  my  old  state  of  tin ; 

O  ataka  my  mhiI  alive  to  thatt 

Croate  new  powwi  withka 
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4  Renew  mine  eyes,  and  form  mine 

And  monld  my  heart  afresh : 
Give  me  new  paaaions,  joys,  and  ten 
And  turn  the  stone  to  fledi. 

5  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  dead, 

From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell; 
In  the  new  world,  that  ffrace  has  made. 
I  would  forever  dwelt 


7^  atentmmt  thM  only  grmmd  nf  paritm,  C.  M 

Gal.  ii.  16. 

1  IN  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  Gtod 
Bv  methods  of  our  own : 

Nothing,  O  Sa^tour !  but  thy  blood 
Can  oring  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threatenings  of  the  broken  law 
Impress  the  soul  with  dread : 

If  Gk)d  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw. 
It  strikes  the  spirit  des^. 

3  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifice 
Hath  answered  these  demands; 

And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  ddes 
Are  offered  by  thy  hands. 

4  >T  is  by  thy  death  we  live,  OLord! 
'T is  on  tny  cross  we  rest: 

Forever  be  thy  love  adored, 
Thy  name  forever  blessed. 

•        Jiui^icaiumbyfaUk.    Rom.  iii  1»-33l  CM 

1  VAIN  are  the  hopes,  the  sons  of  men 

On  their  own  works  have  built ; — 
Their  hearts,  by  nature,  all  uncleani 
And  all  their  actions,  guilt 

2  Let  Jew  and  Qentile  stop  their  monthi^ 

Without  a  murmurinff  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Gkdlty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

To  )\iatit7  \]A  lisv  \ 
Since  to  coii.^nxkc«<i%xA>& 
Is  a\\  t]^  Vvw  c«o^  ^^ 
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4  JeBUfl,  haw  gloriona  ia  tiiy  grace ! — 

WheD  in  tliy  name  we  tniBl, 

Our  ftutJi  rc(reivei  a  rightcDuancB 

That  innkeB  the  flinner  juBt 

(T(  AtcflvKt  Iknngh  Clmt  mitmt.  U  I 

1  HOW  shall  the  oona  of  men  oppoar. 
Great  Godl  l«fore  thine  awful  bar? 
How  may  the  guilty  hope  to  find 
Acceptance  with  th'  eternal  mindl 

2  Not  vows,  nor  jfrofine,  nor  hraken  criea, 
Not  the  most  costly  vacriRce, 

Not  inRint  blood  profueely  spilt, 
Will  expiate  a  sinner's  (piilt. 

3  Thy  blood,  O  Jesus !  thine  alone, 
Hath  sovereign  virtue  to  atone : 
Here  we  will  reat  our  only  plea. 
When  we  approach,  great  God!  to  thee. 

B8>  Pardwi  and  HiicfijiutHii  n  CMft  C 

1  HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is! 

Oiir  sin — how  deep  it  stains  I 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds. 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there 's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace, 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  woi3 ; — 
'Ho!  re  despairing  sinners !  come, 
Ana  trust  upon  Uie  Lord.' 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  thiB  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord  I 
O  help  my  unbelien 

4  A  guilty,  weaV,  and  hel[ples8  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall : 
Be  thou  m^  strength  and  ri^teotisneas, 
Hy  Saviour,  and  my  all. 

M>  Thtt^iarKyo/theOoipiL  C. 

1  IN  vaJo  we  lavish  out  our  lives 
Td  gather  empty  wind  ; 
Tbe  eaoieart  blunngs  earth  can  yield 
Wfll  wtsm  a  hungry  mind. 
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2  Our  God  can  every  want  sopply, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace : 
He  ^rives  by  covenant,  and  by  oath, 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

3  Come — and  he'll  cleanse  our  guilty  soulii 

And  wash  away  our  stains 
In  tliat  dear  fountain  which  his  Son 
Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

4  His  Spirit  in  our  hearts  shall  dweD, 

And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
And  every  motion  of  our  sovds 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 

5  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down, 

And  we  shall  render  praise ; 
We,  the  dear  people  of  his  love, 
And  he,  our  God  of  grace.  -* 


•  CkriMt  tmr  vrudom  and  rigkuamtntu,  B.  V 

1  HOW  heavy  is  the  night 

That  hangs  upon  our  eyes. 
Till  Christ  with  his  revivmg  light 
Over  our  souls  arise ! 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  tne  wrath  of  heaven ; 
But  in  his  righteousness  arrayed, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

2  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways : 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure 
Willi  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain  ; 
He  sets  tlie  sons  of  bondage  free, 
And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  wavs 

*Vo  Wu\^  \3A  xv^ajc  \o  God. 
Thy  «ovfeTe\g,u^^«ix^^  t«iia&ab% 
Ai^d  thVaft  atowsa%  w«^ 
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d  ,  SahxUitJn  by  grmet.  G.  M 

1  SALVATION  I— oh,  the  joyful  sound! 

'T  is  plesLBurc  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  lor  our  I'eurs. 

2  Buriea  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  Hark  door  we  lay ; — 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  ! — let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around ; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

Eph.  ii.  5.  3.  li« 

1  GRACE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound! 
Harmonious  to  the  ear ! 

Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet 
Wliile  pressing  on  to  Grod. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 
Through  everlasting  days ; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

Tiliw.  iii.  5—7.  C.  M 

1  LORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults, 
How  great  our  guilt  has  been  ! 

Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts. 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

2  But,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise, 
Forever  love  his  name, 

Wbo  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  waji 
Of  folly,  dn,  and  shame. 


41S  POBLIC    WORSHIP. 

3  'T  ia  not  by  works  of  liffhteousneBa, 

Which  our  own  hanos  have  done; 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace, 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

4  'T  is  from  the  mercy  of  our  Qod 

That  all  our  hopes  begin ; 
'T  is  by  the  water  and  the  blood 
Our  souls  are  washed  from  sin. 

5  'T  is  through  the  purchase  of  his  death. 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree. 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  oreathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 

6  Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  an«w ; 

And  justified  by  grace. 
We  shall  appeeir  in  glory  too, 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 

SahMMtum  by  grau,    3  Tim.  i.  9,  la  L.  M 

1  NOW  to  the  power  of  God  supreme, 
Be  everlasting  honors  given ; 

He  saves  from  nell — we  bless  his  name, — 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts. 
But  of  his  own  abounding  grace, 

He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'TVas  his  own  purpose  that  be^n 
To  rescue  rebels  doomed  to  die : 

He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ,  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  apjpeaFs  at  last, 
And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known ; 

Declares  the  g^re&i  transactions  past. 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  died ;  and  in  that  dreadlbl  night 
Did  a\V  X\\e  ^ovy«c«^  ^C  hell  destroy ; 

And  tooV  -^QStteBwaskc^^aa^Vsi^ 
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ThMfmrkmt  tueun  ofa^gotptL  CM 

lCor.i.23.    1  Cor.  Hi.  6,  7. 

1  CHRIST  and  his  cross  are  ull  our  theme ; 
The  mysteries  that  we  speak. 

Are  scandal  in  the  Jews'  esteem, 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  souls  enlightened  from  above, 
With  joy  r-eceive  the  word ; 

They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  Aove, 
Shine  in  their  dying  LonL 

3  The  vital  savor  of  his  name 
Restores  their  fainting  breath ; 

But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Till  God  dKTuse  his  graces  down, 
Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 

In  vain  ApoUos  sows  the  ground. 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

2  Cor.  iL  14—16.  H.  M. 

1  PRAISE  to  the  Lord  on  high 

Who  spreads  his  triumphs  wide ! 
While  Jesus'  fragrant  name 
Is  breathed  from  every  side : 
Balmy  and  rich  I    And  fill  the  earth 

The  odors  rise,  |    And  reach  the  skies. 

2  Ten  thousand  d^ng  souls 

Its  influence  feel,  and  live ; 
Sweeter  than  vital  air 

The  incense  they  receive : 
They  breathe  anew,     I    Jesus,  the  Lord^ 
And  rise  and  sing         |    Their  conqaenng  King 

3  But  ainneni  scorn  the  grace 

That  brings  salvation  nigh ; 
They  turn  their  face  away, 

And  faint,  and  fall  and  die : 
8o  tad  a  doom,  |   For,  O !  they  fall 

Ttm  takktMj  depi<n«  I      \   To  rise  no  more  I 
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4  Tet,  wise  and  mighty  God, 
Shall  all  thy  servants  be. 
In  those  who  live  or  die, 
A  savor  sweet  to  thee: 
Supremely  l>rii^ht         I    Guarded  with  flames 
Thy  gnice  shall  shine,  |    Of  wrath  divine. 

337«  God  gloryied  in  the  gw>pel  C.  M 

1  THE  Lord,  descending  from  above, 

Invites  his  children  near; 
While  power,  and  truth,  and  boundless  ^ve, 
Display  their  glories  here. 

2  Here,  in  thy  gospel's  wondrous  frame, 

Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue ; 
A  thousand  angels  learn  thy  name, 
Beyond  whatever  they  knew. 

3  Thy  name  is  writ  in  fairest  lines  ; 

Thy  wonders  here  we  trace ; 
Wisdom  through  all  the  mystery  shineo, 
And  shines  in  Jesus'  face. 

4  The  law  its  best  obedience  owes 

To  our  incarnate  God, 
And  thine  avensinff  justice  shows 
ItB  honors  in  his  blood. 

5  But  still  the  luster  of  thy  grace 

Our  warmer  thoughts  employs, 
Gilds  the  whole  scene  with  brighter  ravi, 
And  more  exalts  our  joys. 

339*        The  dhme  perfectioTU  displayed  m  tktfoaptL  C.  Sf 

I  FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines  I 
How  high  thy  wonders  rise  f 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 
By  thousand  through  the 


2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power; 
Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And  on  \he  ^u\^  o^^  «s«r]  Wu 
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3  But  when  we  riew  thy  atrange  deaiga 

Ti  save  rebcllimin  wormn, 
Where  vengeance  nnil  ruinixiBsion  join 
In  lliL'ir  diviriCGl  furniB, — 

4  Our  tlionghts  nre  lost  in  reverend  awe ; 

Wi;  love,  nnd  we  artnrc: 

Tlie  first  archancel  never  saw 

So  much  of  God  before. 

5  Hpre  the  whole  Deity  ie  known ; 

Nor  dares  n  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  gloriea  bn^hteat  ahone, 
The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  fflonea  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  tlie  neavenly  plains  ; 
Sweet  cheruba  lenrn  Irnmanuers  namfl, 
And  try  their  choiceal  Etraina. 

7  O  may  I  hear  some  humhle  part 

In  Ihat  immortal  ainig: 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongiie. 


1  HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
Who  Btand  on  Zion'a  hill, 

Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tonguM, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  I 

2  How  charming  ia  their  voice  1 
How  sweet  tlie  tidings  are ! 

'Zion,  hehoia  thy  Saviour.  King; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.' 

3  Hnw  happy  are  our  enrs, 
That  hear  ihis  joyful  sound, 

Which  kin^  and  prophcrs  waited  for 
And  sought,  hut  never  found! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  lishtl 

l^ioj^ts  and  kiun  desirea  it  long; 
But  died  witnont  the  li^t 
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5  The  watchmen  join  their  voiee, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  ibrtli  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  tlie  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  liis  arm 
Through  all  the  eartli  abroad } 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour,  and  their  God. 


INVITATIONS    AND   WARNINGS. 

94L0*  (^od  proclaiming  nurcy.  8.  11 

1  THE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 

His  Godheiid  Irom  his  throne  ^ 
'  Mercy  and  justice  are  the  names, 
By  which  1  will  be  known. 

2  ^  Ye  dying  souls  that  sit 

In  darkness  an'd  distress, 
Look  from  the  borders  of  the  pit 
To  my  recovering  grace.' 

3  Sinners  shall  hear  the  sound ; 

Their  thankful  tongues  shaJi  own, 
Our  righteousness  and  strength  is  found 
In  tliee,  the  Lord,  alone. 

4  In  thee  shall  Israel  trust, 

And  see  their  guilt  forgiven  ; 
God  will  pronounce  the  sinners  just, 
And  take  the  saints  to  heaven. 

941*     CAriff**  mnto/tm  to  «auMr«.    Matu  xi.  28— 30.       L.M 

1  *  COME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls, 

Ye  heavy  laden  smners,  come ; 
1 11  give  you  rest  from  ail  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  <  They  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  m« ; 

1  ^m  of  a  mee>s.  «xvd  lowly  mind ; 
But  paBBVou  le^giea  V^«  V[^  i«i^ 
And  pride  \a  i^^s^eaa  ^  iQu^^vihs&il. 
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3  '  Blest  is  the  man  whoee  shouldera  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ! 
My  yoke  is  ecuy  to  his  neck. 
My  grace  shall  make  the  wrden  light 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal, 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand. 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  wilL 

949*  Weary  aouU  invited  to  nat.     Matt.  xi.  28.  L.  M 

1  COME,  weary  souls,  with  sins  distressed, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey. 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painful  load, 

0  come,  and  spread  your  woes  abroad ; 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  lo^m  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes ; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace ; 
How  rich  the  gif\  I  how  free  the  grace ! 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart. 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  kind,  inviting  voice. 

5  Dear  Saviour !  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  rears  remove ; 
And  sweetly  influence  every  breast, 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

B4tt*  The  invitatiotu  of  Jeeua.     Matt  zi.  88.  7s 

1  COME !  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice  * 

1  will  guide  you  to  your  home : 
Weary  wanaerer,  hither  come. 


U  Thou,  who  homeless,  and  forlorn. 

Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  soom, 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste. 

a7 
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3  Ye,  who  towed  on  beds  of  pain 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  an^ish  torn, 

In  remom  for  guilt  who  mourn : — 

4  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound  1 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure. 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

94L4l»  ImoUaiitn  to  the  mercy  9eaL  lit  A  Ifi 

1  COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ve  laoguiflh: 
Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel ; 
Here  brin^  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  jrour  an- 
guish; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heaL 

8  Joy  of  the  desolate^  light  of  the  straying, 
nope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure, 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure. 

3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above ; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 

94tS*  Pence  and  rest  through  tkeChtpd.  L.M.61 

1  PEACE,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive  moan 
Hath  taught  each  scene  the  notes  of  wo; 
Cease  thy  complaint  suppress  thy  groan, 

And  let  thy  tears  rorffet  to  flow : 
Behold,  the  precious  bcdm  is  found. 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 

3  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed ; 

On  Jesus  cast  thV  weighty  load ; 
In  him  thy  refuge  nnd,  thy  rest. 

Safe  in  the  mercy  of  thy  God : 
Thy  God 's  thy  Saviour-^giorious  word ! 
O  hear,  believe,  and  bless,  the  Lord. 

1  YE  who  in  his  courts  are  foondi 
Lutenina  \o  ii)ci«  V^\A  noraaad.^ 
Lost  ana  \m^V\m  «a  ^  vn^ 
puU  of  sorrow^  f\ii^  «iA  tMK»« 
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Glorify  the  King  ofldngi ; 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  bripgiL 

2  Tom  to  CHirist  your  longing  eyes, 
View  his  bleeding  sacrinee ; 
See  in  him  your  sins  forgiven, 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven : 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

IT*  rnmmiaM^tkga9*ptL    b.lr.  1,SL  a  M. 

1  LBT  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds, 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starvinff  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wincL 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  to'  immortal  mind, — 

3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  vour  longing  appetites 
The  riefk  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die — 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thint 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day ; — 
Lord — we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

48.  TktgoapdfetuL    Luke,  sir.  2S.  O.  tf 

1  THE  Kiuj^  of  heaven  his  table  spreads^ 
And  dainties  crown  the  board ; 
Not  paradise  with  all  its  jovs 
Could  such  delight  aflforo. 
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2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 

Ajid  p.ndlem  life  are  given, 
Aad  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed, 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  of  souls  in  gloir  now 

Were  fed  and  feastea  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  Yet  is  his  house  and  heart  so  large, 

That  millions  more  may  come, 
Nor  could  the  wide  assenibling  world 
O'erfiil  the  spacious  room. 

S49»  Th9go$pd feast.    Luke,  xir.  22.  C.  M 

1  YE  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor,  ' 

Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store. 
For  every  iiumble  guest 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 

He  calls,  he  bids  vou  come ; 
Guilt  holds  you  back^  and  fear  alarms ; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room — 

3  Room  in  the  Saviour^s  bleeding  heart; 

There  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  In  him  the  Father  r^oneiled 

Invites  your  souls  to  come ; 

The  rebel  shall  be  called  a  child, 

And  kindly  welcomed  home. 

5  O  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love  ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

6  There,  with  united  heart  and  voiee, 

Before  \b?  el&nval  throne, 
T  en  thoMBMv^  \!tvQ\i«KcA  ^hokS^  Tn^ic« 
In  ec«tAc\ea>xTaHMS!'wii. 
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7  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  come: 
Ye  loHj^hij^  eoub,  the  grace  ailore ; 
Appro€ich,  there  yet  is  room. 

tttlO.  Th*  dinne  bounty.     Col  L  19.  a  M. 

1  LORD,  we  adore  thv  boundless  grace, 

Tlie  heights  and  oeptlis  unknowiv 
or  pardon,  life,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
In  tliy  beloved  Son. 

2  Come,  all  ye  pining,  hungry  poor, 

The  Saviour's  bounty  taste ; 
Behold  a  never-failing  store 
For  every  willing  guest 

3  Here  shall  your  numerous  wants  nuseive 
»         A  free,  a  full  supply ; 

He  has  unmeasured  bliss  to  give, 
And  joys  tliat  never  die. 

4  Lord,  bring  unwilling  souls  to  thee 

With  sweet  resistless  power ; 
Thv  boundless  grace  let  rebels  see, 
And  at  thy  feet  adore. 

S31.  John,  TiL  37.  a  M 

1  THE  Saviour  calls !  let  every  ear 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound : 
Ye  doubting  pouls.  dismiss  your  fear ; 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow ; 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  i:up&rt 
To  banish  mortal  wo. 

3  Here  springs  of  sacred  pleasure  rise 

To  ease  your  every  pain — 
Immortal  fountain  !  full  supplies  !^ 
Nor  shall  you  thirHt  in  vam. 

4  Ye  sinners,  come;  'tis  mercy's  voice, 

The  gracious  call  obey : 
B^erey  invites  to  heavenly  joye— 
And  can  you  yet  delay  ? 
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5  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reloctant  hearts  I 
To  thee  let  mnners  flv, 
And  take  the  h\im  thy  love  imparts; 
And  drink  and  nerer  die. 


Tkt  Samtm'a  iwwirartpn.     Jolm,  zil  32.  1h 

1  FROM  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die^ 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear ! — 
'  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

2  '  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne,— 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  7 
On  my  pierced  hiody  laid. 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid — 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

A  *  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  bounty  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed. 
Thou  shalt  be  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

4    Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end — 
LiO.  I  come — ^your  Saviour,  Friend ! 
Saie  your  spirit  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
Up  to  my  eternal  home — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  eome  P 

1  RETURN,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
Those  new  desires  that  in  thee  bom, 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Kevanv^O  wanderer,  reiaiti, 

Qo  to  ViVs  \A«ftd\T\%  \«sX  %aiA>sMs. 
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3  Return,  O  waoiUrer,  return, 
And  wip«  away  the  tear ; 
'Tia  God  who  tayi,  'No  longer  moum,' — 
Mercy  invites  thee  near. 

ft34.    Tb  mvrhvlud  tvcaw  M  Ckria.   8«r.  ndL  IT.  BL  M. 

1  THE  Spirit,  in  oar  hearts, 
Is  whiapering, '  Sinner,  come ;' 
The  bride,  the  church  of  Chrin,  proclainu 
To  all  his  children,  ■  Come  V 


Let  hint  that  thirsta  Tor  ri^hteouaneta. 
To  Chriat,  the  ri:iuntain,come! 

3  Yea,  whosoever  will, 
0  let  him  freely  come. 

And  freely  drink  the  Biream  of  life ; 
Tia  Jeaue  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jeiua,  who  invitee, 
Declarea, '  I  quickly  come :' 

Lord,  even  so  t  we  wait  thine  hour ; 

O  blest  Redeemer,  come  I 

9SS.  ntguftijMk,.  I 

1  FAIR  shines  the  morning  atar; 

The  silver  trumpets  sound, 

Their  notes  re-echoing  far, 

While  dawns  the  day  around : 
Jojr  to  tile  slave ;  the  slave  ia  fre«| 
It  IS  the  year  of  jubilee. 
i  Friaonera  of  hope,  in  doom 
And  sHence  lert  to  die. 
With  Christ's  unfolding  tomb, 

Tour  portals  open  fly ; 

Rise  with  your  Lord  i— he  seta  you  ft««} 

It  ia  the  year  of  jubilee. 

3  Ye,  who  yourselves  have  sold 

For  debts  to  justice  due, 

Ransomed,  but  not  with  gold, 

H«  gave  himself  for  you  1 
The  bbod  of  Christ  hath  made  you  freej 
It  ta  'iie  year  of  jubilee. 
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4  Captives  of  ein  and  shame, 

O'er  earth  and  ocean,  hear 
An  angePs  voice  proclaim 

The  Lord's  accepted  year : 
Let  Jacob  rise,  be  israei  free ; 
It  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 

SlJi6«  ThegotpdjnbUee.    Luke,  ir.  10.  GL II 

1  BLO  W  ve  the  trampet,  blow, 

The  gladly-solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God. 

The  sin-atoning  Lamo ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood. 

Through  every  land,  proclaim : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 

Your  liberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace: 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near ; 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

6  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Has  full  atonement  made } 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mouminff  souls,  be  glad : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  7«  Tttx^s«ai«^.  voaGBAXA  boms. 
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Luke,  iv.  19.  8.  M. 

•  YE  sons  of  earth,  arise ! 
Ye  creatures  of  a  day  I 
Redeem  the  time,  be  bold,  be  wise^ 
And  cast  your  bonds  away. 

2  The  year  of  gospel  grace, 

With  us  reioice  to  see ; 
And  thankfully  in  Christ  embraca 
Your  proffered  liberty, 

3  Saviour  and  Lord  of  all ! 

Thee  help  us  to  receive ;   - 
Obedient  to  thy  gracious  call, 
O  bid  us  turn  and  live ! 

4  Our  former  years  misspent, 

Now  let  us  deeply  mourn ; 
And,  soAened  by  thy  grace,  repent, 
And  to  thine  arms  return. 

9SSS*  Tfu  naady  ohd  wretched  mmted  to  ChruL   8i,7kd(4 

1  COME,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall ! 
If  you  tarry  till  you  're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came, to  ccdL 

2  Affonizing  in  the  garden, 

uo  1  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies ; 
On  the  Dloody  tree  behold  him: 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 

It  is  finished ! 
Sinners,  will  not  this  sufiice  ? 

3  Lo !  th'  incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly ; 
Let  no  other  trcst  intrude : 

fitme  bat  Jeeaa 
Can  do  belplem  aismen  good. 
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4  Sainti  and  ang«1«,  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  the  blissfi^  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name : 

Hallelajah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

Tkt  nndy »mi  wretckad  mnHtd  to  CkntL         9§^% 
Zeeh.  xiii.  1. 

1  COME  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 

Sinners,  ruined  by  the  fall! 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all, — 
In  a  full,  perpetual  tide, 
Opened  when  our  Saviour  died. 

8  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ! 
Here  the  guilty,  free  remission. 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find ; 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore, 
He  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more : — 

5  He  that  drinks  shall  live  forever ; 
'T  is  a  soul-renewing  flood : 

God  is  ikithful ;  God  will  never 
Break  his  covenant  in  bloody 
Signed  when  our  Redeemer  died, 
Sealed  when  he  was  glorified. 


Tktmeiuof/htgmn.  Itk 

1  THE  voice  of  free  grace  cries — 'Escape  to  the 

mountain  V  «  I 

For  Adam's  lost  race,  Christ  hath  opened  a  fountain ;      ^ 
For  sin  and  uncleanness,  and  every  transffression, 
His  blood  flows  most  freely,  in  streams  of  salvation. 

CHORUS. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb !  who  hath  porehased  om 

pardon. 
We  '11  praise  him  again,  when  we  paas  over  Jordan. 

2  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded !  O  flee  to  the  Saviour ; 
He  cal\s  you  uv  m^Tcy^— 'tis  infinite  ihvor ; 
Your  tiniaTe  mcreaaaii^^--Mfc»^\ft^8bit^aaiiantam,— 
His  blood  can  t«m«sre  ^Cb»CB^«-AfiL  ttom%  \sqB^>^^ 

fountain. 


INVITATIONS   AND   WARNINGS.  AfSl 

3  O  JemiB !  ride  onward,  triumphantly  glorioiiP, 
O^er    sin,  death  and    hellj   thou    art    more  than 

victorious ; 
Thy  name  is  the  theme  of  the  great  conffrefation, 
While  angels  and  men  raise  the  shout  of  siuvation. 

4  With   joy  shall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  the 

shore ; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we'll  praise  him  the  more ; 
We'll  range  the  sweet  plains  on  the  bank  of  the 

river. 
And  sing  oi  salvation  for  ever  and  ever  I 

SSI*  Exhortaiion  to  repentance,    baiah.  It.  7.  C.  H. 

1  SINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard ; 

'T  is  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sovereign  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest, 

You  live  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  witnin  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark  and  leads  to  hell ; 

Why  will  yoo  persevere  7 
Can  you  in  endless  tormenta  dwell, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  ? 

4  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  7 
In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
TO  re^  immortal  wo  1 

b  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live, 
Through  his  abounding  grace; 
His  mercy  will  the  fl;uilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

6  Bow  to  the  scepter  of  his  word, 

Renouncing  every  sin ; 
Submit  to  him^  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 

7  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts ; 

He  pardons  like  a  God ; 
He  wul  foi*give  jrour  numerous  faults^ 
Throng  a  Redeemer's  blood. 
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•I63.  7^  one  thing  needfiiL 

1  WHY  will  you  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares^ 
While,  in  the  various  ranse  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot? 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above  ? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love  ? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain  7 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 

3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue ; 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God,  tliy  grace  impart ; 
And  fix  conviction  on  each  heart ; 
Then  we  no  more  on  trifling  cares 
Shall  waste  that  life  thy  mercy  spares. 

9^03  •  T%t  sinner  warned. 

1  SINNER !  art  thou  still  secure  ? 

Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray  ? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hand  endure, 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  day? 

2  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bared ; 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow  > 
For  his  judgments  stand  prepared  ^— 
Thou  must  eitlier  break  or  bow. 

3  At  his  presence  nature  shakes. 

Eartli  afi'ri^hted,  hastes  to  flee ; 
Solid  mountams  melt  like  wax : 
What  will  then  become  of  thee? 

4  Who  his  advent  can  abide  ? 

You  tliat  glory  in  your  shame, 
Can  vou  find  a  place  to  hide^ 
When  the  world  is  wrapt  in  flame  ? 

364.  Ezek.  xuiii.  11. 

]  SINNERS,  tain,  why  wiU  ye  die  I 
God,  youT  'MaVeT^  ^ci^  '^wi  '^^kjI 
God,  who  did  7o\m  XiCiX^jL  ®J[^ 
Made  you  w\\\  YuimwAS  v^^aw^x 
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He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, — 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 


i\\  ye 


Will  ye  cross  nls  love,  and  die  7 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  7 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why? 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve. 
Died  himselK  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 

Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  7 

3  Sinners  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  his  love. 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 

O  ye  dying  sinners !  why. 
Why  will  ye  forever  die  ? 

MS*  Tht  mettagt  of  mercy.  8i,  ^t  4l  4 

1  HEAR  the  heralds  of  tlie  gospel 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim : — 
*  To  each  rebel  sinner  pardon ; 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name :' 

Oh  what  mercy ! 
'  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name.' 

2  Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message 

Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 
Every  sentence,  O.  how  tender ! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love : 

Listen  to  it ; 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

8  O  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us, 
Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way; 
Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven ; 
Tiding  hear  without  delay  ; 
Rebel  sinners 
Glad  the  meoBoge  will  obey. 
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1  LISTEN^  sinner !  inerc^  hails  yoiL 

Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calit; 
Bids  you  hasten  to  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls. 

Listen,  sinner ! 
'T  is  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

2  Haste!  O  hasten  to  the  Saviour, 

Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grrace  is  over ; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away ; 

Hasten,  sinner ! 
You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 

9C7.  EpKes.  ▼.  14.  7i 

1  SINNER,  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep; 
Wake,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep ; 
Raise  thy  spirit  dark  and  dead; 
Jesus  waits  his  light  to  shed. 

2  Wake  from  sleep,  arise  from  death  \ 
See  the  bright  and  living  path : 
Watchful  tread  that  pam — ^be  wise , 
Leave  thy  folly,  seek  the  skies. 

3  Leave  thy  iblly,  cecwe  from  crime, 
From  this  hour  redeem  the  time ; 
Life  secure,  without  delay; 

Evil  is  thy  mortal  day. 

i  Rouse  thee,  sinner,  from  thy  sleep 
Wake,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep; 
Jesus  calls  from  death  and  ni^t. 
Wake,  and  he  shidl  give  thee  light 

Rest  4md  peaet  m  Chd.  9.  M* 

1  O  CEASE,  my  wandering  soul, 
On  restless  wins  to  roam ; 

AU  the  wide  worid,  to  either  p(^ 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  Gk>d ; 
Be\vo\ii  \iv«  Q^TL  ^^cK^t  \ 

Haateu  to  gauv  ^SCi'oX  ^xax  i^mm^ 
And  Tove,  la^  ««\.  xio  \sifsc%. 
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V  There  lafe  thou  ihalt  abide, 
Thefe  sweet  •h&Il  be  thy  revt, 
And  every  longing  mtiBfied, 
With  fuU  HdVnSon  VltaL 

t,      n,  jtuHg  amOKl  If  Chit.    ProT.riu.  IT.  C.  H 

1  YE  hcarti,  with  jroutbful  vigor  wum, 

In  miiling  crowd*  draw  near. 
And  turn  Iram  every  mortal  elunn, 
A  Ssviour'i  voice  lo  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worida  on  high, 

Stoopa  to  converae  with  you, 

And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 

Your  friendchip  to  pursue. 

3  'The  soul  that  tonga  to  see  my  face, 


4  What  object,  Lord,  m^  soul  should  mov«, 

If  once  compared  with  thee  T 
What  beauty  should  command  my  loro^ 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  1 

5  Awa^ ,  ye  false  deltisive  toyL 

Vftm  tempters  of  the  mind  ! 


k.  YfOhaiLmaMthid.    Eccl.  lii.  1,  T.  L.  H 

1  NOW,  in  the  heat  of  youifanil  blood, 
Benieinber  your  Creator,  God ; 
Behold  the  months  come  hastening  on. 
When  you  shall  say, '  My  joys  are  goDB>' 

i  Behold  the  agtd  sinner  goes, 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woM, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  endless  curses  on  bis  head. 

3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  a^n ; 
The  roul,  in  Aganiea  of  pain, 

-■ b  to  Ood;  not  there  to  dw«SL 

"w  bar  doom,  and  sink*  to  luilL 
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i  Eternal  King !  I  fear  thy  name ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remoFe, 
Give  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love. 

971*  YotUhattdptdgmenL    EccL  zL  9.  UU. 

1  YE  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young, 
Indulge  your  eyes,  indulge  your  tongue; 
Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire, 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire. 

2  Pursue  the  pleai  .*es  you  design, 

And  cheer  your  hearts  with  songs  and  wine; 
Enjo^  iie  day  of  mirth;  but  know, 
There  s  a  day  of  judgment  too. 

3  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  thoughts, 
His  book  record  your  secret  faults; 
The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done, 
Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

i  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes 
From  these  alluring  vanities, 
And  let  die  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Liord. 

379*  To-day  the  aecepUd  time,    2  Cor.  ri,  2.  S.  M 

1  NOW  is  til'  accepted  time, 
Now  is  the  day  of  ^race ; 

Now.  sinners,  come  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 

To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late — 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

• 

i  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls, 
A.nA.  ^ecvaX  \)id?i\x\  -^ivxK  ihy  love ; 
Then  "wVW  \3tvfe  wv^<s^r  ^x^AAL^^oakL 
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B.  Til  Jaigr,  >/  JtU^. 

1  HASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wiie, 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sua : 
Wudom,  if  you  still  despioe, 
Harder  ia  it  to  be  won. 

8  Hasten  mercy  to  implore, 

Stay  not  Tor  the  morrow'*  lun, 
Left  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  tnia  eveniDg's  ilage  be  ran. 

3  HaateOj  nnner,  to  return, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow'i  nm, 

Leat  Uiy  lamp  should  fail  to  buni, 

Ere  MlvBtion's  work  ie  done. 

4  Haafui,  sinner,  to  be  blest, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  perdition  thee  oirest. 
Ere  the  morrow  ia  begun. 

4.        Vmrral  tmU  it  rtpailina^     ACU,  ITlL  30  C 

1  REPENT,  the  voice  celestial  eriea, 
Nor  lon^r  dare  delay: 
The  soul  Uiat  scorns  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

3  No  more  the  sovereign  eye  of  Goa 
O'erlooks  the  crimes  of  men; 
His  messengers  are  sent  abroad 
To  want  the  world  of  sin. 

3  Together  in  his  presence  bow. 

And  all  your  piilt  confesa ; 

Accept  the  offered  Saviour  now. 

Nor  trifle  with  his  grace. 

4  Bow,  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 

And  call  you  to  his  bar ; 
For  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound, 

And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 
6  Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  call. 

And  yet  prolong  our  days ! 
Oar  hearts,  subdued  by  goodness,  ^, 

And  weep,  and  lore,  and  praise. 
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5B7ff  T%i  mmar  Mi  the  juigimrHL 

'    1  WHEN  thy  mortal  Ufe  is  fled. 

When  the  death-shades  o'er  tnee  spread, 
When  la  finished  thy  career, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thoa  appear  ? 

2  When  the  world  nas  passed  away, 
When  draws  near  the  judgment-day, 
When  the  awful  trump  shall  sound, 
Say,  O,  where  wilt  thou  he  found? 

3  When  the  Judge  descends  in  light, 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  niiirfit. 
When  the  wiclced  quail  wiui  rear, 
Where,  O,  where  wilt  thou  appear? 

4  What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  heart 
When  the  saints  and  thou  must  part  i 
When  the  good  with  joy  are  crowned, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  he  found  1 

5  T^liile  the  Holy  Ghost  ia  nigh, 
Ctuickly  to  the  Savioor  fiy ; 
Then  shall  peace  thy  spirit  cheer ; 
Then  in  heaven  shalt  tnou  appear. 


97o«  7^  eonmnetd  mmtf't 

1  COME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve. 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  opprcMao, 
Ana  make  this  hist  resolve : — 

2  4'U  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Like  mountains  round  me  close ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I  '11  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

S  < Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

I  '11  tell  him  I  'm  a  wretch  undone 

Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  '  PeThapi  Yie  ^^  ^Assdl  my  plea, 
But  if  lipeTO't^V^wKLV^l^ 
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0  *  I  can  but  perish,  if  I  go — 
I  am  resolved  to  trv ; 
For,  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  forever  cfie.' 


THE  CHRISTIAN. 

BZBtOXflBfl    Xir    CONTBBflDll. 
Tm  Truttmg  m  Christ  for  pardem,  0*  P.  If 

1  O  THOU  that  hear'st  the  prayer  of  ftJfh, 
Wilt  thoQ  Dot  save  a  soul  from  death, 

That  casts  itself  on  thee? 
I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own. 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done 

And  suffered  once  for  me. 

8  Slain  in  the  g[uilty  sinner's  stead, 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead, 

And  his  availing  blood : 
That  righteousness  my  robe  shall  be 
That  merit  shall  atone  for  me, 

And  bring  me  near  to  God. 

S  Then  save  me  from  eternal  death, 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe, 

His  consolations  send: 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart, 
Aiid  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, — 

<  Thy  Maker  is  thy  friend.' 

4  The  king  of  terrors  then  would  be 
A  welcome  messenger  to  me. 

To  bid  me  come  away: 
Unclogged  by  earth,  or  earthly  things, 
I'd  mount,  I'd  fly,  with  eager  wings. 

To  everlastmg  day. 

9«  A  pemUfWM  frmytr  to  CkriaL  0.M 

1  O  PRINCE  of  life,  all  power  it  thine 
To  pardon  and  subdue : 
Mv  pardon,  in  thv  mercy,  ^gn, 
My  soul  Id  God  ranew. 
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2  Me  a  new  captive  in  thy  train. 

And  in  thy  book  enrolled ; 
Me  a  new  glory  of  thy  reign, — 

Let  heaven  with  joy  behold. 

• 

3  O  thou,  who  in  thy  mortal  days 

Didst  with  the  sighing  sigh ; 
Shall  not  my  tears  thy  pity  miae 
Though  now  thou  art  so  high't 

4  Whoever  humbly  kneeled  in  vain 

Before  thy  gracious  seat  ? 
O  do  not,  Lord,  my  suit  disdain, 
Nor  spurn  me  from  thy  feet 

979»  The  surrender.  CP.H 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  won — at  length  I  yield; 
My  hesurt,  by  mighty  grace  compelled, 

Surrenders  all  to  thee : 
Against  thy  terrors  lon^  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  agamst  thy  love  1— 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  If  thou  hadst  bid  thy  thunders  roll, 
And  lightninffs  flash  to  blast  ray  soul, 

I  still  had  stubborn  been : 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued. 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed, 

And  now,  I  hate  my  sin. 

3  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone ; 
Come,  take  possession  of  thine  own, 

For  thou  hast  set  me  fVee ; 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  command, 
See  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employed  by  thee. 

SI80.  TkiwMmM.  8i.7>«(4 


1  WELCOME,  welcome,  dear  Redeemer, 
Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine ; 
liord^  I  make  a  full  surrender, 

Rverv  ^^^  ^xA^Smni!^  be  thine, 
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2  Known  to  all  to  be  thy  manmon, 
Enrth  and  hell  will  disappear; 
Or  in  vain  attempt  possession, 

When  they  find  the  Lord  is  near- 
Shout,  O  Zion  I 
Shout,  ye  saints,  the  Lord  is  here ! 

tSl.  TkM9amM,  L.M 

1  THEE,  O  my  Lord,  my  sou!  adore% 

I  would  be  thine,  ana  only  thine  : 
To  thee  my  heart  and  all  its  powers 
With  full  consent  I  now  resign. 

2  O  come,  thy  saving  power  display- 

Resistless  power  of  love  di vme ; 
And  drive  thy  hated  foes  away. 
And  make  me  thine,  and  only  thine. 

}S9m  The  CkriatianU  noblest  nwUuion.  L.  U 

Joshua,  xxir.  15. 

1  AH  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain, 

Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  Hin ; 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain ; 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  May  I  resolve  with  all  my  heart. 

With  all  my  powers  to  serve  tne  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  ere  deport, 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O  be  his  service  all  my  joy! 

Around  let  my  example  shine, 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employi 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

4  fie  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 

My  solemn^  my  determined  choice^ 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control, 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

5  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire. 

Nor  wandering  leave  his  sacred  ways  ^ 
Great  Grod;  accept  my  soul's  desire, 
And  give  me  strength  to  life  tkvy  fiteMie. 


438  PUBUC    WORSHIP. 

Uniud  deikaiun  H  CM,  L  H 

1  JESUS  !  our  beet  belov6d  Friend, 
On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call ; 

Jesiis !  in  love  to  us  descend. 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  ail. 

2  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign, 
To  fear  and  follow  thy  commands ; 

O  take  our  hearts — our  iiearts  are  thineu 
Accept  the  wrrice  of  our  hands. 

3  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Our  master's  voice  will  we  obey, 

Toil  in  thy  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  our  day. 

i  Yet,  Lord!  for  us  a  resting  place, 

In  heav«i,  at  thy  right  hand,  prepare, 
And,  till  we  see  thee  face  to  face, 
Be  all  our  conversation  there. 


SBHUlfOlATIOlC    or    THE    W  O  B  L  D. 

The  world  nmmiMtd.  C  E 

1  LET  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue ; 
It  has  no  charms  (or  me ; 

Once  1  admired  its  trifles  too, 
But  grace  has  set  me  free. 

2  Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please, 
No  more  content  affora : 

Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 
The  stars  are  all  concealed ; 

Bo  earthly  pleasures  fade  away,  ^ 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

i  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  chdieej 
I  bid  them  all  depart :  '         ,  *r 

His  name,  and  love,  and  fffBcioiit  voice    . 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart. 

Parting  with  worUljf  /oyt.  L  IL 

I  I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away; 
Away,  ve  tempters  of  the  mmd, 

And  era^ty  aai^^'^^t^ifliAitt^'^i^aA^ 
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2  Yom  atreamt  wsre  floating  me  along 

Down  to  the  gulph  of  d&rk  despair ; 
And  while  I  liateoed  to  jour  aong, 
Your  atreBios  had  e'en  conveyed  ma  Ihera. 

3  Lord.  I  adore  thy  matchlnM  ^"oce, 

Which  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyM, 
Wliich  drew  roe  from  thnse  treacheroua  tOtM, 
And  bade  me  aeek  superior  blJM. 

4  Now  to  th«  shining  realnu  above, 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  my  eyw; 
O  for  the  pinions  or  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  tkie*  1 

5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  Qod, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  lost  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul. 


1  WHBN  in  the  U^ht  of  faith  divin« 

We  look  on  thingH  below, 

Honor,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy. 

How  vain  and  dangerous  tool 

8  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  senaa 

Are  dangeroos  snares  to  souls; 

There  'a  but  a  drop  of  flattering  awee 

And  dashed  with  bitter  bomL 

3  God  is  my  all-auBicient  good, 

My  portion  and  my  choice ; 

In  him  mv  vast  deaires  are  filled, 

And  all  ray  powen  rejoice. 

4  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear 

And  tempts  my  heart  anew ; 

I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear, 

Nor  part  with  heaven  for  yoc 


Oti^mfy  K^pmmi.    PuLlniiLSS.  a  li 

I  MT  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
Hy  everlaaimg  all, 
I  Ve  muM  but  thee  in  heaven  nbora,  - 
Or  OB  dtk  aarthly  balL 
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2  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealA.  and  frieodi^ 

And  health,  and  safe  abode : 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  thingt ; 
But  they  are  not  my  Grod. 

3  How  yain  a  toy  is  fflittering  wealth, 

If  once  compared  Jo  thee  1 
Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends,  to  me  f 

4  If  I  possessed  the  spcusious  earth, 

And  called  the  stars  my  own : 
Witliout  thy  graces,  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

5  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas. 

And  grasp  in  ail  the  shore ; 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face, 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

988*  GtxTM  prtBtitce  u  U^  in  darbuBt,  C»^ 

1  MY  God !  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

The  life  of  my  deUffhts, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  he  appear, 

My  dawninff  is  begun  T 
He  is  my  sours  sweet  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  sfafaie 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss^ 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  *  I  am  his  P 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word, 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
T'  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

i  FearVesA  of  helL^  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  \>TftU^K.  \3tVTOW^  c^«r|  tw^\ 
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9a  Trve  happinrsa  fntnd  only  in  Gift.  C.  M 

1  I\  vain  I  search  creation  o'er,— 

My  fjpirit  tirids  no  rest ; 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor 
Too  mean  to  make  me  blest 

2  Let  earth  with  all  its  charms  depart 

Unworthy  of  the  mind  ; 
In  Grod  alone  this  restless  heart 
An  equal  bliss  can  find. 

3  Thy  favor,  Lord,  is  all  I  want; 

Here  would  my  spirit  rest ; 

0  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant, 
And  make  me  fully  blest 

lO«  The  Mome.  7fl. 

1  LORD,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 

If  thy  presence  thou  deny ; 

Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 

'T  is  no  longer  death  to  tue. 

2  Source  and  giver  of  repose, 

Singly  from  thy  smile  it  flows ; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thine^ 
Mine  they  are,  if  thou  art  mme. 

la  God  aur portion.  C.  M. 

1  O  LORD !  I  would  delight  in  thee, 

And  on  thy  care  depend  ; 

To  thee  in  every  trouole  flee, 

My  best,  my  only  friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same ; 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  thy  name  1 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  may  be  found  in  tl^iee ; 

1  must  have  all  thin^,  and  abound, 

While  God  is  God  to  me. 

4  O  Lord  I  I  cast  my  care  on  thee  \ 

1  triumph  and  aclore : 
Heaeeibith  my  greskt  concern  aY^aXL\>e 
To  iore  and  please  thee  more. 
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LOT!    TO    CBBIflT. 

S03*  Apped  to  Chrutm  proof  of  hP9t»  Mm,  C.X 

John,  zzL  15. 

1  DO  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lordi 

Behold  my  heart  and  see ; 
And  turn  the  dearest  idol  out 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  stiH 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound, 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

3  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thv  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  f 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

i  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 
In  honor  of  thy  name  ? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  m'  immortal  flame? 

5  Thou  knowest  that  I  love  thee,  Lord ; 
But  O !  I  lonff  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joyi, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

Lhmglo  CkrigL    Phil.  i.  21.  L  V 

1  MY"  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 
To  every  service  I  can  pay ; 

And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  dictates  and  obey. 

2  "What  is  my  being,  but  for  thee, 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end? 

1  live  thy  smihng  face  to  see, 
And  serve  the  oaose  of  such  a  firiend. 

3  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy, 
Or  to  mcieaie  my  worldly  good, 

Nor  Cut^te  d-a:^  w  vm«t%  «cbc()«s<{ 
To  apread  a.  tooxy^v^xasfiift^tevil^ 
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4  'T  w  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live ; 

To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 

Nor  could  the  bowers  of  Eden  ^rive 

Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 

When  youthful  viflror  is  no  more } 
And  mv  las*  hour  of  life  confess 
His  dying  love's  constraining  power. 

I94l«      Jenu  prmtmM  to  fAt  bduvtr,    John,  tL  08.         L.  M. 

1  THOU  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 

My  Refuge,  my  almighty  Friend — 
And  can  my  soul  from  uiee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend ' 

2  Whither,  ah !  wliither  shall  I  go, 

A  wretclied  wanderer  from  my  Lord  ? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  wo 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  ? 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart ; 

On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart. 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

i  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine ; 

While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call } 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  of  thine, 
My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  them  alL 

5  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore ; 

Thou  art  my  life,  my  Joy,  my  care ; 
Depart  from  tnee — *tis  death — 'tis  more — 
'T  is  endless  ruin,  deep  despair  I 

6  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ; 

Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine ; 
Still  let  me  hve  beneath  thme  eye, 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 

,  Tht  Mm«.  G.  U 

JESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  name ; 

'T  is  music  to  my  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  Bound  it  out  so  loud 

TAat  earth  and  heaven  might  h^ff . 
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2  YeB,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  treasure  and  my  tcust : 
The  world  compared  with  thee  is  naught, 
And  all  its  treasure  dust 

3  All  that  mv  loftiest  thoughts  can  wish 

In  thee  dotli  richly  meet ; 
Nor  to  my  eyes  is  liffht  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  haO*  so  sweet 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there, — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  my  woundfl. 
The  cordial  of  my  care. 

996*  Net  athmud  of  Christ.  L  If 

1  JESUS !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  thee  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  daysl 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  \  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hones  of  heaven  depend  I 
No  ;  when  I  blitsn — ^be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  sa^'e. 

5  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain— 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  dain ! 
And  O  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  auiamed  of  me ! 

997.  Mark,  riii.  38.  C  H 

1  DIDST  thou,  my  Saviour,  suffer  shame. 
And  \>eaT  \\\e  crowft  ^i^x  me  ? 
And  shnW  \  tear  \a  q!Vw^  TOB&ib^ 
Or  thy  diBcVv^^^^*^ 
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8  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  dread 
To  suner  shame  or  loss ; 

0  let  me  in  thy  footsteps  tread, 
And  glory  in  thy  cross. 

3  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine, 

And  make  me  truly  bold ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shme, 
Nor  love,  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

4  Let  mockers  scofF— the  world  defame, 

And  treat  me  with  disdain; 
Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  name^ 
And  count  reproach  my  gain. 

I08«  ChrUt  tmseen,  yet  beloved.    1  Peter,  L  8.  8.  M 

1  NOT  with  our  mortal  eyes 
Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 

Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name. 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 

2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  our  Redeemer's  face ; 

Yet  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

3  And  when  we  taqte  thy  love. 
Our  lovR  divinely  grow 

Unspeakanle,  like  tnose  above. 
And  heaven  begins  below. 

Jjongmg  to  be  with  ChriaL  flS.  A. 

2  Cor.  T.  6—6.    1  Peter,  i.  8. 

1  TO  Je8u&  the  crown  of  my  hope, 
My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone ; 

O,  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up, 
And  waf\  me  away  to  hia  throne ! 

2  My  Saviour !  whom  absent  I  love, 
Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore. 

Whose  name  is  exalted  above 
All  glory,  dominion,  and  power  ;— 

8  Dissolve  thou  the  bonds  that  detain 
My  froul  from  her  portion  in  t\\e^\ 
A2l  gtrike  off  this  adamant  choki^ 
And  make  me  eteniaUy  free. 
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4  O  then  shaH  the  veflbe  remored. 

And  round  me  thy  brightness  oe  poured,^ 
I  shall  see  him  whom  alwent  I  loved, 
I  shall  see  whom  unseen  I  adored. 

SOO*  Chritt  ow  fortnamer.  L.1t.6L 

1  AND  art  thou,  gracious  Master,  gone 

A  mansion  to  prepare  for  me  ? 
Shall  I  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 

And  there  forever  sit  with  thee  ? 
Then^  let  the  world  approve  or  blame, 
I  'U  tnumph  in  thy  glorious  name. 

8  What  transport,  Lord,  shall  fill  my  hear^ 
When  thou  my  wortliless  name  wilt  own' 

When  I  shall  see  thee  as  thou  art. 
And  know  as  I  myself  am  known! 

From  sin,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free, 

My  soul  shall  find  its  rest  in  thee. 


LOTB    TO    GOD    AMD    MAN. 

SOI*  Love  utmikUio  mm  reUgkm.  CM 

1  HAPPY  the  heart  where  ffraces  reign, 

Where  love  inspires  the  oreast ; 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas,  'tis  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  raign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  tingi^ 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'T  is  this  shall  strike  our JoWul  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  day. 

Or  leave  tS^ua  ^^  «Sbn(dj^ 

To  see  oat  voSfisk^  QiiA.  \ 
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Htf  •  Th€  smme.    1  Cor.  xiii.  1, 2, 3.  L.  M 

1  HAD  I  the  tonnes  of  Oreeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 

If  love  be  absent  I  am  found, 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  is  oone  in  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 
In  alms  to  feed  the  hungry  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame. 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name ; — 

4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men, 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ; 
Nor  tongueSj  nor  gilts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  work  or  love  can  e'er  fulmL 


BSNIVICINOI    TO    Mm. 


lOS*  Chritt  htmond  thotigh  rtiinmg  tkt  pear.  C.  U, 

Matt  zxT.  40. 

1  JESUS,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 
Thy  bounties  how  complete ! 
How  shall  we  count  the  matchless  sum  I 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt ! 

8  Higrh  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 
Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine  ? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

The  jpartners  of  thy  OTace ; 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names, 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may^tit  be  clothed  and  Ctd, 

Aad  viu'ted  and  cheered ; 
And  w  their  eccentm  of  diBtro— , 
Oar  8aviour*e  voice  is  heard. 
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6  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  itrr^ 
We  ill  thy  poor  would  see  ; 
O  let  us  ratlier  beg  our  breail, 
Than  keep  it  back  from  thee. 

S04.    Sympathy  loith  the  w^trimg,    Luke,  z.  29— 37.       C 

1  FATHER  of  mcrciest !  send  thy  grace. 

All  powerful  from  above. 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  pouU, 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

The  generous  pleaFure  know, 
Kindlv  to  share  m  others*  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  wo ! 

3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief, 

In  low  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  man, 

When  throned  ubovc  the  skies  . 
And  mid  th'  embnices  of  his  Gud^ 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground, 
And  shed  the  richest  of  his  blood, 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 

SOS*  Tht  blt$9edfmM  of  6mnoUme€,  C 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  whoso  softening  heait 

Feels  all  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  raised  in  vain : — 

2  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warfl 

A  stranger's  woes  to  feel ; 
And  bleecU  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  tlic  power  to  heaL 

3  He  spreads  his  kin<L  supporting  arms. 

To  every  child  of^ grief ; 
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4  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

His  feet  are  never  slow : 
He  views,  through  mercy's  nieltijg  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

5  Peace  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 

The  Saviour's  gmce  shall  eive ; 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne^ 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 


■ICTHKBLT    LOVS    AND    PSLLOWSHIP. 
•O*  Chrittian  feUomMp.  S.  Jf 

1  BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Fathers  tlirone 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  arid  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  nart, 

It  gives  US  inwaru  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way : 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  se«  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free. 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

7«  The  KUM.  U  M 

HOW  blecil  the  sacred  tie  that  binds, 
In  onion  sweet,  according  minds  I 
How  fwifl  the  heavenly  course  they  run, 
Wlioee  hearU,  and  faith,  and  hopes  are  ou^ 
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2  To  each,  the  noul  of  each  how  dear ! 
What  jealous  love,  what  holy  fear ! 
How  doth  the  generons  flame  within 
Refiae  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  ain  1 

3  Their  ptiramlnjr  eves  together  flow, 
For  human  guilt  and  mortal  wo ; 
Their  ardent  prayers  together  rise, 
Like  mingling  flame*  in  sacrifice. 

4  Together  o:"\  tht^y  seek  the  place, 
WSere  God  reveal*  his  awAil  face ; — 
And  they  shall  meet  in  realms  abore, 
A  heaven  of  joy — because  of  love. 


dngfrnm  kMrmamy.    Gal.  iiL  VL 

1  LET  party  names  no  more 
The  christian  world  o'erspread ; 

Gentile  and  Jew.  and  bond  and  free. 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth, 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 

With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

3  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  tliat  above ; 

Uliere  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flow, 
And  even*  heart  is  love. 


Eph.  ir.  30-9. 

1  THE  spirit  like  a  peaceful  dove. 
Flies  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  strife; 
Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  his  lova 
Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life? 

8  Clamor, and  wrath,  and  war  begone; 
Envy  and  spite  forever  cease ; 
Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  known 
Among  the  saints,  the  sons  of  peace. 

3  TcndeT  and  kind  be  all  our  thought^ 
Throutftv  «^V  wa  \vi«V\.x»«w:^  ran ; 
So  QcA  toT|^^««  wvc  tvxntAstcNBk  Ssraik 
For  the  deax  vaVA  ot  C\nvX\^^Rni. 
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FILIAL    TBMPIK. 

9m  The  Spait  of  adoptum.    Gd.  iv.  6.  CM. 

1  MY  Father.  God !  how  sweet  the  louad. 

How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  heaven 
Could  BO  delight  the  ear. 

2  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  my  cxpandinj?  heart. 
And  si  low,  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part 

3  Cheered  hy  a  signal  so  divine, 

Unwavering  Ibelieve ; 
My  spirit  Abba,  Father,  cries, 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 

]  •  Childlihe  tnut  m  God.     Ps.  cxzzi.  2.  7s. 

1  QUIET,  Lord,  my  fro  ward  heart, 

Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art, 

Make  mo  as  n  weaned  child : 
From  disliiHi  :ri<l  rnvy  free, 
Pleased  witli  u!!  that  pleases  Uiee. 

3  What  tlioti  sinilt  lo-day  provide, 

Let  lur.  '.[Si  n  fl.ild  receive  ; 
What  t()-fi\<»prnw  may  betide, 

Calmly  m  iliy  wisaom  leave: 
Tis  enough  tli«it  thou  wilt  care^ — 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  i 

3  As  a  little  child  relics 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own ; 
Knows  he 's  neither  strong  nor  wise. 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

9«  Halt.  rii.  9—11.  L.1I. 

1  OUR  FATHER,  throned  above  the  s\l\M) 
To  thee  my  empty  hands  I  spread  •, 
Thy  child  in  dust  beneath  thee  lies, 
And  askm  tliy  blesaing  on  his  head. 


4M  pufiuc  woRsfliP. 

2  With  cheerful  hope  and  filial  fear, 

In  that  auffust  and  precious  name 
By  thee  ordained,  I  now  draw  near ; 
And  would  the  promised  bleaeing  dam. 

3  Will  not  an  earthhr  fhther  feel 

The  cravings  of  his  famished  wm? 
Will  he  a  parent's  bosom  steel 
And  mock  the  suppliant  with  a  stone t 

4  Our  heavenly  Father,  how  much  more 

Will  thy  divine  compassions  rise ; 
And  open  thy  unbounded  store, 
To  satisfy  thy  children's  cries  ? 

SIS.  ChildWtt  iTwt  m  God.  C 

I  MY  Ood,  my  Father — blissful  name — 
O  may  I  call  thee  mine  ? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 


2  This  only  can  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly ; 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  ? 

3  Whate'er  thy  providence  denies, 

I  calmly  would  resign  ; 
For  thou  art  good,  and  just,  and  wise 
O  bend  my  will  to  thine. 

4  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 

O  ^ive  me  strength  to  bear ; 
And  let  me  know  m  v  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 


DBSIRSS  irTBS  ■OLISBSt. 

S14*  Purify  ^  fuart  dtakwd. 

1  O  FOR  a  heart  to  praiso  my  God. 
A  VicarX  ^tom  ««v  %«x  ^t^<^  % 

Bo  CreeVv  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^* 
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2  A  heart  resi^ied.  .submiRsive,  meek, 

My  dear  lletlcemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  U  tieard  to  speak, 
Where  /enus  reigns  alone : — 

3  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Bclievin*^,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  death  nor  life  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within: — 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  filled  with  love  divine; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, — 
An  image,  Lord!  of  thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord !  imparl 

Conie  quickly  from  above: 
Write  tliy  new  name  upon  my  heart; 
Thy  name,  O  Grod,  is  love. 

ttS»  The  noiiu,  C.  M 

1  O  COULD  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 

A  neJimess  to  my  Grod^ 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 
While  leaning  on  his  word. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  heart, 

And  make  me  wholly  tlune, 

That  1  may  never  more  depart. 

Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus,  till  my  last,  expiring  breath. 

Thy  goodness  Pll  adore ; 
And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  c'cath, 
My  soul  shall  love  tJiee  more. 

lis,  Pftalin  xlii.  2.  L.  M. 

1  I  THIRST,  but  not  as  once  I  did, 

Tha  vain  delights  of  earth  to  share  *» 
Tbr  wounds,  Immanuol^  all  forbid, 
Tba/ 1  should  seek  my  pleaoure  ther^ 
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2  it  waa  the  eight  of  thy  dear  croes, 

First  weaned  my  soul  iVom  earthly  thingi; 
And  taught  me  to  esteem  as  drosa 
Tiie  iiiirtli  of  fools,  and  pomp  of  kings. 

3  I  want  that  grace  tliat  springs  from  thee, 

That  quickens  all  things  where  it  floWi^ 
And  makes  a  wretched  tliorn  like  me 
Bloom  as  the  myrtle,  or  the  rose. 

4  For  sure,  of  all  the  plants  that  share 

The  notice  of  my  Father's  eye, 
None  proves  less  grateful  to  his  care, 
Or  yields  him  meaner  fruit  than  I. 

S17«  Purity  o/htart  df tired.  Si  d 

1  LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ! 
Fix  m  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown ; 
Jesus !  tiiou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  witli  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  tremblin^;  heart 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit, 

Into  every  troubled  oreast ! 
Let  us  all  in  tlice  inherit, 

Let  us  find,  thy  promised  rest : 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  allthy  life  receive ! 
Speedily  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave  I 

3  Finish  then  thy  new  creation, 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be : 
Let  us  see  oar  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee  ! 
Chantred  from  glory  fnto  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place; 
Till  we  c.vvaX.  wxt  crowns  before  thee, 
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HOPS    OP    HBATBir. 
8*  Wmlkmg  byfaithf  not  by  wight.  h,M 

1  'T  IS  by  the  faith  of  ioys  to  come, 

Wc  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home. 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  ligfat 

2  The  want  of  sii^ht  she  well  supplies, 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  bnngs  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 
Though  lions  roar,  and  temnests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abra'm  by  divine  command, 

Led  his  own  house  to  walk  with  Crod ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land, 
And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

9«  Steadfatt  hope.  8.  M 

1  I  STAND  on  Zion's  mount 
And  view  my  starry  crown , 
No  power  on  earth  my  hope  can  shake, 
Nor  hell  can  thrust  me  down. 

8  The  loilv  hills,  and  towers. 
That  lid  their  heads  on  nigh. 
Shall  all  be  levelled  low  in  dust — 
Their  very  names  shall  die. 

5  The  vaulted  heavens  shall  fall 

Built  by  Jehovah's  hands ; 
But  firmer  than  tlie  heavens,  the  rock 
Of  my  salvation  stands. 

!••  2  Tim.  i.  12.  0.U 

I  I'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  hia  cause ; 
Mu'tttaw  the  honor  ofhia  word, 
»       ne  giory  of  hw  crom. 
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2  Josus,  my  God  !— 1  know  his  name— 

His  name  is  all  my  trast; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  mul  to  aharae, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost 

3  Firm  aa  his  throne,  his  promise  standi^ 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I  Ve  committed  to  his  hands^ 
Till  the  decisiv^e  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name,  ^ 

Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  m  the  new  Jerusalem, 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


TS08T     IK     PROTIDSNOI. 

TktrequeaL  C IL 

1  FATHER!  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : — 

2  '  Qive  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 

From  every  murmur  free ! 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  '  Let  the  sweet  hope  Uiat  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend : 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shiDSi 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.' 

1  WHERE  wilt  thou  put  thy  trast? 

In  a  frail  form  of  clay, 
That  to  its  element  of  dust 
Must  soon  resolve  away  ? 

2  Where  wilt  tliou  cast  thy  care  ? 

Upon  an  c^ttvcv^  heart, 
Which  \\a\h  V\a  o^u  ^mr^  '^^  Xn  Vntt^ 

And  shrmVft  Crom  iorwji^'*%  ^ftHCV  N. 


l! 
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3  No. — Place  thy  tnifit  above 

This  shfulowv  rcsilm  of  night, 
(n  him,  whose  (>oundiciif<  power  and  love 
Thy  confidence  invite. 

4  His  mercies  t^till  endure 

When  skies  and  stirs  grow  dim, 
His  changeless  promise  standeth  sure, — 
Go, — cast  tliy  care  on  him. 

3«  The  same.     Ifeli.  iii.  17,  18.  O.  M 

1  WHAT  though  no  flowers  the  fig-tree  clothe, 

Though  vines  their  fruit  deny, 
The  labor  of  the  olive  fiil. 
And  fields  no  food  supply ; — 

2  Though  from  tlie  fold  with  sad  surprise, 

My  flock  cut  off  1  see ; 
Though  famine  pine  in  empty  stalls, 
Where  herds  were  wont  to  be : — 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad, 

And  glory  in  his  love ; 
In  him  rejoice,  who  will  the  God 
Of  my  salvation  prove. 

4  God  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul, 

The  source  of  lastint?  joy ; 
A  joy,  which  want  shall  not  impair. 
Nor  death  itself  dcrftroy. 

14.  Thf  mme.  C.  M. 

1  MY  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy, 

Great  God !  are  in  thy  hiind ; 
My  choicest  comforts  come  from  tliee, 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  thou  should'st  take  them  all  away, 

Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  possessed  by  me, 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 

Though  the  whole  world  were  gone, 
Bui  aeelc  enduring  happiness. 
In  thee,  and  thee  alone. 
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POud  mAmanm,    HaIk  ziL  7.  CM. 

I  AND  cnn  my  heart  aspire  so  high, 
To  say— *  My  Father  God  ? 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  long  to  lie, 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

8  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 
For  thou  art  good  ana  wise  ; 
Let  every  anxious  thought  be  still, 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darksome  gk>om 
And  bid  me  wait  serene ; 

Till  hopes  and  joys  immortcd  bloom, 
And  brighten  all  the  scene. 

4  My  Father ! — O  permit  my  heart 
To  plead  her  humble  claim ; 

And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart. 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

GwTt  covenantf  our  suppmi  m  trmtbU.  C  M. 

1  MT  €rod  !  the  covenant  of  thy  love 
Abides  forever  sure ; 

And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 
My  Father  art  become, 

Jesus  my  guardian  and  my  friend. 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; — 

8  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 
For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thoa  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

4  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 
Shall  heavenly  rayy  impart. 
And  when  my  eyelids  close  in  deafb, 
Sustain  my  fkmting  heart 

an 


1  O  LORD !  my  best  desire  fulfill, 
And  YieVn  me  \»  t«6\«i 
Life,  Yiea\uv,  wvd  wwD&itv.  \ft  ^  -^bpSL^ 
And  maVe  VJk^  v^*^^»*^  TB&s«t, 
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S  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy^  command, 
Whose  love  forbids  my  team  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No !  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee. 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Thy  favor,  all  my  journey  through, 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant: 
What  else  I  want,  or  thmk  I  do, 
nris  better  still  to  want 

5  Wipdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way, 

Shall  I  resist  them  both; 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day. 
And  crushed  before  the  motn  ? 

6  But,  ah !  my  inmost  spirit  cries, 

Still  bind' me  to  thy  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud,  that  vails  my  skies. 
Drives  all  these  tfioughts  away. 

Fnlh  wtder  trmdU,  8.  IL 

1  IF,  throuffh  unnifRed  seas. 

Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail. 
With  grateful  hearts,  O  God,  to  thee. 
We  HI  own  the  favoring  gale. 

2  But  should  the  surges  rise. 

And  rest  delay  to  come. 
Blest  be  the  sorrow— kinu  the  storm. 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  jrield  to  thy  control : 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  souL 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  make  tliy  will  our  own; 
And  when  thejoyg  of  sense  deDarU 
To  liv»  by  faith  alone. 
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3ti9.  FmkkvmdertnMkU,    1  Sun.  iiL  la  C.  1. 

1  IT  is  t)ie  Lord — enthroned  in  light, 

Whose  claims  are  ail  divine, 
Wiio  lias  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  roe  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord — who  gives  me  all — 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease ; 
And  of  his  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  he  please. 

3  It  is  the  Lord — mv  covenant  Gbd, 

Thrice  b)ess6d  be  his  name ; 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  blood, 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

4  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built, 

Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No — gracious  God — take  what  thou  wilt, 
To  thee  I  all  resign. 

330.  Hab.  ziL  »-Ll. 

1  ^  IS  my  happiness  below. 

Not  to  live  without  the  crocv, 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But,  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, — 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  bnng  me  to  his  feet, 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 


331a  T^ehapeofheaMnoursupportymdirtriaUimmrdL     GL  M 

1  WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  (ear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  ennh  a^inst  my  soul  engage, 

Av\d  W\V\*\v  «?a\A\wv\wA<A^ 
Then  \  cwn  «m\\c  ^v.  ^^mcp? %  x%n 
And  fac©  ^  ^'to^vAti^'v^sA^ 
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3  Let  cam  like  a  wild  deluge  coi.ie, 

And  Htorms  or  Borrow  falli 
May  I  but  mrely  reach  my  home, 
My  Uod,  my  neaven,  my  all : — 

4  There  shall  I  baihe  my  weary  mhI 

In  Reas  of  heavenly  rest; 

And  not  n  wave  of*  trouble  roll 

ArrtMs  my  pencerul  breaat. 

3,  3  Cor.  IV.  1R.  C.  H 

0  COULD  our  thouufhts  and  wiahea  Ry, 
Above  thcBT  g\oomv  ■Imdes, 

To  ihoM  bright  worUla  beyond  the  sky, 
Wliich  sorrow  im'er  inviuleu! 

There  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyeK, 

Or  reason's  feeble  niy, 
Iq  ever  blooming  prospect  >*»«, 

UnconeciouM  of  decay. 

Lord,  send  a  beam  of  liglit  divine, 

To  guide  our  upward  aim  ! 
With  one  reviving  touch  of  thine, 

Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

Then  shall,  on  faith's  Bublimest  wing, 

Our  anietil  n-isheii  rise 
To  those  bright  srenes,  where  pleasuiu  apring. 

Immortal  in  the  HkicB. 

13.  1\r  ^zimMI  1^  <ia4  dttirtd  m  tgUOimi.  CM 

1  THY  smciouB  presence,  O  my  God  I 


s  load, 
complains. 

2  Thii  can  my  every  care  control. 

Gild  each  dark  scene  with  lieh  , 
This  is  the  simsliine  of  the  aoul, 
Without  il  all  is  night. 

3  O  happy  bcpmcn  above  ilin  pky. 

Where  thy  /iiH  beams  fmitarl 
Vneloaded  oeauiy  to  the  eye, 
And  mpoiiv  to  the  heart. 
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• 

4  Her  portion  in  those  reaJms  of  bli«^ 

My  spirit  lon^  to  know  ; 
Mv  wisnes  terminate  in  this, 
Nor  can  they  rest  below. 

5  Lord !  shaJl  the  breathings  of  my  heart 

Aspire  in  vain  to  thee? 
Confirm  my  hope,  that  where  thoa  art, 
I  shEiIl  forever  oe. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sing 

The  darksome  hours  away, 
And  rise  on  faith's  expanded  wing, 
To  everlasting  day. 


OBATITDDI. 

Thankfithuu  mmd  Aopc  C.  II 

1  THANKS  to  my  God,  for  every  gift 

His  bounteous  hands  bestow; 
And  thanks  eternal,  for  that  love, 
Whence  all  those  comforts  flow. 

2  Forever  let  my  grateful  heart 

His  boundless  grace  adore. 
Which  gives  ten  thousand  blessings  nsw. 
And  bids  me  hope  for  more. 

3  Transporting  hope  !  still  on  my  soul 

Let  tlie  sweet  radiance  shine. 
Till  hope  itself  is  lost  in  joys, 
Immortal  and  divine. 

•  TTumkB  for  nimptiom.  C.  II 

1  ARISE,  my  soul,  my  joyAil  powen, 
And  triumph  in  my  God ; 

Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  prodaioi 
His  glorious  grace  abroao. 

2  He  raised  me  from  the  deeps  of  afaii 
T\\^  g;QAj^  o^  ^wv^  hell ; 

And  ^iieii  to^  «\eixvn^axDk!QR^< 
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3  The  arma  or  everlaatinif  [or^ 

lieneatb  my  eoul  he  ptacei^ 
Ant)  on  the  rock  of  ages  Ht 
My  slippery  fooUtepa  faat. 

4  The  cily  of  my  blot  abode 

li  walled  around  with  gnet ; 

Salvation  for  a  bultrarii  alanda, 

To  ihield  the  aacred  place. 

5  Arise,  my  aoul,  awake,  my  voice, 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing ; 

Loui^  hallelujalu  shall  addrcM 

My  Saviour  and  my  King. 


1  AWAKE,  ray  heart,  arise  my  tongue, 

Prepare  a  tuneful  voice; 
In  God,  the  life  of  all  my  joys. 
Aloud  will  1  rejoice. 

2  >T  la  he  adorned  my  naked  ecml, 

And  made  salvation  mine; 
Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm 
He  makes  his  gracea  ahine. 

3  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  oa  my  soul  be  found, 
He  took  Ihe  robe  the  Saviour  wrought, 
And  cast  it  all  around. 

4  How  far 'this  heavenly  robe  exceeds 

What  earthly  princes  wear  I 
These  ornaments,  how  bright  they  shine 
How  white  the  garmenls  are ! 


But  Jesus  spent  his  lile  to  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness. 

6  8tr«ngely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed, 
By  die  gnat  sacred  Three  t 
JoMwvMemt  hannoay  oC  pmiie, 
Let  all  thy  povnsn  Rfree. 
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3ST«  Thankifor  redemption.  C.  H 

1  AMAZING  grace, — how  sweet  the  sound.— 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found ; 
W'eis  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'T  was  grace  tliat  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 

And  grace  mv  Tears  relieved  ; 
How  precious  did  tliat  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 

I  have  already  come ; 
But  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
1  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 


CONFIDBNCK    AND    P  E  R  0  B  T  B  R  A  If  C  E 

838*  Prnerving  grace,    Jude.  24,  25.  S.  I 

1  TO  God  the  only  wise, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Kin^, 

Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'T  is  his  almighty  love, 
His  counsel  and  his  care, 

Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

m 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unblemished  and  complete 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
Witli  joys  divinely  great 

4  Then  all  tlie  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throoe, 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  graoe^ 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Kedeeiuer  God, 

W  V:3*ivi\w  iMx^  v^w'is.T  belongs^ 
lm\uorUv\  ctovjw*  «jlt  uvvC^^Vj  ^ 
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139.   SaiiUnllulmdirfCknMi.     John,  i.  38,2eL       O.  H. 

1  FIRM  as  the  wrth  ihy  gotTtel  stands, 
My  Lonl,  mv  hope,  my  trust  j 


£  Hi><  honor  is  cn^^tt  to  nave 
The  menriest  of  hia  ihecp ; 
All,  whom  hin  Iie.tvenly  Father  gave. 
His  hands  cocurety  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  phnll  e'er  remjova 
His  lavr)rit'<s  fmm  his  breaat; 
In  Uie  dear  bomim  nf  his  lore 
They  must  forever  rest 


t40.  Tit.  ti.  10-13.  L.M. 

1  SO  let  onr  lips  and  lIveR  expresa 
The  holy  gospel  we  profeBs; 

So  let  nur  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  dor  trine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shtiil  we  best  proclaim  tihrond 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
When  the  salvntion  reigns  within, 
And  grace  aabdues  the  power  ofstn. 

3  Oar  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Pamion,  and  envy,  lust  and  pride : 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  ]tm, 
Oar  inward  piety  approve. 


Tlie  bri^^t  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
/it:d  faim  atands  leaning  on  his  word. 

l4l.  S  Ihng  mdadHul  /.luh.  CM. 

I  MISTAKEN  souls!  that  dream  cf  IwKna, 
And  make  tlwir  empty  boost 
Of  inward  jaya,  and  una  foraiTOn, 
WMo  they  are  ajavoa  to  luat. 
30 
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2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  aiiy  flighti^ 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Christ  the  living  head. 

3  'T  is  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart; 

'T  is  faitli  that  works  by  love ; 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart, 
And  lif\s  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'T  is  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  heL 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 


SKLP    DK!VI  AL. 

849.  Self-denial.     Mark,  viiL  34.  C 

1  AND  rouBt  I  part  with  all  I  have, 

My  dearest  Lord,  for  thee  ? 
It  is  Dut  right !  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes.  let  it  go  ! — One  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  tlie  losses  I  sustain  • 
Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  livei^ 

How  worthless  they  appear. 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good! 
Divinely  bright  and  fair. 

4  Thy  favor.  Lord,  is  endless  life, — 

Let  me  that  life  obtain. 
Then  I  renounce  all  earthly  joy% 
And  glory  in  my  gain. 

S4S*  Tha  almott  ekriatimi.  1 

1  BROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 

And  thousands  walk  together  there ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path. 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler. 

2  Deny  tXvywiVC.  and  take  tliy  eroes, 

la  \Y\e  B.e^e«,if!AT^%  \gtci(&.V  cxnsraAiid  I 
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3  The  fearful  wnil  that  tin^s  and  (kinti, 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  h  saint 
And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain  * 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new : 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Which  ialse  apostates  never  knew. 

W  ATC  HF  ULNB88. 

4141*  WatehfidnesM  and  prayer.  G.  IL 

1  ALAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rise ! 

What  snares  beset  my  way ! 
To  heaven  O  let  me  lift  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  ofl  my  mournful  thoughts  complaiDy 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
My  weak  resistance ! — ah,  how  vain  1 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

3  O  gracious  God !  in  whom  I  live, 

My  feeble  etlbrts  aid ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 
Tiiough  trembling  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith — increase  mjy  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail; 

And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 

Or  soon  my  strengm  will  fail. 

5  O  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

Ana  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 

And  let  me  never,  never  stray 

From  happiness  and  thee. 

•AS*  Lom  99  tht  ereatura  dangtnm,  O  Iff 

1  HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below ! 
How  false,  and  vet  how  fahr  I 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too. 
And  every  sweet  a  Enarc. 

8  The  brightest  things  bflau*  the  sky 
Give  hut  a  ffattering  light ; 
fFe  mbouJd  suspect  aome  danger  nifl^ 
Wben  we  poaeem  delight 
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3  Our  dearest  joyi,  and  nearest  friends,— 

The  partners  of  our  blood, — 
How  tliey  divide  our  \v:i.verinir  minds, 
And  leave  but  iKilt*  Tor  (ioii ! 

4  The  fondness  of  :i  iMciitare's  love. 

How  strong  it  t^irikes  the  sense  1 
Thither  Uic  war  in  alloc  tions  move, 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

6  Dear  Saviour !  let  thy  beauties  be 
My  soul^s  eternal  food ; 
And  grace  command  my  Jicart  away 
From  all  created  good. 

848*  7Tu  ckristian  warfare.  U  M. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul !  lif\  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  riM, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul !  or  tliou  art  lost 

2  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  \ue\s  engage ; 
The  mealiest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

3  Thou  treadest  on  enchanted  ground ; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  tliee  round ; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart 

4  Put  on  the  armor,  from  above, 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenly  love, 

The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

And  powers  of  earth  and  powers  orhelL 

847*  The  Moma.  U^ 

1  STAND  Up,  my  souL  shake  off  thy  fean^ 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on  ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 

Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captain^  gone. 

2  Hell  and  llvy  eins  resist  tliy  course ; 

BiLt  \ve\\  au^  «vu  «x«  Tossx^vi&Mtti  foes ; 
Thy  Saviour  niiWo^  iiwxa  \n  ^i^sA^  tv 
And  siung  \.V«  tsvant^  ^^tiMCi  Via 
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3  Then  let  my  »oul  march  boldly  on, — 

Fress  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate  ; 
There  peace  and  jov  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 

And  triumph  in  almighty  grace, 
While  all  tlie  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  leader's  praise. 

\4^»  Waiehfulntn  and  yraytr  ittcuicaud.  0.  IC. 

1  MY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hoRts  of  pin  arc  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

The  battle  nc*er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  : 
Thv  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

SShall  bring  tliee  to  thy  God ; 
He  Ml  take  thee,  at  tliy  parting  breath, 
To  his  divine  abode. 

S49«  CAmfian  cawagt  and  miuraMCM,  C.  M. 

1  AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  Uie  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

3  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord : 
I  '1/  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pami 
Bapjiorted  by  thy  word. 


\ 
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4  Thy  eaintB  in  nil  this  glorions  war 

Shedl  conquer,  though  they  die  f 
They  see  tlie  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

5  When  that  illustrious  day  sliall  nse, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  mhes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shaif  be  thine. 

SffO.  Wotekfvlnen,  &  H 

1  A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have ; 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  It  for  the  sky ; — 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill ; 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  O  thy  servant,  Lord^  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely ; 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
1  shall  forever  die. 

351,         riuvmld^tgntnL    Luke,  xiL  35— 38.  ^^ 

1  YB  servants  of  the  Lord, 

Each  in  his  otfice  wait, 
Observimt  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  Uie  golden  fiame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  si|j^t. 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch, — ^tis  your  Lord's  command; 

Aud  wVv\\&  >rr«  speak  he's  near; 

And  tcbAy  •^I^l  ^agt^ftftx. 
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4  O  happy  servant  he, 

In  each  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 


FBI  YBK. 
N«bartcffray§r,  OL  IL 

1  PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire. 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try : 
Prayer  the  eublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  christian's  yital  breath, 

The  christian's  native  air : 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, — 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Retuminff  from  his  ways ; 
While  angds  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  ciy — '  Behold  he  prays.^ 

4  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God — 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way ; 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

Aoeu9  to  Ood  tvtry  yJun,  Ihk 

1  THEY  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace, 
Find  that  throne  in  every  place ; 
If  we  live  a  life  of  prayer, 
Ood  m  preaent  every  where. 
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2  In  our  sirkneps  or  our  health. 
In  our  want  or  in  our  wealth^ 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
Gk>d  ifl  present  every  where. 

3  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail, 
When  the  foes  of  life  prevail, 
'T  is  the  time  for  earnest  prayer  ;— 
Qod  is  present  every  where. 

4  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait 
To  thy  Father  come  and  wait ; 
He  will  answer  every  prayer ; 
God  is  present  every  wliere. 

Sff  4*  The  thnme  of  grace.    Heb.  ir.  16.  8  M 

1  BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace ! 

The  promise  calls  us  near : 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face. 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  That  rich,  atoning  blood. 

Which  sprlnkl^  rouna  we  see. 
Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

3  Thine  image.  Lord !  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love : 
We  ask  to  serve  thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  thee  aboire. 

4  Abiding  in  thy  faith. 

Our  will  conformed  to  thine, 
Let  us  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

The  burdened  mm/  reecrtmg  to  ChrieL  C  M 

1  APPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-Mat, 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 

There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there.  ] 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea — 
With  thm  I  yeature  nigh ; 

And  wacYi,  O  Var^vhV  \^ 
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3  Bowed  down  beneath  n  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  prcFscd, 
By  war  without  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  thv  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  O  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die,    * 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame,         ^ 
That  ffuiltv'  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Miglit  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

SS8«       Prayereneourofffdamdofferfd.  l.Kmgi,  uL5.  Ta 

1  COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
God  thy  Saviour  answers  prayer ; 
He  himself  invites  thee  near, 
Bids  tliee  ask  liim, — waits  to  hear. 

2  With  my  burden  I  bemn : — 
Lord,  remove  Uiis  load  of  sin ! 
Let  thy  bloody  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt ! 

3  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There,  thy  blood-bought  right  maittaio, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

4  While  1  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

Ab  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end  1 

5  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strenffth  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  mith. 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

The  Mome.  C*  M. 

1  DEAR  refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 
On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise — 
On  thee,  when  wavet  of  trouble  tqKI, 
My  miDtiDg  hope  ralies. 
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2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rmng  gtM, 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Tliy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feeL 

3  But  O !  when  gloomy  doubts  preTail, 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail, 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust : 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Thy  mercynseat  is  open  still, 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will. 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet 

StS8«  7%c  mercy  Mctf.  CLlL 

1  MY  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  flies : 
'T  is  here  I  find  a  safe  ^treat, 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  Mv  cheerful  hope  can  never  die. 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  near ; 
Thy  ffrace  can  raise  my  comforts  high. 
And  banish  every  fear. 

3  My  great  protector  and  my  Lord, 

Thy  constant  aid  impart ; 
And  let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
Sustain  my  trembling  heart 

4  O  never  let  my  soul  remove, 

From  this  divine  retreat ; 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  lov6| 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet 

309«  Prayer  anawertd  6y  erotatt.  ^ 

1  1  ASKED  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
In  faith)  audi \ov«^'%xvd«very  grace; 
Might  more  o(  Vua  «B2t<v%:iX<QKi>i&oft^ 
And  eeeV  mot^  QATU«iAi<}  Y6a  ^wa^ 
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8  I  hoped  that  in  some  favored  hoar, 
At  once  he'd  answer  my  request; 
And  by  his  love's  constmining  power, 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest 

3  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart, 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  liell 
Assault  my  60ul  m  every  part. 

4  Yea  more,  with  his  own  hand  he  seemed 

Intent  to  agrgravate  my  wo ; 
Crossed  all  the  fair  designs  I  schemed, 
Blasted  my  hopes,  and  laid  me  low. 

5  '  Lord^  why  is  this,'  I  trembling  cried, — 

*  Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death?* 
'  'T  is  in  this  way,'  the  Lord  replied 

*  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  faith. 

6  '  These  inward  trials  I  employ, 

From  self,  and  pride,  to  set  thee  free ; 
And  break  thy  ^hemes  of  earthly  joy. 
That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  m  me.' 

HOHILITT. 
•OO*  Pritle  not  becoming  man.  L.  M 

1  WHEREFORE  should  man,  frail  child  of  clay 

Who,  from  the  cradle  to  the  sluroud, 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day — 
Oh,  why  should  mortal  man  be  proud  1 

2  His  brightest  visions  just  appear, 

Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found ; 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear, 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground. 

3  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum 

Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span : 
How  ill,  alas,  does  pndc  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man ! 

4  God  of  my  life,  Father  divine ! 

Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind: 
la  modest  wortlL  O  let  me  shine, 
Aad peace  in  hamble  virtue  ftnA. 
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S61.  Stifrmameed.    Phil.  ui.  7.  8,  0.  LV. 

1  NO  more,  my  Grod !  I  boast  no  more, 

or  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 
I  Quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Sod. 

2  Now,  for  tlie  love  I  bear  his  name, 

What  was  my  ffsun.  I  count  my  lo«; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  gtory  to  ms  cross. 

3  Yes, — and  I  must,  and  will,  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
O  may  nw^  sOuI  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne ; 
But  faith  can  answer  tliy  demands, 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done 


OBPBICDENCI    ON    OOD. 

S69.  TheehrMamncB,     Isuah.  xl.  38— 31.  L.  M 

1  AWAKE  our  souls,  away  our  fears, 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race. 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  His  a  straight  and  thorny  road 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  mint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint: — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power, 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  yean, 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowinff  soring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  tresli  supply, 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

6  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

Wc^W  xno^iXiX  ^Vod  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  o^Xovt  ov«  «q\]Na^C)s2\^^ 
Nor  ur^  •xtt\ei  liJcve^  V^aNwJpj  \wA- 
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S03*  PMntmpAm  nMad.  8.  M. 

1  MAN'S  wisdom  is  to  seek 

Hid  strengtli  in  God  alone ; 
And  e'en  an  anfi^cl  would  be  weak, 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

2  Retreat  beneath  hie  wincni, 

And  in  his  grace  confide ; 
This  more  exalts  the  k*iig  of  kingi, 
Than  all  your  works  beside. 

3  In  Jesus  is  our  store ; 

Grace  issues  from  his  throne ; 
Whoever  says. — *  1  want  no  more,' 
Confesses  he  has  none. 

304*   Protperityfnm  GotCt  bU$mng,     Ps.  cxzTiL  1,  2.    C.  IT 

1  SHIN<B  on  our  souls,  eternal  God, 

With  rajra  of  beauty  shine ; 
O  let  thy  liivor  crown  our  days, 
And  all  their  round  be  thine. 

2  Did  we  not  raise  our  hands  to  thee, 

Our  hands  might  toil  in  vain  ; 
Small  joy  sucress  itself  could  give, 
If  tliou  thy  love  restrain. 

3  With  thee  let  every  week  begin, 

With  thee  each  day  be  spent, 
For  thee  each  fleeting  hour  employed. 
Since  each  by  thee  is  lent. 

4  Thus  cheer  us  through  this  desert  road, 

Till  all  our  labors  cease ; 
And  heaven  refresh  our  weary  ■ouli 
With  everlasting  peace. 


PlLOBIMAttl    TO     BBATBir. 
Sotf  •  7*he  pUjfrimage  of  the  aamts.  C.  If. 

1  LORD,  what  a  wretched  land  la  thk^ 
That  yields  va  no  supply. 
Ao  cheering  fruita.  no  wholeMmie  teem, 
Aor  atreama  of  living  joy  I 
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2  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abo^ 

Lies  through  this  wearj'  land; 
Lord !  we  would  keep  that  heavenly  it 
And  run  at  tliy  command. 

3  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze, 

But  we  march  upward  still ; 
Forget  tliose  troubles  oC  the  ways, 
And  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 

4  See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates, 

Inviting  us  to  come  ! 
There  Jesus,  the  forerunner,  waita 
To  welcome  travelers  home ! 

5  There,  on  the  hills  of  life  and  peace. 

Our  raptured  souls  shall  dwell. 
Our  toild  recount,  our  Saviour  bleaa. 
And  all  his  triumphs  tell. 

6  Eternal  glory  to  the  king, 

That  brought  us  safely  through ; 
Our  tongue  shall  never  cease  to  sin^, 
And  endless  praise  renew. 

300.  Tht  Bomf. 

1  OUR  country  is  Immanuel'a  ground, 

We  seek  that  promised  soil : 
The  songs  of  Zion  cheer  our  hearts, 
While  strangers  here  we  toil. 

2  Oi\  do  our  eyes  with  joy  overflow. 

And  oft  are  bathed  in  tears ; 
Yet  naught  but  heaven  our  hopes  can  n 
And  naught  but  sin  our  fears. 

3  The  flowers  tliat  spring  along  the  road 

We  scarcely  stoop  to  pluck ; 
We  walk  o'er  beds  of  shining  ore, 
Nor  waste  one  wishful  look. 

4  We  tread  the  path  our  Master  trod, 

We  \>(iat  \>\e  ettsfia  Yvt  W»  \ 
And  every  iJ^oniXJwaXviwaAiktNDt 
His  tem^ea-^cw^diXi^Siw^ 
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SS7«  The  ttmie.  L.  M. 

1  AS  when  the  weary  traveler  gains 

The  height  of  some  o'erlookinj?  hill, 
His  heart  revives*,  if,  cross  the  plains, 
He  eyes  his  home  thongh  distant  still ; — 

2  So  when  the  christian  pilgrim  views, 

By  faith  his  mansion  in  the  skies ; 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

3  'T  IS  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell, 

With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day : 

Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell, 

And  he  will  wipe  my  tears  away. 

308*        Tht  christian  fUgrwCt  song.    Hcb.  xi.  14.  S.  If. 

1  FROM  Egypt's  bondage  come, 

Where  death  and  darkness  reign, 
We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home, 
W^here  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 

2  To  Canaan's  sacred  bound 

We  haste,  with  songs  of  joy ; 
Where  peace  and  liberty  are  found. 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy. 

3  Our  toils  and  conflicts  cease, 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore ! 
We  tliere  shall  dwell  in  endless  peace, 
And  never  hunger  more. 

4  There,  in  celestial  strains, 

Enraptured  myriads  sing ; 
There  tove  in  every  bosom  reigns. 
For  God  himselr  is  Kmg. 

5  We  soon  shall  join  the  throng. 

Their  pleasures  we  shall  share ; 
And  sing  the  everlasting  song. 
With  all  the  ransomed  there. 

Rising  to  God.  L.  M. 

1  NOW  let  our  souls  on  wings  subUxa^^ 
Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time, 
Dmw  hack  the  parting  vail  and  lee 
The  glories  of  eternity. 
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2  Born  by  a  new  celestial  birth, 

VN'liy  shoviKl  we  grovel  here  on  earth? 
Why  ^rrasp  at  transitory  toys. 
So  near  to  heaven's  eteniaf  joys? 

3  Shall  aught  beguile  ur  on  the  road, 
When  we  are  wnlking  hnck  to  God? 
For  stnmgers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  sroing  liomc. 

4  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  lull  discharge, 
That  sets  our  lonirinj;  souls  at  large ; 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell ; 
And  gives  us  witli  our  God  to  dwell. 

5  To  dwell  with  Ood,  to  feel  liis  love, 
is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  above ; 
An«l  tlie  sweet  expectation  now. 

Is  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below. 

S70  .  Tht  same.  7s  &  6t.  f 

1  RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  Uiy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Ripe  from  tninsitory  thlngr^. 

Toward  heaven,  thy  native  place : 
Sun,  nnd  moon,  and  stars  decay. 

Time  sluiU  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Risp,  my  soul,  and  ha.<te  away 

To  scats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  tlieir  course ; 
Fire  ascending,  seeks  tlie  sun. 

Both  speed  tliem  to  their  source : 
So  a  soul  that's  bom  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  (^'  I -p.  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

I*re^'8  onward  to  tlu»  prize ; 
Roo!i  our  Saviour  will  return 

'Triumphiinl  in  the  skies: 
There  we  '11  join  the  heavenly  traiQ 

'WeVcome^  \A  "^xxsN-VfiA  the  bliw ; 
F\y  frotcv  votTcm  ^\\\^tcRn.\(u^ 


I 
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S71.  TkrekriMtianrace,    Phil.  iiL  1»— IL  0.11 

1  AWAKE,  my  bouI,  etretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  seal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
For£?ct  tlic  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'T  is  God's  all-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  luffh : 
'T  is  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  tliine  as])iring  eye. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  witli  victory,  at  thy  feet 
1  '11  lay  my  honors  down. 

S73,  T/tff  pilgrim'M  prayer.  8t,  7s  &  A. 

1  GUIDE  me.  O  tliou  j^rcat  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  * 
I  am  wcaK,  but  thou  art  mighty, 
Hold  me  witli  thy  powerful  hand ; 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  thou  the  cr>'8tal  fountain. 

Whence  the  heaEn^  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strengtli  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  the  swelling  stream  divide : 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  CanEian's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

Geiu  xxTiii.  19—22.  CIL 

1  O  GOD  of  Betliel !  by  whouc  hand 

Thy  peopie  still  are  fed  ; 

WIio  through  this  weary  pilgrixQam 

JffMtallourfathenledl 

31 
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3  Oar  VOW8,  our  prayers  we  now  present 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace : 
God  of  our  fathers !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  suide : 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  oread. 
And  raiment  nt  provide. 

4  O  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wandenngs  cease, 
And^  at  our  Father's  loved  aboae, 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  th^  gracious  hanc 

Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  evermore. 


PLBAIUKES. 


S74*    Rejotemg  m  the  irayf  vf  (7«dL    Ft.  exxxriii.  S       B.  i 

1  NOW  let  our  voices  join 
To  form  a  sacred  song ; 

Ye  pilgrims,  in  Jehovah's  ways, 
IVith  music  pass  silong. 

2  How  straight  the  path  appears, 
How  open  and  how  fair ! 

No  lurking  gins  t'  entrap  our  feet ; 
No  fierce  destroyer  there. 

3  But  flowers  of  paradise 
In  rich  profusion  spring ; 

The  sun  of  glory  gilds  the  path, 
And  dear  companions  sing. 

4  See  Salem's  golden  spires 
In  beauteous  prospect  rise ; 

And  brighter  crowns  than  mortals  wmc 
Which  sparkle  through  the  Mem, 

5  A\\  VvoKcior  to  his  name, 
Who  m^xVA  ViiA  ^vc^^^iraY; 

To  Yttm,  "'wftko  \e«AA  ^<b 'wwAsflwam  ^ 
To  reaXms  cA  «ii^i^SRa  ^ac). 


Piltfriina  I 
Bejnyf 


V  SlSa,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  ileliverer  miag ; 
na  for  Zion'i  cily  bound, 
jnyful  in  your  King. 
8  A  hnnd  divine  Bhall  lend  you  on 
Throni^  all  the  bliwrul  road. 
Till  In  the  »Acred  mount  von  riae, 
And  see  your  nniliiig  Ood. 

3  There  ifarlandi  of  immortal  hay 

Shull  hloom  on  every  hena; 
While  aorrow,  sighina,  nnd  dialreaii, 
Like  ehailowfl,  all  are  fled. 

4  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  itreogth, 
Puriue  hia  footHtcpfi  Rtill ; 


While  laboring  up  the  h 


t  eye, 


B76.  7%r««. 

1  CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
ABycjourniy   juiiuly  ling; 
Sing  your  S.-ivicmr'n  worthy  praiM, 
Glorious  in  lii>  iviirk.s  and  ways. 

S  Ye  are  trnv.-l1iii>f  home  to  God, 
In  tlie  Wiiy  tin-  liitliers  trod ; 
They  are  liiippy  now — and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  ehall  see. 


There  your  kingdom  and 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyAil  Bland 
On  the  bordera  of  your  land ; 
Jeiua  Chriit,  your  Father'a  Son, 
Bide  you  undismayed  go  on. 

6  Lord,  rabmiaaive  make  ub  go, 
Gladly  leaving  nil  belotr ; 
Onlytbov  our  lender  be, 
And  we  tO'Il  will  /n/fnw  th«Mj. 


Hfyi  PUBLIC  WORSHIP 

^ffflf^  Rfjoidng  m  the  «Myt  of  G^ 

1  NOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
Sing  aloud  in  Jeaos^  name! 

Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  mca 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls  !  dry  up  your  tears* 
Banish  nil  your  guilty  fears: 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Ccmcelled  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Hither,  then,  your  tribute  bring, 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string : 
Saints  below,  and  saints  above  ! 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

S78.  TA^MiiM. 

1  AWAKE,  and  sing  the  sbog 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  I 
Wake  every  heart,  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name ! 

2  Sins:  of  his  dying  love — 

Sinsr  of  his'rising  power — 

Sing  bow  he  intercedes  abov& 

For  us,  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  heart 

Ascending  witli  our  tongue , 
Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart, 
And  grace  inspire  our  song. 

4  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing ; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day, 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, — 

^  ^  c  VAe«B^\  «^^\tc^^  come  P 
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6  There  ehall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  eniUesd  praise  proclaim  ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  MoseR  and  the  Lamb  \ 

370*  HfBvtnly  ytya  on  rarth,  S    M. 

1  COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  witli  sweet  accord, 
And  tlius  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

That  never  knew  our  God; 
But  favorites  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below : 
Cdestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  cmd  liope  may  grow 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thouscmd  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  rjich  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We  're  marching  through  Immanuei'i  groand, 
To  fairer  wonds  on  iiigh. 

The  latitude*.     Matt.  v.  .1—12.  L.  M 

1  BLEST  are  the  humble  souls  tliat  9t% 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty ; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given. 
And  crowns  oi'Joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart 
Who  niotirn  for  wn  with  inward  f^mart ; 
The  blood  of  (^hrint  divinely  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  ail  their  woes. 

3  Blest  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
Vtoid  mge,  and  paaBion,  noise  and  "wat  \ 
Chd  will  secure  their  happy  Btate, 

Aad  plead  their  cause  against  the  graa^ 
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4  Blest  are  the  soula,  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousnen ; 
Thev  Bhall  be  well  supplied,  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Blest  are  the  merciful  who  prove 
By  acts,  their  sympathy  and  love  ; 
From  Christ  tlie  jLord,  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defilmg  power  of  sin ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  sIkiII  see 
A  Grod  of  spotless  purity. 

7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 

Who  quench  tlie  coals  of  growing  strife; 
They  shall  be  called  tlie  heirs  of  blias. 
The  sous  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

8  Blest  are  the  sufferers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake! 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 

Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

•■ 

S81*  Uetntenly  wUdom.    Pror.  u.  13, 17. 

1  HOW  happy  is  the  man  who  heare 

Instruction's  warninj;  voice, 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes, 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread : 
A  crown  of  j?lory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

3  With  every  labor  she  requires, 

Her  large  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  wavs  of  pleasantneM^ 
And  all  her  patns  are  peace. 

389.     Thr  hifUUn  fife  of  the  ehriMtimm,    Col  UL  1—4.       i 

1  O  UA.PPY  noul,  that  lives  on  high, 
W\u\e  \\\<iw\\t  ^tov^wv^VvcsMir 
HiB  \\opce  xvte  tviL^\  «&».>i«i  ^Jm^  ^^ 
And  iaWVv  forVftAm  V\m  ^«wi. 
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8  Hit  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings, 
While  peace  and  joy  combine, 
To  form  a  life  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God ; 

His  God  in  secret  sees : 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad ; 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseeOi 

Beyond  this  world  of  time, 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been, 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

5  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne 

To  give  him  honor  here ; 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  unknown. 
Till  Christ  his  life  appear. 


TTu  pleaaum  of  m  good  coiucwum.  L.  1L 

t  LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they, 
Who  feel  ttas  joys  of  pardoned  sin ! 
Should  stonar  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea. 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 

2  The  day  glides  swiftly  o'er  their  heads. 

Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 
And  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quick  as  their  tlioughta  their  joys  come  on, 

But  fly  not  hall*  so  swilt  away ; 
Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon. 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  od  they  look  to  heavenly  hills. 

Where  streams  of  iivins  pleasures  flow, 
And  longing  hopes  and  cheerful  smiles 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow ! 

6  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys, 

But  spend  the  day,  and  stmre  tlie  m^t^ 
In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  joys 
TArnt  heaven  preparea  for  their  delvsYO. 
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T7k«  tmner  recenriM  to  God.  L  V 

1  TREMBLING  before  thine  awful  throne, 
O  Lord !  in  dnst  my  eins  I  own : 
Justice  and  Mercy  for  my  life 
Contend  \ — O I  smile  and  heal  the  strife 

2  The  Saviour  smiles  \  upon  my  soul 
New  tides  of  hope  tumultuous  roll — 
Hi»  voice  proclaims  my  pardon  found— 
Scnipliic  transport  wings  tl)e  sound. 

3  Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in  heaven. 
The  new-born  peace  of  sin  forgiven ! 
Tears  of  such  pure  and  deep  delight, 
Ye  angels !  never  dimmed  your  sight 

4  Ye  saw  of  old,  on  chaoR  nse 
The  beauteous  pillars  of  the  skies : 
Ye  know  where  mom,  exulting  springs, 
And  evening  folds  her  drooping  wings. 

5  Bright  heralds  of  tli'  eternal  Will, 
Abroad  his  errands  }'e  fulfill ; 
Or,  tlironed  in  floods  of  beamy  day, 
Symphonious,  in  his  presence  play. 

6  But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  sliine, 
And  all  your  knowledge  will  be  mine : 
Ye  on  your  harps  murit  lean  to  hear 
A  secret  chord  that  mine  will  bear. 

The  happy  dumgt,  C.  M    I' 

1  HOW  blest  tliy  creature  is,  O  God, 

When  witli  a  single  eve, 
He  views  the  luster  of  thy  word. 

The  day-spring  frsm  on  high ! 
Through  all  the  storms  that  vail  the 

And  frown  on  earthly  things, 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  he  eyas^ 

Witli  healing  in  his  wings. 

%  The  glorioufl  orb,  whose  golden  beama 
The  ^TUUVxA  -^e^ct  ^cvfAxfA^ 
Since  1\tr\,  oJ^e^cfvX.  \o  ^"^  ^«^ 
"He  BtattfcA.  ^touv  Vi\*  qm^^ 
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Has  nheered  the  nations  with  the  juy> 
His  kindlinu  raj™  impnrt: — 

But  JcEUH !  'I  is  thy  Itcrht  alone 
Cnn  »hine  npon  the  heart- 


Ig6.       Oriiiimt  du  an  a/ tfa±    Ji^,  1. 12,  ud 
1  John,  lit.  1. 
1  NOT  aJI  the  nobles  of  the  earthj 
Who  boaat  the  honors  of  their  birth, 
So  hi^  a  dignity  can  claim, 
A«  those  who  boar  the  christian  noma. 


Sons  of  the  Qod  who  rei^B  on  hi^, 
And  hein  of  joy  heynnd  the  sky. 

3  His  will  he  makes  them  early  know, 
And  teaches  tlieir  young  feet  to  go ; 
WhiEperi  instruction  to  their  minds, 
And  on  their  hearts  his  precepta  binds. 

4  Their  dnily^ wants  his  hands  tupply, 
Their  atepake  guards  with  watchhil  eye; 
Leo^ls  thetn  from  earth  to  heaven  above, 
And  crowns  them  witti  eternal  love. 

tSTt  A-iaplwn.     1  John,  iii.  1— ;:.    Gal.ir.e.  S 

1  BEHOLD  what  wondrous  sracc 

The  Fnther  ha«  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  rare. 

To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

S  'Tii  no  surprising  ihing, 

That  we  should  be  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  king, 
Qod'a  everlasting  Son. 
3  Nor  aoth  it  yet  appear 

How  groat  we  must  be  made; 
But  when  we  sea  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  head. 


»  Cbrimt  the  Lord  bi  pme. 
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5  If  in  my  Fathci'B  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

Adoption.  (X II 

1  GRACE,  like  an  uncormpted  seed, 
Abides  and  reigns  within ; 

Immortal  principles  forbid 
The  sons  of  <iod  to  sin. 

2  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  dave 
Do  they  perform  his  will, 

But.  with  the  noblest  powers  they  have, 
His  sweet  commandb  fulfilL 

3  They  find  access  at  evenr  hour, 
To  God  within  the  vail ; 

Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power. 
And  joys  that  never  foiL. 

4  O  happy  souls !  O  glorious  state 
Of  overflowing  grace ! 

To  dwell  so  near  uieir  Father's  seat, 
And  see  his  lovely  face ! 

5  Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne , 
Csdi  me  a  child  of  thine ; 

Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

6  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad, 
And  make  my  comforts  strong ; 

Then  shall  I  say,— <  My  Father,  God,' 
With  an  unwavering  tongue. 


S89«       Happy  poverty  ;  or,  tktpoor  m  tpim 

Matthew,  t.  3. 

1  YE  humble  souls,  complain  no  more, 
Let  faitli  survey  your  iuture  store ; 
How  Yiappv^^o^  tovwe^  V^Vc^t^ 
The  sacTea  viot^  oil  xsm^  «&aMiu 


THS    CRRtSTIAN. 


S  When  coTMcioni  urieflnmmtii  pineere, 
And  ponn  ihe  penitential  tear, 
Hope  point*  to  your  dejected  fyea, 
The  bright  rereraion  in  the  ikiea. 

3  In  vain  Ihe  aoiu  of  wealth  and  firide 


4  A  kingdom  which  can  ne'er  decay, 
While  lime  cweeps  earthly  throne*  away; 
The  itate  which  power  and  truth  «DatBin. 
Unmorea  forever  tniut  remain, 

5  Jeeua,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  prayer; 
Reveal,  conBrm  mv  interest  thwe : 
Whate'er  my  hamole  lot  below, 
This,  thii  my  soul  deiire*  to  know. 

6  O  let  me  hear  that  voice  divine 
Pronounce  the  glorioua  bl easing  mine  t 
Enrolled  among  thy  happy  poor, 

My  largCBtwianc*  aak  no  more. 

M.  Tin  tam*r  t/fiiUi.  C  K 

1  FAITH  add*  new  charnie  to  earthly  blia^ 
And  aavea  n*  from  itx  nrnrci ; 
It*  aid  in  every  duty  bring*. 
And  *onen*  all  our  care*. 

S  It  heal*  the  deadly  thirst  oT  mn ; 
It  light!  the  aaered  lire 
Of  ktve  to  God  and  heavenly  thing*, 
And  feed*  the  pure  detire. 

8  The  wounded  eonicience  know*  it*  power, 
The  healing  balm  to  give; 
That  baJm  Ihe  iaddect  heart  can  eheer. 
And  make  the  dying  live. 


4M  PUBLIC   WOR8HIF. 

5  Wide  it  unvails  celestial  worida, 
Where  deathless  pleasures  reign ; 
And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there, 
Nor  bids  us  seek  in  vain. 


391.  Conmumkm  mik  Gwd  md  Cknai.  &  M 

1  OUR  heavenly  Father  calk, 
And  Christ  invites  us  near: 

With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  our  griefs : 
He  pardons  every  day ; 

Almightv  to  protect  our  souls, 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are ! 
What  various  stores  of  good, 

Diffused  from  our  Redeemer^  hand, 
And  purchased  with  his  blood ! 

4  Jesus,  our  living  head. 
We  bless  thv  faithful  care ; 

Our  advocate  betbre  the  thnse, 
And  our  forerunner  there. 

5  Here  tix,  my  roving  heart  I 
Here  wait,  my  wa«n»<f  it  love ! 

Till  the  communion  be  complete, 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

SIMi.  Jer.  iz.  23,  94.  1.11 

1  THE  righteous  Lord,  sapramely  great 
Maintains  his  universal  stale ; 

O'er  all  the  earth  his  power  extends ; 
All  heaven  before  his  footstool  beoda. 

2  Yet  justice  still  with  power  presides^ 
And  mercv  all  his  empire  guides ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  his  delight. 
And  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight. 

3  No  more^  ye  wise !  yonr  wisdom  boast ; 
1^0  tncvre^  "^^  %\xqrv^\  ^^mx  ^alor  trust; 
No  mote,  y^  t^V.  ^rer^vj  "fspm  ^iti 


Vi 
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4  Glory,  ye  saints,  in  this  alone. — 
That  Grod,  your  Grod,  to  you  is  known ; 
That  you  have  owned  his  sovereign  sway, — 
That  you  have  felt  his  cheering  ray. 

5  A  J  else,  which  we  our  treasure  call, 
May  in  one  fatal  moment  fall ; 

But  what  their  happiness  can  mov& 
Whom  God,  the  bless6d,  deigns  to  love  ? 


Blf  COnSAOKMXNT    AOAIN8T    DBSrONDBMOT. 
t9S«  Confidence  m  God  eneottraged,  C.  If. 

1  YE  trembling  souls  dismiss  your  fears ; 

Be  mercy  a\\  your  theme  ; 
Mercy,  which  like  a  river  flows 
In  one  continued  stream. 

2  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell : 

God  will  these  powers  restrain ; 
His  mighty  arm  their  rage  repel, 
And  make  their  efforts  vain. 

3  Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good : 

He  will  for  his  provide  ; 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food, 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4  Fear  not  that  he  will  eVr  forsake, 

Or  leave  his  work  undone : 
He 's  faithful  to  his  promises. 
And  faithful  to  his  Son. 

5  Fear  not  tlie  terrors  of  the  grave, 

Or  death's  tremendous  sting : 
He  will  from  endless  wrath  preserve, 
To  endless  glory  bring. 

6  Y«u  in  his  wisdom,  power,  and  grace. 

May  confidently  trust; 
His  wisdom  guides,  his  power  protects, 
His  grace  rewards  the  just 

94  •  Tnut  in  Ood  m  every  condition.  S.  M 

1  YOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  samts^ 
Dowjj  from  the  willows  take  \ 
Loud  to  thepraiBe  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  Btring  awake. 
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2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home, 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above, 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  wiU  to  the  end. 
Stronger  and  brighter  shme, 

Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  eome^ 
Sliall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk. 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 

Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
Subside  at  his  control ; 

His  loving  kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  tlie  souL 

^  Blest  is  the  man,  O  Grod, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee ! 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  tiiy  salvation  see. 


390*  Trust  in  CM  in  every  cofidxCwn.  8 

1  GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 

God  hears  thy  sijrhs,  and  counts  thy  ^ears, 
God  shafl  lifl  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  etormsi 
He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 

Wait  thou  his  time :  so  shall  this  ni|^t 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

■ 

3  Still  heavy  is  thy  neart? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 
Bid  every  care  begone. 

4  What,  though  thou  rulest  not  ? 
XeWvca-v^tv^^ivd.  esxth^  and  hell 

ProcAaVm,  Go^  %\\\«!Ocv  otw  >ick&  ^^^snoi^ 
And  TvAeXicv  «\\  V\\mi^  ^^\ 
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1  CHILDREN  of  God,  who,  faint  and  tlow, 

Your  pil^m-patli  pursue, 
In  strength  and  weakness,  joy  and  wo, 
To  God's  hi£^  calling  true  \— 

2  Why  move  ye  thus,  with  lingering  tread, 

A  doubting  mournful  band  ? 
Why  faintly  hanffs  the  drooping  head  ? 
Why  fails  the  feeble  hand  ? 

3  Oh !  weak  to  know  a  Saviour's  power, 

To  feel  a  father's  care  ; 
A  moment's  toil,  a  passing  shower, 
Is  all  the  grief  ye  share. 

4  The  orb  of  lig[ht,  though  clouds  awhile 

May  hide  his  noon-tide  ray, 
Shall  soon  in  lovelier  beauty  smile 
To  gild  the  closing  day, — 

5  And.  bursting  through  the  dusky  shroud 

That  dared  his  power  invest, 
Ride  throned  in  liffht  o'er  every  cloud, 
Triumphant  to  his  rest 

6  Then,  Christian,  dry  the  falling  tear, 

The  faithless  douot  remove ; 
Redeemed  at  last  from  guilt  and  fear, 
O  wake  thy  heart  to  &ve. 

tVTm  Thtprcmiaet,  lis. 

HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word ; 
What  morr  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said,— 
To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ? 

Fear  not  he  is  with  thee,  O,  be  not  dismayed ; 

For  he  is  thy  Grod,  and  will  give  thee  his  aid : 

He  11  strengthen  thee,  help  mee,  and  cause  thee  to 

stand, 
Upheld  by  his  gracious,  omnipotent  hand. 

When  through  the  deep  waters  he  calls  thee  to  go. 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  ne'er  overAow  *, 
WMjH^&enee  ahall  guide  thee,  his  mercy  shalWton 
Aadmactify  to  thee  thy  deepest  diBtreaa. 
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4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  is  laid, 
His  grace  aiHsnifficicnt  shall  lend  thee  its  aid ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  he  does  but  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  His  people^  through  life,  shall  abundantly  prove 
His  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
When  age  with  gray  hairs  shall  their  tem^es  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  his  bosom  be  borne. 

6  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
He  will  not — he  will  not  desert  to  its  foes : 

That  soul —  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 

shake, 
He^il  never — no  never — no  never  forsake. 

398.  1  Peter,  t.  7.  &  M. 

1  HOW  gentle  God's  commands  I 
How  kind  his  precepts  are ! 

*  Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care.' 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 
His  saints  seourely  dwell ; 

That  hand  wliich  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  wclL 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 

Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  thrme, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 
Through  each  succeeains  day : 

I  '11  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  Dear  a  song  away. 

399.  Christ  the  Uft  oftha  jomL    John,  xiy.  19L  L.  1L 

1  WHEN  sins  and  feani  preyailing  rise. 

And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  thee  1  lift  mine  eyes — 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desir 

2  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 

TVvQU  TEL^  vmmortal  life  is  sure ; 
His  Vfotd  ^  ¥it\Xi  ^Q\iTv^>aaycv  ^^i^\ 
Here  VeX.  taii  Xsvs^^A-  wv\ 
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S  Hera  let  mv  fkith  unahahen  dneU; 
Immorable  the  promiae  stands; 
Not  all  ihe  powera  of  eiu-th  or  bell 
Can  e'er  Siesolve  the  sacred  bandi 


90.  Hiipt  numtragoL  Stjila. 

1  ENOW,  my  bouI,  thy  Tull  aatTatitHi ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  Rnd,  in  every  station. 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee: 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine? 

2  Haste  tiiee  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer 
Heaven's  eternal  dav  "s  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  snail  guide  thee  thera. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  tny  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praote. 


1  WAIT,  O  my  sonl,  thy  Makers  will  j 
TiuhdUuous  passions,  all  be  si  ill! 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise ; 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
Bat,  though  his  methods  are  unVouiwa, 
Jadgmmt  aad  truth  rapport  bk  IhnAA. 
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8  In  taearen,  and  earth,  and  air,  and 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 
And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed. 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat; 
And,  mid  the  terrprs  of  his  rod. 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 

4lMB«     AiftfRwnoiKfo^^liefnw^romdMcw.    Job,  L  21.      CM, 

1  NAKED  as  from  the  earth  we  came. 

And  crept  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  again, 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  our  own, 
Are  but  short  favors  borrowed  now. 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

3  'T  is  Grod  that  lif\s  our  comforts  hi^ 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave ; 
Hejgives,  and  blessM  be  his  name ! 
M  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  passions,  then ; 

Let  each  rebeluous  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sovereiim  wilL 
And  every  munnnr  £. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread. 
And  we  '11  adore  the  justice  too, 
That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 

49S.  Psalm  xItL  10.  a  IL 

1  PEACE,  't  is  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand 

That  blasts  our  joys  in  death ; 
Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear. 
And  gathers  back  the  breath. 

2  'T  is  he,  the  potentate  supreme 

Hot  ^Tom  ww  ^t^««%t&ot«%. 
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f  'T  ifl  he,  whose  justice  might  demand 
Our  souls  a  sacrifice ; 
Yet  scatters,  with  unwearied  hand, 
A  thouscmd  rich  supplies. 

4  Our  covenant  Qod  and  Father  he, 

In  Christ  our  bleedin|r  Lord ; 
Whose  grace  can  heal  the  burstmg  heart| 
With  one  reviving  word. 

5  Fair  garlands  of  immortal  bliss 

He  weaves  for  every  brow ; 
And  shall  rebellious  passions  rise, 
When  he  corrects  us  now  7 

6  Silent  we  own  Jehovah's  name ; 

We  kiss  the  scourging  hand  $ 
And  yield  our  comforts,  and  our  hl^ 
To  his  supreme  command. 

4104U  StUkfaetian  m  Oodtmder  At  Ion  cfdetarfrkmit.      L.  IL 

1  THE  Qod  of  love  will  sure  indul^ 

The  flowing  tear,  the  heaving  sigh, 
When  his  own  children  fall  around. 
When  tender  friends  and  kindred  die. 

2  Yet  not  one  anxious,  murmuring  thought, 

Should  with  our  mourning  passions  blend; 
Nor  would  our  bleeding  hearts  forget 
Th'  almighty,  ever  hving  Friend. 

3  Beneath  a  numerous  train  of  ills. 

Our  feeble  flesh  and  heart  may  fail ; 
Yet  shall  our  hope  in  thee,  our  Uod, 
O'er  every  gloomy  fear  prevail 

4  Parent  and  husband,  guard  and  guide, 

Thou  art  each  tender  name  in  one ; 
On  thee  we  cast  our  every  cure. 
And  comfort  seek  from  thee  alone. 

6  Our  Father,  God,  to  thee  we  IooIl 

Our  rock,  our  portion,  and  our  iriend^ 
And  on  thjr  coveuant  love  and  tnivh, 
Oar  Making  souk  shall  still  depend. 
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4<M.  TKt  momnmB  UM$md,    Matt.  t.  4.  L.  K. 

.    1  O  DEEM  not  they  are  blest  alone 

Whose  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 
For  God  who  pities  man,  has  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 

The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears ; 
And  weary  hours  of  wo  and  pain, 
Are  promises  of  happier  years. 

3  There  is  a  dav  of  sunny  rest, 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night ; 

And  grief  mav  bide  an  evening  guest, 

But  joy  shall  come  with  early  Tight 

4  Nor  let  the  good  man*s  trust  depart, 

Though  life  its  common  sifia  deny, 
Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heart. 
And  spumed  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

5  For  Gk>d  has  marked  each  sorrowing  day. 

And  numbered  every  secret  tear, 
And  heaven's  lonff  age  of  blias  shsdl  pay, 
For  all  his  children  sufi'er  here. 

4bOo«  For  berettved  parenU.    laa.  Iri.  4,  5.  CM 

1  YE  mourning  saints^  whose  streaming  tean 

Flow  o'er  your  children  dead, 
Say  not,  in  transports  of  despair. 
That  all  your  hopes  are  fled. 

2  While  cleaving  to  that  darhng  dust, 

In  fond  distress  ye  lie, 
Rise,  and  with  joy  and  reverence  view 
A  heavenly  parent  nigh. 

3  Though,  your  young  branches  torn  away. 

Like  witherecl  trunks  ye  stand, 
With  fairer  verdure  shan  ye  bloom. 
Touched  by  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

i  '  I  'II  give  the  mourner,'  saith  the  Lord, 
No  nanvea  ot  ^^wiE^Mun^  lasA.^ 
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*  Trannent  and  Tain  is  every  hope 

A  rifting  race  ran  give  ; 
Id  endlefn  honor  and  (leli<rht 

My  cinldren  all  shall  live.' 

We  welcome.  Lord,  those  rising  tearB, 

Through  which  tJiy  face  we  see, 
And  blem  those  wounds,  which  through  our  hearti 

Prepare  a  way  for  thee. 


HIB    TRIALS. 

i07.  The  anmmtlM  0/  UmpUHimL  h.  IL 

1  THE  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  skv; 

Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  caU ; 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  stonn ; 
Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill, 
Control  the  waves ;  say, — *  Peace,  be  still  P 

3  Amid  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care, 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Though  tempest-tossed,  and  half  a  wreck, 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek ; 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  main 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  again. 

t08«  Laokkng  l»  Jttma.  C.  IL 

1  O  THOU  from  whom  ail  goodness  flows, 

I  lit\  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  If,  for  thy  sake,  upon  my  name 

Reproach  and  sname  shall  be, 
111  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame: 
O  Lord,  -remember  me. 

3  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  gji^ 

ThiB  feeble  body  see ; 
Chant  patience,  restf  and  kind  niUef  *, 
O  Ltprd,  rememher  me. 
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4  When,  in  the  solemn  hoar  of  death, 

I  wait  thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  hreath, — 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  And  when  before  tliy  throne  I  stand, 

And  lift  mv  noul  to  thee. 
Then,  with  tl^  sainU  at  thy  right  hand, 

0  Lord,  remember  me. 

499.  The  9ame.  C  M 

^      1  JESUSj  in  Fickness  and  in  pain, 
Be  near  to  succor  me, 
My  sinking  spirit  still  sustain ; 
To  thee  I  turn,  to  thee. 

2  When  cares  and  sorrows  thicken  round, 

And  nothinj^  bright  I  see, 
In  thee  alone  can  help  be  found ; 
To  thee  I  turn,  to  thee. 

3  Should  strong  temptations  fierce  assail, 

As  if  to  ruin  me, 
Then  in  thy  strength  will  I  prevail, 
While  still  I  turn  to  thee. 

4  When  past  transgressions  fearful  rise 

Before  my  memory, 

1  '11  plead  thy  perfect  sacrifice, 

And  turn  to  thee,  to  thee. 

5  Through  all  my  pilgrimage  below. 

Whate'er  my  lot  may  fe, 
In  joy  or  sadness,  weal  or  wo, 
Jesus,  I  Ml  turn  to  thee. 


I  N C0N8TA  NOT    AND    BSPBNTAIICB. 
•ftlO*        Repentance  from  a  atntm  ^ dimm  gotdnma,  S.M. 

1  IS  this  the  kind  return, 

Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe, 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love, 

Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  1 

2  To  vjUvcl  a  stubborn  frame. 
"What  sXraugjfc  x^fJiCwvi^  ^wt^NsdMa^^Vi 
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3  On  U0  h«  bidfl  the  son 
Shed  his  reviving  rayi ; 

For  QB  the  skies  their  circles  nm, 
To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

4  The  bnites  ooey  their  God, 
And  bow  their  neclm  to  men ; 

But  we,  more  base,  more  brutish  Ihingi^ 
Rqect  his  easy  reign. 

5  Turn,  turn  us,  migh^  God. 
And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 

Break,  sovereign  ffrace,  these  hearts  of  iloDt, 
Ajnd  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

6  Let  past  ingratitude 
Provoke  our  weeping  eyes. 

And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  faJl, 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

til*  Indwdlmg  amliamnUd.  CU. 

1  WITH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 

Here,  at  thy  feet,  mv  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  diecontent, 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 

So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin ! 

8  My  reason  tells  me  thy  commands 
Are  holy,  just,  and  true ; 
Tells  me  whatever  my  Grod  demands 
Ib  his  most  righteous  due. 

4  Reason,  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh. 

And  all  her  words  approve ; 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  t'  obey. 
And  harder  yet  to  love. 

5  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 

These  struggles  in  my  breasll 
When  w3t  thoa  how  my  stabYxmi  "^niBLi 
And  give  my  coiMwience  imX^ 
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6  Break,  sovereign  greee^  O  break  the  dmrm 
And  set  the  captive  free ; 
HeveaU  almighty  God,  thine  arm, 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 


1  LONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  soand 
Of  thy  salvation,  Lord ! 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 

8  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place, 
And  hear  almost  in  vain ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
My  memory  can  retain ! 

3  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 

How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above! 
How  few  affections  there ! 

4  Great  God  I  thy  sovereign  power  imparl 

To  give  thy  word  success : 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  hi^: 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shafi  never  die. 

dftlS*       Rtmmbnmct  of  happier  dayt.    Job,zziz.2.         aM 

1  SWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  fdt, 

The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  gailt| 
And  bring  me  home  to  Gbd. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  revealed, 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And.  when  the  evening  shades  prendM| 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lofd| 

And,  viYi^ti  \  T«8A\s2»^tf^  -wsA^ 
I  caXVe^  «afc\v  vwfi»Mfc'«Ss«^ 
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4  Now.  when  the  evening  shade  prevaib 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 
And,  when  the  morn  the  light  reveahi, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  My  prayers  are  now  an  empty  noise, 

For  Jesus  hides  his  face ; 
I  read ;  the  promise  meets  my  eyes, 
But  will  not  reach  my  case. 

6  The  tempter  threatens  to  prevail, 

And  make  my  soul  his  prey ; 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  mercies  cannot  fail ; 
O  come  without  delay. 

4«  The  mcoiutancy  of  our  lovt.  C.  M 

1  WHY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  tliee, 

My  God,  my  chief  delight  ? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night  ? 

2  When  my  forjrctful  soul  renews 

The  savor  oT  thy  grace, 
Fondly  I  hope  I  ne'er  shall  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

3  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

A  Wretch  that  I  am  to  wander  thus, 
In  chase  of  false  delight ! 
Let  me  be  fastened  to  thy  cross, 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight 

5  Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  geaL 
And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  center  of  my  soul, 
My  Qod,  my  Saviour's  breast. 

m*  Ineonttaney  lamenUd.  8.  M 

1  WHERE,  O  my  soul,  O  where 
Thy  image  ahaH  1  view  ? 
ta  the  Jfght  cloud  that  melts  hi  air 
Oria  the  early  dew. 
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2  This  hour,  with  flowing  teara, 

My  follies  I  hcwail : 
The  next,  my  lieart  a  wnste  appeuii 
Where  all  Uie  fountains  faiL 

3  To-day.  her  glimmering  li^ht 

Hope  kindles  in  my  breaet ; 
The  morrow,  with  despair's  black  night, 
Has  all  my  soul  oppressed. 

4  O  my  unsteadfast  mind, 

Tossed  between  ^od  and  ill ! 
While  brutes,  with  instinct  sure  though  blin^ 
Their  Maker's  law  fulfill. 

5  O  wavering,  wretched  state. 

Of  hope Inr  fear  subdued ! 
On  thee,  O  Lord,  for  help  I  wait, — 
Fix,  fix  my  soul  in  good. 

4tl8«  Ingratitude  lamented.  C  K 

1  AND  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 

To  visit  sinful  worms  ? 
Thus  at  the  door  shall  mercy  stand 
In  all  her  winning  forms  7 

2  Shall  Jesus  for  admission  sue — 

His  charming  voice  unheard  ? 
And  shall  my  heart,  his  rightful  due. 
Remain  forever  barred  T 

3  Ye  dangerous  inmates,  hence  depart; 

Dear  saviour,  enter  in, 
And  ffuard  the  passage  to  my  heart, 
And  keep  out  every  sin. 


Ait7»  Sma  and  aammfa lout  bef an  Chd,    Jol»»lxui.3>C    C.1L 

1  O  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place, 

Where  I  might  find  m^  God ! 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  ikee, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise  s 

How  orace  dnc^viv^oA  ^naSn^^SM^ 
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3  He  knows  what  arguments  J  'd  take. 

To  wrestle  with  ray  God ; 
Vd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  saice, 
And  for  ray  Saviour^s  blood. 

4  My  Grod  will  pitv  my  complaints, 

And  heal  ray  broken  bones ; 
He  takes  «he  meaning  of  his  saints, 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  every  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace. 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

8«  Walking  with  God,    Gen.  v.  24.  C.  M. 

1  O  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  Qod ! 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ! 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leeuls  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  stifl ! 
Bat  they  have  led  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  tliat  mnde  thee  raouro. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast 

5  The  dearest  idol  I'have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
Ajid  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Grod, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  *, 
Bopurer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
iMBt  leaSa  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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4L10*  Baekdiding  and  rttummg,    Jer.  ii.  2.  L 

1  O,  WHERE  is  now  that  glowing  love 

That  marked  our  union  with  the  LfOrd  ? 
Our  hearts  were  fixed  on  thin^  ahove, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  aBbrd. 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 

To  make  our  Saviour's  glor^  known  7 
That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men, 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  7 

3  Where  are  the  happy  seasons  spent 

In  fellowship  with  him  we  loved  ? 
The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved  1 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee ; 

O  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile ; 
No  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see. 
O  Lord  our  God,  but  in  thy  snule. 

430.         Th9  rttummg  backJider.     Hos.  xiv.  1,  8.    L.  M. 

1  WEARY  of  wandering  from  my  God, 

And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod : 

Yet  not  in  hopeless  grief  I  mourn ; 
I  have  an  advocate  above, 
A  friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

2  O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  erace, — 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  ain; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face. 

Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in ! 
And  freely  my  baclcsUdings  heal, 
And  love  thy  faithleea  servant  itilL 

3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  htckf 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
O,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  aake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more  * 
The  ruins  of  mjr  soul  repair. 
And  mak^  kx^  tk^oxt  ti  house  of  prayw. 
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191  •  Th*  Mfiw.  C.  M. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 

Contrition^s  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ; — 

2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn ; 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said — '  Return  V 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet? 
O  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat ! 

4  O  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine ! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

133.  The  tame.  C.  M. 

1  PROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus !  at  thy  feet 

A  guilty  rebel  lies; 
And  upwards  to  the  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lid  his  eyes. 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shod — 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord  I 

And  all  my  sins  forgive : 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  liv<*>. 

|j|3«  Pardmung  Lo9«.    Jer.  iii.  22.  CM 

1  HOW  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wan  lered  from  the  Lord ; 
How  ol\  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Fofgetiul  ofiuB  word  l 
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8  Yet  isoverciflrn  mercy  calls, — Retam : 
Dear  Lor3,  and  may  I  come  ? 
My  vile  m gratitude  I  mourn, 

0  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou,  wilt  tliou,  yet  forq^iTO, 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  7 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power 

How  glorious,  how  divine ! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  swnet 

Dear  Saviour,  I  adore  ; 
O  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
Ana  let  me  rove  no  more. 

494.       Walking  in  darhuMS,  and  tnating  in  ChtL  CM 

Isaiah,  1.  10. 

1  MY  God ! — O  could  I  make  the  clakfr— 

My  Father  and  my  friend — 
And  call  thee  mine  by  every  name 
On  which  thy  saints  depend: — 

2  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 

1  would  tliy  grace  entreat ; 

Nor  should  my  humble  hopes  remove, 
Nor  leave  thy  sacred  seat 

3  Speak,  Lord !  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  mv  aching  heart ; 
O  smile!  ana  bid  my  sorrows  oeaae, 
And  all  the  gloom  depart 

4  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 

And  bless  thy  hesuing  rays ; 
Then  shall  these  deep  complaining  eigfae 
Be  changed  to  songs  of  praise. 

433.  ps.  i7. 6.  a  fl 

1  ETERNAL  Sun  of  righteouaiie«| 
D'i«p\a.>f  x!ti^  \iQdnia  divine^ 
And  caxisA  thft  f^fnrj  ^  ^  ^ftK% 
Upon  m^  Yveaxl  \a  ^' 
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2  Liffht,  in  thy  lieliL  0  may  I  eee, 
Thy  Errapr  nntl  merry  prove. 
Rpvivrd.  anil  chprn-.l.  nn.l  blessed  hy  ihw. 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 


a  Lift  up  thy  coiintrnanre  serene, 


The  Father  reconciled. 
4  On  me  ihy  promised  peace  bestow, 
The  peace  by  Jems  given ; — 
The  joys  of  holineM  beu>w, 
And  tben  the  joys  of  heaven. 


tl  the  angiiiBn  of  my  sc 
8  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  jov  iincere; 
Come  make  your  constant  dwelling  here ; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart, 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart 

3  Thou  God  of  hnpe  and  peace  divine, 

0  make  these  sacred  pleasures  mine  I 
Forpive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove, 
Andsend  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

4  Then  should  my  eyes,  without  a  tear. 
See  death,  with  all  its  terrors,  near: 
My  heart  should  then  in  death  rejoice, 
And  raptnrea  tune  my  faltering  voice. 

\jK7,  PmUIK*  Ml  htpt.  c. 

1  DEAR  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recall 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 

Low  at  tliy  feet,  ashnmeil.  I  fall, 

And  hide  this  wretched  face. 

S  Shall  love  lilce  thine  he  thus  repaid? 
Ah,  vile,  ungraieful  heart  t 
Brearih^  hw  carea  m  oft  betravsA 
Vnm  Jtmxt  to  dapart 
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3  But  he.  for  hia  own  mercy's  (sake, 

My  wandcrin^x  pouI  rcstorcfl; 
He  bids  tho  mouminj?  heart  partake 
The  pardon  it  implores. 

4  O,  while  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  deep,  repentant  sicrh, 
Confirm  the  kind,  forgiving  word, 
With  pity  in  thine  eye. 

5  Then  shall  tlie  mourner,  at  thy  feet, 

Rejoice  to  seek  thy  face  ; 
And,  grateful,  own  how  kind,  how  sweet 
Thy  condescending  grace. 

4LfS8«  God  sprakii^  peace  to  Jus  people. 

Ps.  Ixxxv.  8. 

1  UNITE,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite 

In  silence  sofl  and  sweet : 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereign's  feet 

2  Jehovah's  awful  voice  is  heard, 

Yet  gladly  I  attend  ; 
For  lo !  the  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  himself  my  friend. 

3  Harmonious  accents  to  mv  soul 

The  sounds  of |>eace  convey; 
The  tempest  at  his  word  subsiden. 
And  winds  and  seas  obcv. 

4  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart, 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more ; 
fiut  charmed  by  melody  divine, 
To  give  its  follies  o^er. 


THE  cuuftca. 


4L39*      The  communion  of  tainU.     Heb.  xiL  18—04. 

1  NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
TVv^  XfixcLi^^t^  fire^  and  smoke ; 


THS   CHURCH.  ftlft 

8  Bat  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill, 
The  city  of  our  Grod ; 
Where  milder  words  declare  hit  wiOi 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light ; 
Behold  me  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  s^^t  1 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ! 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

I  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dflsd 
But  one  communion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living liead, 
Ajid  of  his  grace  partake. 

I  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest : 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jtmm  is, 
Must  be  forever  blest 


Eph.  iii  15.  OL  II 

1  CiET  saints  below  in  concert  aing 
With  those  to  glory  gone : 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

9  One  family  we  dwell  in  him, 
One  church  above,  beneath. 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death : — 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Purt  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  Some  to  their  everlasting  home 

This  solemn  moment  ny ; 
Aod  we  are  to  'the  margin  come. 
Andmnm  expect  to  £e. 

83 
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5  Lord  JesuK,  be  our  constant  guide : 
And,  when  the  word  ia  g:iven. 
Bid  denth'fl  cold  flood  its  waves  diTide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  hea^pn. 

^ftSla  The  safety  and  protection  nf  tke  chunk.  (X  M 

Inaiah,  xxri.  1,  2,  3,  4. 

1  HOW  honorable  is  the  place, 
Where  we  adoring  stand ; 

Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth. 
And  beauty  of  the  land ! 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 
The  city  where  we  dwell, 

The  walls,  of  strong  salvation  made, 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lifl  up  the  everlasting  gates ; 
The  doors  wide  open  fling ; 

Enter,  ye  nations,  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  Bdng. 

4  Here  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joyi^ 
And  live  in  perfect  peace ; 

Tou  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name, 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  forever  trust, 
And  banish  all  your  fears : 

Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwella, 
£tema]  as  his  years. 

4S9.  iMtiii,  ix.  1.  an 

1  O  ZION,  tune  thy  voice 

And  raise  thy  hands  on  high  $ 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joyn, 

And  boast  salvation  nigh : 
Cheerful  in  God,  |     While  ravs  onriM 

Arise  and  shine,  |     Stream  all  abraad. 

2  He  cilds  thy  mourning  ftee 

With  beams  that  cannot  fade; 
Hia  ^\-T«»(^Ve.tvdent  grace 

The  nationa  TQviudk        \    "^W^awBist 
Thy  form  mhaW-vi*^,    \    "Wro^ac^ 
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3  In  honor  to  his  name 

Reflect  that  sacred  light : 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim, 

Which  medces  thy  aarkneiM  bright: 
iirsue  his  praise  I     In  worlds  abo^ 

iU  loyereign  love,        |      The  glory  rajM. 

4  There  on  his  holy  hill 

A  brighter  sun  shall  rise 
And  with  his  radiance  fill 

Those  fairer,  purer  skies ; 
Hiile  round  his  throne  I      In  nobler  spherei, 
en  thousand  stars,        |     His  influence  own 


S«  GUry  of  the  ehmh.  Ol  &  7k 

1  GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God; 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
On  the  rock  of  txs^n  founded — 

What  can  Rliiikc  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  milvation'ft  wnlls  surrounded, 

Thou  mayVt  Rinilr  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See,  the  RtrciiiiiH  of  living  waters, 

Springin'j  from  eternullove, 
Weil  •uppW  thy  hoiis  and  daughters. 

And  sul  (ear  ol'  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  thv  thirst  t'  assuage  1 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  glverj 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear ! 
For  a  glory  and  a  coverinflr, 

Showin^^  that  the  Lord  is  near  :— 
He  who  gives  them  daily  manna, 

He  who  listens  when  they  cry, — 
Let  hittt  hear  the  loud  hosanna 
RioDg  to  hia  throne  on  high. 
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4kl94Lm  Zim  fm^ied  mtd  gturdtd,  L.U 

1  TRIUMPHANT  Zion !  lift  thy  head 
From  duRt,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead ! 
Though  humbled  long — awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strengmt 

Si  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known : 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteonsness, 
The  world  thy  glories  sh&ul  confess. 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  inrade, 
And  fill  thv  hallowed  walls  with  dread; 
No  more  snail  helPs  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

4  God.  from  on  hi^h,  has  heard  thy  prayer ; 
His  nand  thy  rums  shall  repair: 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  < 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 


4lSff  •  Ziom  emmragtd.  U  M 

1  ZION,  awake ;  behold  the  day ; 
Put  on  thv  beautiful  array ; 
Church  of  our  God,  arise  and  shine, 
Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  divine. 

2  Soon  shall  thy  radiance  stream  afar, 
Wide  as  the  neathen  nations  are ; 
Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  view : 
All  shall  admire  and  love  thee  toa 


4n6.  GwFt  tmehangmg  can  amd  km.  a^%ftl 

1  ZION  Stands  with  hills  sorronnded — 

Zion,  kept  by  power  divine : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine: 

Happy  Zio;i. 
What  a  favored  tot  is  thine ! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish  $ 

Fnend  to  friend  unfaithfol  prove ; 

Mo^hen  c«Aii^  ^^"t  t^wn  to  cheiieh ; 

Heav^cv  axi^  ^^occ^  ^V5^T«SMf%  ^ 

Can  aXVfeti^  ^^ovyM%\sw^ 
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3  In  the  furooee  God  may  prove  thee. 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bri^t, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thoa  art  precious  in  his  sight : 

Grod  is  with  thee — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light 

,S7.  Im-  xHx-  ld>  16-  0.11. 

1  A  MOTHER  may  forgetful  be, 

For  human  love  is  frail ; 
But  thy  Creator's  love  to  thee, 
O  Zion.  cannot  fail 

2  No,  thy  dear  name  engraven  standB, 

In  coaracters  of  love, 
On  thy  almighty  Father's  hands; 
And  never  sliall  remove. 

3  Before  his  ever-watchful  eye 

Thy  mournful  state  appearSj 
And  every  groan,  and  every  ngh, 
Divine  compoMion  hears. 

4  O  Zion,  learn  to  doubt  no  more, 

Be  every  fear  suppresMd  | 
Unchanging  truth,  and  love,  and  power, 
Dwell  in  thy  Saviour's  breast 

Tk»mim.  L.M 


1  WHILE  to  its  grief  my  soul  gave  way. 
To  see  the  work  of  6od  decline, 
Methought  I  heard  the  Saviour  say — 
'  Dismiss  thy  fears,  the  ark  is  mine. 

8  <  Though  for  a  time  I  hid  my  face, 
Rely  upon  my  love  and  power ; 
Still  wreetle  at  the  throne  of  grace, 
And  wait  for  a  reviving  hour. 

3  'Take  down  thy  long-neglected  harp, 

IVre  Men  thy  tears,  and  heard  thy  l^^ 
Th*  winter  season  has  been  sharp, 
Bat  spring  shall  all  its  woites  repe^? 
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4  Lord !  I  oUey, — my  hopes  revive ; 

Come^  join  with  me,  ye  saints,  and  smg! 
Our  foes  in  vnin  ncrainst  us  strive, 
For  God  will  help  and  triumph  bring. 

4S9«  OladtuHngwio  Zimu    Tea.  In.  7.  8i,7k 

1  ON  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  hearings— 
Zion,  long  in  hostile  lands : 

Mourning  captive, 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  1 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cfease  thy  mourning ; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee ; 

He  himself  appears  thy  Friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end : 

Great  deliverance 
Z  ion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee ; 

All  thy  warfare  now  is  past ; 
Grod  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee ; 
Victorv  is  thine  at  last : 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest 

1  DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadDi 

Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  m 
Bright  o'er  thy  Kills  dawns  the  day-star  of  i^ad 
Arise,  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er. 

2  Strong  were  thy  foes ;  but  the  arm  that  sol 

them, 
And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier  ft 
They  fled  \vV«  >2ev&  c\\»S.  ^t^\bl  the  scourge  thai 

Vain  vrei^  t^veVc  iXie*^  vcA^^ui&t  iSbaubstai' 
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3  Daughter  of  Zion,  the  power  that  hatli  saved  tfiee 
Eztdled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  be ; 
Shout,  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee ; 
Th'  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  free. 


SPREAD  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 
441.  Pray^fttimamverUd/nmdB.  CM 


1  O  LORD,  thv  weary  churches  wait, 

With  wishful,  loneinff  eyes ; 
Let  us  no  more  lie  &solate ; 
O  bid  thy  light  arise. 

2  Thy  light,  that  on  our  souls  hath  shone, 

Leads  us  in  hope  to  thee ; 
Let  us  not  feel  its  rays  alone — 
Alone  thy  people  be. 

3  O  bring  our  dearest  friends  to  Qod ; 

Remember  those  we  love ; 
Fit  them,  on  earth,  for  thine  abode ; 
Fit  them  for  joys  above. 

449*  Joy  ovtr  tht  emverttd  mmmr.  O.  IL 


1  O  HOW  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy. 

When  but  one  sinner  turns, 
Andj  with  an  humble,  broken  heart, 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns ! 

2  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 

In  songs  their  tongues  employ ; 
Beyond  uie  skies  the  tidings  go. 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

3  Well  pleased  the  Father  sees  and  hean 

The  conscious  sinner's  moan ; 
Jesus  receives  htm  in  his  arms, 
And  claims  him  for  his  own. 

4  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  contam, 

But  kindle  with  new  fire ', — 
'  The  mnner  lost  ia  ibund,^  they  smgn 
^od  atrike  the  aouoding  lyre. 


( 
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1  WHO  can  describe  the  joyv  that  rbf , 
Thnmgh  all  the  courts  of  ParadiM^ 
To  see  a  prodigal  retarn, — 

To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bofn  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  does  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  aeci 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  tlieir  King. 

1  THE  waving  fields  of  golden  com, 
With  beauty  hill  and  |Main  adorn ; 

And  earth,  with  God's  rich  goodness  crowiied. 
In  joyful  plenty  smiles  around. 

2  But  lo,  to  our  admiring  ^yes, 

Still  lovelier,  brighter  prospects  riae  ;— 
Rich  harvests,  where  salvation  grown 
Their  fur  celestial  fruits  disclose. 

3  See  sinners  pressing  to  embrace 
The  offer  of  forgiving  ^rrace ; 
Redeemed  from  hell  with  price  dirme, 
In  heaven  Uiey  shall  forever  shine. 

4  There  tfaev  that  reap,  and  they  that  sow. 
Shall  everlasting  triumphs  know : 

And  shouts  of  thankfulness  and  joy 
Their  blest  eternity  employ. 

44S.  ThankMgimmg  for  s  rtviw^  &] 

Acu,  XT.  3.    1  Tbess.  ii.  19.  SO. 

I  WHO  can  forbear  to  sin^, 
Who  can  refuse  to  praise, 
When  Zion's  high  celestial  King 
His  saving  power  displays  ? 

8  When  sinners  at  his  feet, 
By  mei^^f  cotu(^«t«d^  ^bll\ 
Wben  g;rejU^%xAxrQ?^«s^\Qrt^tA^ 
And  peAA«  xiDiXMi  i^D^noDL  «;£% 
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3  When  heaven's  expanding  gates 

Invite  the  pilgrims'  feet ; 
And  Jesus,  at  their  entrance,  waits 
To  place  them  on  his  seat  ? 

4  Who  can  forbear  to  praise 

Our  high  celestial  King, 
When  sovereign,  rich,  redeeming  grace, 
Invites  our  tongues  to  sing  1 

446*         Oodtntnated/or  ZioH.     Tm.  lxii.6,7.  L.  IL 

1  INDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  skies  I 

And  wilt  thou  bow  th^  gracious  ear  7 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  their  cries. 
Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear  7 

2  How  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest, 

Till  Zion's  mouldering  walls  thou  ram? 
Till  thy  own  power  shaU  stand  confessed, 
And  make  Jerusalem  a  praise  1 

3  Look  down,  O  Qod  !  with  pityins  eye, 

And  view  the  desolation  round; 
See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie. 
And  cast  their  idols  to  the  ground. 

4  Loud  let  the  gospel  trumpet  blow, 

And  call  the  nations  from  afar ; 
Let  all  the  isles  their  Saviour  know, 
And  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  near. 

4147.  Psalm  eii.  13.  L.  H 

1  SOVEREIGN  of  worlds!  display  thy  power, 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  hour : 

Bid  the  bright  momingnstar  arise, 
And  point  Uie  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
On  Afric's  shore,  on  India's  plains, 

On  lonely  isles  and  lands  unlcnown  ; 
And  make  the  nations  all  thine  own. 

3  Speak!  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice: 
Speak !  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice ', 
ocBtter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 

And  bid  all  jmtioDa  hail  the  light. 
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44L8*  .  J^i^w/r  tkt  rmKwiMg  Spbrii.  C  M 

1  SPIRIT  of  power  and  might,  beho.d 

A  world  by  sin  defltroy^ : 
Creator,  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2  Give  thou  the  word :  that  healing  ■oand 

Shall  auell  the  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  a^in,  like  Eden  crowned, 
Produce  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  wiU  an^rel  harps  employ 
When  thou  shalt  dl  renew ! 

4  And  if  the  sons  of  Grod  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 
How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voiee. 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came ! 

5  Lo  *.  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 

Assembling  round  the  throne, 
Thy  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  love  alone. 

449.  Luke,  ii.  33.  Ik,  7k  *  i 

1  O'ER  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  thronging,  wandering  nations, 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze : 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

2  Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness ! 

Rise  and  shine,  thy  blessinjn  bring  * 
Light  to  liffhten  all  the  Gentiles ! 
Kise  wiw  healing  in  thy  wing ; 

To  thy  brightness, 
Let  all  kings  anid  nations  eome. 

3  May  the  millions  now  adoring 

laol-gods  of  wood  and  stone. 
Come,  and  worshiping  before  him, 

¥il\  tbft  «a?K!kv  «»  ^on^  ^Qni^  «iru 
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4  Thou  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 
Speak  the  word ;  at  thy  command 
Let  the  heralds  of  thy  mercy 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land: 

Lord,  be  with  them, 
Always,  to  the  end  of  time. 

IBO^  PredkUd  tuetiutency  of  the  gotpel    Ita.  u.  2— S.      O.  M. 

1  IN  latter  days,  the  mount  of  God 

O'er  mountain  to]i8  shall  rise; 
Shall  be  exalted  o'er  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
*  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,'  they  say, 
'  And  to  his  house  we  '11  go.' 

3  The  beams  that  shine  on  Zion's  hlL 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Zion's  towen 
Shall  ail  the  woHd  command. 

4  The  nations,  by  his  justice  blest, 

Shall  give  their  battles  o'er ; 
To  plough  shares  they  shall  beat  their  iwordF 
And  learn  to  war  no  more. 

5  Come,  then — O  come  from  every  land, 

To  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
And,  walking  in  the  liffht  of  God, 
With  holy  beauty  shine. 


ftAl»     A  vimm  tf  the  kmgdom  ^  Ckriet  among  nun.        0.  M 

Rer.  xxL  I,  2,  3,  4. 

1  LO.  what  a  glorioiM  sight  appears 

To  oar  beueving  eyes ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  t^riAm^ 

That  hotyj  happy  place, 
The  new  Jeraaalem  comes  do^pni, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 
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3  Attending  nngeU  shoat  for  joy. 

And  the  bright  aimies  sing, — 
'Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King. 

4  '  The  God  of  ^lonr  down  to  men 

Removes  his  blest  abode  ; 
Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 
And  he  the  lonng  Qod. 

5  *  His  own  kind  hand  shall  wipe  the  lean 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
<  And  pains,  and  groans,  and  grieA,  and  fean^ 
And  death  itself,  shall  die.' 

6  How  lone,  dear  Saviour,  Oh,  how  kxig 

Shall  mis  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swi(\er  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

4«i9*  Ligk:  far  tkoM  that  gUtrndrnkma*.  L.1L 

1  THOUGH  now  the  nations  sit  bflDettth 
The  darkness  of  o'er«preading  death ; 
Grod  will  arise  with  light  divine, 

On  Z  ion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2  That  light  shall  shine  on  distant  lands^ 
And  wandering  tribes,  in  jovful  bands^ 
Shall  come,  thy  glory,  Lcra,  to  see, 
And  in  thy  courts  to  worship  thee. 

3  O  light  of  Zioo,  now  arise ! 

Let  the  glad  morning  bless  our  ejrea  I 
Ye  nations,  catch  the  kindling  ray, 
And  hail  the  splendors  of  the  day. 

>      1  HASTEN,  Lord,  the  glorious  tima, 
When,  beneath  Messiah's  away, 
Every  nation,  every  clime. 
Shall  the  goapelt  call  obey. 

8  MLj^tiest  kinn  hk  power  ahafl  owi^ 
Batau  and  Vda  VmmX^  ^  tsi^^i^Mns 
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3  Thon  ihail  wan  and  tumults  cease, 

Then  be  bsmished  grief  and  pain ; 
Righteousness,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
Undisturbed  shall  ever  reign. 

4  Bless  we,  then,  our  jBrracious  Lord, 

Ever  praise  his  glorious  name ; 
All  his  mighty  acts  record, 
All  his  wondrous  love  proclaim. 

4JS4*  The  fountain  pfwahaaHm.  Si^  7t,  &  4 

1  SBEi,  from  Z ion's  sacred  mountain, 

Streams  of  living  water  flow ; 
GhMi  has  opened  there  a  fountain 
That  supplies  the  world  below : 

They  are  blessed 
Who  iti  sovereign  virtues  know. 

2  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing. 

Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  joy  bestowing, 
Waking  beauty  from  decay : 

O  ye  nations, 
Hail  the  long-expected  day. 

3  Gladdened  by  the  flowing  treasure. 

All-enriching  as  it  goes, 
Lo !  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure. 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose : 

La  the  desert 
Sings  for  joy  where'er  it  flows. 

ASM.  Zech.  xiv.  8,  9.  8.  M. 

1  NOW  living  waters  flow. 

To  cheer  the  humble  soul ; 
From  sea  to  sea  those  waters  go, 
And  spread  from  pole  to  pole. 

2  Now  righteousness  shall  spring, 

And  grow  on  earth  again ; 
Jesus  Jehovah  be  our  King, 
And  o'er  the  nations  texgti  \ 

3  Jesus  shall  rule  alone, 

The  world  shall  hear  his  word' 
^yo*^  itemed  name  shall  he  h«' 
TbemurBnal  Lord. 
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1  DAUGHTER  of  Zion.  from  the  diul 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trast, 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length. 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge. 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth ; 
Say  to  the  south, — '  Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north  P 


4  They  come,  they  come ; — thine  exiled  bandi, 

Wherever  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands^ 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  burn, 

And  God  his  works  destroy, 
With  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy. 

1  WATCHMAN  !  tell  us  of  the  niglit, 
What  its  signs  of  promise  are. — 

Traveler !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 
See  that  fi^ory-beaming  star ! — 

Watchman  T  does  its  beauteous  ray 
Au^ht  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? — 

Traveler !  ves ;  it  brings  the  day- 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

A  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night. 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends.^ 

Traveler !  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  truth,  iti  course  porteDdi  I— 

Watchman !  will  its  beams  alone 
GM  the  «[»o\.  ^^\.  jsB^ve  them  hafh  t 

See,  U  bwTEta  o^  w  e3\  liSafc  «ki?^ 
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8  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. — 
Traveler !  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. — 
Watchman !  let  thy  wanderings  cease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. — 
Traveler !  lo  1  the  rrince  of  peace,    ' 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come  1 

IffS*  Tkt  day  breakmg.  flS,  7k  &  4. 

1  YES !  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking, 

Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand : 
€rod,  the  mighty  Grod,  is  speaking 
By  his  word  m  every  land : 

Qod  is  speaking, — 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

2  With  the  voice  of  ioy  and  singing 

Let  us  hail  the  dawning  ray; 

Lo !  the  blessed  day-star,  oringing 

O'er  the  earth  a  glorious  day: 

At  his  rising, 
Gloom  and  darkness  flee  away. 

•  BaUdujah.  Tin 

1  HARK !  the  sons  of  Jubilee ; 
Loud  as  mighty  Uiunders  roar 
Or  the  fullness  of  the  sea, 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore: 
Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord, 
God  omnipotent,  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  mam. 

2  Hallelujah ! — hark !  the  sound, 
From  the  center  to  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around. 
All  creation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furled. 
Sheathed  his  sword:  he  speaks — 'tis  done^ 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

8  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  nign,  when  like  a  aeroU 
Toader  beevenm  have  paaaed  a^way: 
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Then  the  end ; — beneath  hie  rod, 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  iall ; 
Hallelujah !  Chnst  in  God, 
God  in  ChriBt  is  all  in  all. 

400*  Th0  fatal  rtigni^CkntL 

1  WHBN  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended. 

And  him,  who  once  was  slain, 
Affain  to  earth  descended, 

In  righteousness  to  reign  7 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shidl  echo  the  reply : 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round. 
All  hallelujah  sweliinff 

In  one  eternal  sound. 


TIME. 

4181  •  Fratitf/  and  dfpemdemf. 

1  LET  Others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 

Nor  death  nor  danger  fear; 

But  we  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 

What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  ffrass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay : 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  Ver  the  land, 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  coiftains  a  thousand  upring^ 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone; 
Strange !  that  a  harp  of  thousand  stringt 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  oar  frvms^ 

T\veQ^v!Ev\i\^vcTMdus  finrt: 

TV\a\  teax«i  Ma  irac^  >)Dkft  * 
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4M9.  TUtnmtftmlmptrtmM^I^.  a  K. 

1  HOW  vain,  how  tramdent  are  the  daya 

To  man  on  earth  assigned ; 
They  dart  hlte  eagles  to  their  prey, 
And  far  outstrip  the  wind. 

2  Our  life,  alas !  a  narrow  span, 

It  gliaes  away  like  dreams ; 
A  cloud,  a  yapor,  or  a  shade ; 
That  leas  tnan  nothing  seems. 

3  Yet  on  this  fleeting  shadowy  dream, 

Our  endless  life  depends : 
And  in  eternal  bliss  or  wo^ 
The  short  delusion  ends. 

4MS*    Th^  prtMent  momtmt  impnved,  James,  W.  1^— lA.    B.  HL 

1  TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 

Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand 
And  irits  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies 

And  bears  our  life  away ; 
O  make  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 

Eternity  is  hung. 
Waken  by  thine  almighty  power 
The  ag^  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care, 

O  be  it  still  pursued ! 
Lest,  slifffated  once,  tiie  season  fUr, 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fl^, 

Swid  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die. 
In  sudden,  endless  night 

4tt4«  Frmtftfi^  ax 

1  FEW  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  wo, 
O  man,  of  woman  bom ! 
Thrdoomk  written--'  Dnat  thou  vS 
Aadabalt  to  diut  return  P 

M 
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S  Dcftennined  are  tlie  days  that  fly 
Sqccgmve  o'er  thy  head ; 
The  numbered  hour  '»  on  the  wing, 
Wbich  lavi  thee  with  the  dead. 

3  Gar  »  thy  monune:  flatterin^^  hope 
Thy  sphfhdy  slept  attends ; 
Bat  floon  the  tempest  howls  behind. 
And  the  dark  niffht  descends ! 


4  Before  U»  splendid  hour,  the  cloud 
Cones  o>r  the  beam  of  light ; 
A  pilgrim  in  a  weary  land. 
Hah  tarries  hut  anight! 

Jer.  ziiL  I6l  i,|L 

1  THE  swift  declining  day. 
How  five  Its  moments  fly  * 
While  emiing^  broad  and  gloomy  sfaada 
Gains  on  the  western  sicy. 

8  Te  mortals,  mark  its  pace, 
And  use  the  houra  of  light ; 
And  know,  its  Maker  can  command 
At  once  eternal  night. 

3  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  whirling  sphere : 
BobmissiTe  at  his  footstool  bow, 
And  seek  salvation  thereu 

4  Then  shall  new  luster  break 
Through  deaih^s  impending  gloon 

And  lead  you  to  unchanging  li^t. 
In  your  celestial  home* 


1  BENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 
is  equal  warning  giren ; 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead. 
Above  us  ii  the  heaven ! 

%  DtaAi  nA«ft  on  every  poasing  hi 

Sieli  seaso&^Aa  V^^nva  " 
Its  per\  «vtrf  ^»wi\ 
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S  Our  eyM  have  «een  the  rosy  tight 
or  youth's  aofl  cheek  decay, 
And  (ate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 

Haft  fcehiy  to  the  tomh ; 
And  yet  shall  o^rth  our  hearts  engage, 
And  dreams  of  days  to  ciMiie  ? 

5  Turn,  mortal,  turn !  thy  danger  know : 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread. 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
^And  warns  thee  of  her  dead ! 

6  Turn,  mortal,  turn !  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  given : 
The  dead  who  underneath  thee  lie, 
Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven ! 

167*  Oyr  foiJUn.    Zech.  i.  5.  8  X 

1  HOW  8wif\  the  torrent  rolls, 
That  bears  us  to  the  sea ! 
The  tide  that  hurries  tfioughtless  soub 
To  vast  eternity, 

3  Our  fathers,  where  are  they, 

With  all  they  called  their  own? 
Their  ioys  andgrielk,  and  hopes  and 
Ana  wealth  and  honor  gone! 

3  And  where  the  fathers  lie, 

Must  all  the  children  dwell ; 
Nor  other  heritage  possess, 
Bat  such  a  glmuny  celL 

4  Qod  of  oar  fathers,  hear, 

Thou  everiastin^  Friend ! 
While  we,  as  on  hfe's  utmost  verge, 
Our  soulfl  to  thee  commend* 

5  Of  an  the  pious  dead 

May  we  t)w  footBtejm  trace, 
Tiliwitb  tbem,  in  the  land  of 
We  dwell  heGne  thy  fitee. 
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468*  LiA(*'<l>^<!fr»»o»<'^«!P«-  Eee1.».4,8^6;nL   t 

1  LIFE  IB  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord. 
The  time  t'  insure  the  ifreat  reward; 
And  while  the  kimp  holds  out  to  bum. 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  hath  given, 
To  Vcnpe  from  hell,  and  tly  to  Iieaven; 
The  day  of  ptu;e,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die ; 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; 

Their  memory  and  their  sense  are  goiie^ 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

i  Their  hatred,  and  their  love,  is  lost, 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  dona 
Beneath  tlie  circuit  of  the  sun. 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  hands,  with  ail  your  might  pursue, 
Since  no  aevice,  nor  work,  is  found, 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  gronnd. 

6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 

469.  Sw^tmmt  ^ AmM,  lb* I 

1  TIME  b  bearinff  us  awmy 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day— 

A  journey  to  the  tomb : 
Vouth  and  vigor  soon  wfll  flee, 

Blooming  bwrnity  lose  its  chanrs; 
All  that 's  mortal  soon  shall  be 

Inclosed  in  death's  cold 


%  Time  is  bearing  xm  away 
\Ate  Va  Vox  %  ^i^xcs^%  ^ac) — 
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But  the  Munti  shall  soon  enjoy, 

Life — imniortal  life  above, 
Where  no  worldly  griefs  annoy, 

Where  Jesus  reigns  m  love. 

470*  TVu  great  journey.    Job,  xvi.  22.  L.  X 

1  BEHOLD  the  path  that  mortals  tread 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead ! 
Nor  will  the  fleeting  moments  slay, 
Nor  can  we  measure  back  our  way. 

2  Our  kindred  and  our  fnends  are  gone ; 
Know,  O  my  soul,  this  doom  thine  own: 
Feeble  as  theirs,  my  mortal  frame, 
The  same  my  way,  my  house  the  same. 

3  And  must  I,  from  the  cheerful  light, 
Pass  to  the  grave's  perpetual  night, — 
From  scenes  of  duty,  means  of  grace, 
Must  I  to  God's  tribunal  pass  7 

4  Awake,  m^  soul,  thy  way  prepare, 
And  lose,  m  this,  each  mortal  care ; 
With  steady  feet  that  path  be  trod, 
Whdch  tlurough  the  grave  conducts  to  .(3od. 


DEATH. 
S71*  Dtatk  mid  ttemiiy.  C.  M 

1  STOOP  down,  my  thoughts,  that  use  to  rise) 

Converse  awhile  with  deatli ; 

Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies, 

And  pants  away  his  breath. 

2  But,  Oh,  the  sou]  that  never  dies ! 

At  once  it  leases  the  clay  I 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies. 
And  trace  its  wondrous  way. 

3  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  ? 

And  must  this  sou]  remove  1 
Ofiwaome  guardian  angel  nigh| 
To  bear  it  aafe  above. 
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4  JcBUB,  to  tliy  dear,  faithful  hand. 
My  naked  phuI  I  tni*t ; 
An«i  my  flesh  vm\X»  for  thy  command, 
To  drop  into  the  duaL 

^73*    Dtnth  and  jud/jmml  app*vntcd  to  ail.    Heb.  ix.  ST.    CM 

1  HEAVEN  hhjB  confirmed  tlie  great  decree, 

Thnt  Adanra  race  muat  die : 
One  general  ruin  sweepe  tliem  down, 
And  Low  in  duflt  thcv  lie. 

2  Ye  living  men,  tlie  tomb  aurvey. 

Where  you  muat  quickly  dwell ; 
Hark  !  how  the  awful  aummona  aounda 
In  every  funeral  knell ! 

3  Once  you  muat  die,  and  once  for  all, — 

The  aolemn  aentence  ^veigh ; 
For  know,  that  heaven  and  hell  are  hung 
On  tliat  important  day. 

4  Thoae  eyea,  ao  loner  in  darkncaa  vailed, 

Muat  wake,  the  Judge  to  aee ; 
And  every  word,  and  every  tliought, 
Muat  paaa  hia  acrutiny. 

5  O  may  I  in  the  Judge  behold 

My  Saviour  and  my  friend, 
And  far  bevond  tlie  reach  of  death, 
With  all  hia  aainta  ascend. 

473.  Tkiiumt  iff  lift  mddmtk.  b,lL 

1  O,  WHERE  ahaU  reat  be  found-- 

Reat  for  the  weary  aoul  1 
'T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  lo  aoond, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliaa  for  which  we  aigh : 
'T  is  not  the  w^hole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Bevmvd  thia  vale  of  tean^ 


■  RiLimm. 


Around  tho  lecaatl  deKth! 

6  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  lu  that  death  to  ahaa, 
Lest  we  be  baniahed  from  thy  tkea, 
And  evermore  undone. 


DEATH  OF  BELIETERS. 

1  DEATHLESS  priiiciide.(uiee; 

Soar,  Aoa  native  of  the  ekiee; 
PsBrl  of  priee,  bv  Jesa*  bought, 
To  hi«  gtoriona  likeDeM  wrought, 
Go  to  ehina  before  hie  throne, 
Deck  hii  rnediatorial  crown : 
Go,  hii  triumph*  to  adorn, 
Bom  of  God — to  God  return. 
I  Lo !  he  beckons  from  on  high, 
Feariei^  to  hie  preMitee  Oj : 
Thine  (he  merit  of  hie  blood. 
Thine  the  righteoumeaa  of  God. 
Angels,  joyful  to  attend, 
lowering  round  thy  pillow  bend ; 
Wait  to  catch  the  aignal  given, 
And  eecortthee  quick  to  MBven. 

3  Bnr«t  thy  ihacUea,  drop  thy  clay. 
Sweetly  nreathe  thyself  away : 
Sinmng,  to  thy  crown  remove, 
Swm  or  wing,  and  Bred  with  love. 
Uliodder  not  to  paae  the  stream ; 
Venture  aU  thy  care  on  him  { 
Bin,  whoee  dying  love  and  power 
Stilled  ill  bMelag,  hurited  iu  roar. 

4  Saint*  in  glory  perfect  madck 

Wait  thv  paauge  through  the  itaKte 

Ardeat  for  thy  coming  o'eT, 

Aoq  tbejr  tbriag  the Uiaafm  Aon*. 
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Moonti  tkicir  tramportB  to  isipnvt^ 
Join  the  longing  cfnoir  above ; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given, 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 


47ff.  1  Odr.  vr.SS.  P.M 

1  VITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame ! 
Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame. 
Trembling,  hoping,  lin^ring,  flying, 
O  the  pain,  the  blies  of  dying ! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thv  strife, 
And  let  me  langoish  into  life. 

t  Hark !  they  i^sper:  angels  say. 
*  Sister  spirit,  come  away.' 
— What  IS  this  absorbs  me  quite, — 
Steals  my  senses,  shnts  my  sight, 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath  1 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death  7 

3  The  world  recedes :  it  disappears ! 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes ;  my  ears 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring. 
Lend,  lend  yoar  wings!  I  mount!  I  fly  I 

0  Grave !  where  is  my  victory? 
O  Death  t  where  is  thy  sting? 

476.  7%«  mmmmiL  h 

1  <  SPIRIT,  leave  thy  house  of  elay ; 

Lingering  dust,  resign  thy  breath ; 
Spirit,  cast  thy  chains  away ; 

Dust  be  thou  dissolved  In  death :' 
Thus  the  mi^ty  Saviour  qiefdoi 

While  the  meek  believer  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks^ 

And  the  ransomed  captive  fliae. 

2  <  Prisoner,  long  detained  below. 
Prisoner,  now  with  iVeedom  oImC^ 
Welcome  from  a  world  of' 


Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest:* 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  ang, 
Km  lihef  Vmix  \bfe  wal  on  nigfa, 
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3  Ghtive,  the  g^nardi&n  of  onr  dint, 

Grave,  the  treamiiy  of  the  ikiei^ 
Every  relic  in  thy  tnisl 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise : 
Hark !  the  iuagment^trumpet  caUs-— 

*  Soul,  reouild  thy  house  of  clay ; 
Immortality  thy  walls, 

And  eternity  thy  day.' 

4LTT*  Pemeetoike  departing  tamt.  St  &  lb.  IX 

1  HAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 

All  thy  rooumioff  dlays  below: 
Oo,  oy  in^\  guards  attended, 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go ! 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  the  Savionr  stands  above, 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion, 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast. 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 

To  bis  everlasting  rest: 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 

Bear  a  momentary  jpain ; 
Die,  to  live  a  life  ofglory ; 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

478*  The  dead  who  du  in  the  Lord.  C.  M 

1  IN  vain  oar  fancy  strives  to  paint 
The  moment  ailer  death, 
The  glories  that  surround  a  saint, 
When  he  resigns  his  breath. 

U  One  gentle  sigh  his  fetters  breaks; 
One  effort — and  he 's  ^ne ! 
And  lo !  the  willing  spirit  takes 
Its  mansion  near  the  throne. 

3  We  strive,  but  all  our  efforts  fail 
To  trace  that  upward  flight*, 
Noeym  caa  pierce  within  uie  valSL 
Whieb  hidea  the  world  of  U^U 
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4  Tet  thoagh  we  see  them  not— weknov, 

Saints  are  supremely  blest ; 
Are  freed  from  sin,  and  care,  and  wo, 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest 

5  On  harps  of  gold  his  name  they  praise. 

His  (ace  they  always  view ; — 
And  if  we  here  their  footsteps  trace, 
There  we  shall  praise  him  too. 


479.  7^ 

1  O  FOR  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 
O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  theirs  my  mst  reward. 

8  Their  bodies  in  the  ground. 
In  silent  hope  may  lie, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound 
Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

3  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar 

On  winffs  of  faith  and  love. 
To  meet  the  Saviour  they  aoore, 
And  reign  with  him  &il>ove. 

4  With  us  their  names  shall  live 

Through  loni^  succeeding  yeari^ 
Embalmed  witfi  all  our  hearts  can  givflj 
Our  praises  and  our  tears. 

5  O  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 

O  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

480«  Rer.  liT.  3. 

1  HEAR  what  the  voice  (Vom  heaven  prod 

For  all  tlie  pious  dead ; 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest ; 

HOVI  VniV^  l^fcMAX  ^\lfC!\MX%  «je«  { 

A-uA  treeA  vroia  vi«rj  ««a^. 
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3  Far  ftom  this  world  of  toil  and  fltrife, 
They're  present  with  the  Lord; 
The  loDora  of  their  mortal  liie 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

J181«  The  Mme.  L.  M. 

1  HOW  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 

When  sink?  his  weary  soul  to  rest, 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes, 
How  gently  heaves  the  expinng  breast! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  waVe  along  the  shore. 

3  Triumphant  smiles  the  victor's  brow, 

Fanned  by  some  ^ardian  angePs  wing: 

0  prave!  where  is  Uiy  victory  now, 
And  where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting ! 

489.  D9(ftk  ditmmtd.  L.  M 

1  WHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die  ? 

What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are ! 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy. 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife, 

Fng[ht  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
We  still  shrink  back  agam  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  O,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 
Fly.  fearless,  through  deat}i*s  iron  ^te, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesos  can  make  a  dyin^  bed 

Feel  soA  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  ttiere. 

Vktary  over  d^th.    1  Cor.  zr.  ft5--S7.  C  U, 

1  O  FOR  an  overcoming  faith, 
To  cheer  my  dying  hours  •, 

To  tnumpb  o'er  approaching  deaAi^ 
And  alfhw  frightfnl  poyrera^ 
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2  jDvi'iiK  with  till  the  strength  I  have, 
Wy  quiverinff  lips  ahoald  Buig,^ 
<  Where  ii  thyboaated  victory,  grave? 
And  where,  O  death,  thy  sting  T 

8  If  sin  be  pardoned^  I  'm  secure ; 
Death  nas  no  sting  beside : 
The  law  gives  dn  its  damning  power, 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 
Immortal  thanks  be  paid ; — 
Who  makes  us  conquerors,  while  we  die. 
Through  Christ,  our  living  head. 


DEATH  OF  CHRISTIAN   FRIENDS. 
484.  Thtdtlkmmdhmnaltfm^mmL  CM 

1  WHY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  7 
'T  is  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slowy 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  7 
There  once  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  scattered  all  the  gloom. 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blessed 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  resti 
But  with  the  dying  head? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascendiog  high, 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  we  too  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  soand, 

And  VA^  ooT  V\Ti^t«\  f«ib\ 

"Ye  saws,  ww«fA  ^^^  i^Am- 
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1  Then.  ir.  13.  C.  M. 

1  WHY  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow, 

When  God  recalls  his  own ; 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  wo 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  a  ^in  to  those 

Whose  life  to  God  was  given  ? 
GHadly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  cloce, 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done, 

And  thev  are  fully  blest: 
They  fougnt  the  fight,  the  vietory  won. 
And  entered  into  rest 

4  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow,*— 

€rod  has  recalled  his  own ; 
And  let  our  hearts,  in  every  wo. 
Still  say,— <  Thy  will  be  done  V 

4l8o«  Frienda  aeparaied  by  dtaiK  8.  K.  M. 

1  FRIEND  afler  friend  dejmrts: 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  fnend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end: 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest. 
Living  or  djring,  none  were  blest 

2  B^rond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 
There  surely  is  some  blessM  clims 

Where  lire  is  not  a  breaUi, 
Nor  life^  afiections  transient  fire^ 
Whose  spa^  fly  upward  to  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  the  good  uone : 
And  faith  heboid^  the  dying  here 
TranabLted  to  that  happier  fsdtm 
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4  Thus  Btar  by  star  declines. 
Till  all  are  passed  awsiv. 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 
To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 
Nor  sink  Uiokc  stars  in  empty  ni^ht. — 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven^s  own  light 

41S7«  Mmtmrrx  conroUd.  8s  &  Tl 

1  CEASE,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  jjrave  of  those  you  love  ; 
Pain,  and  dnath,  and  nijrht  and  anguiah, 
Enter  not  tlie  world  above. 

2  "While  our  silent  steps  are  strayinjcr, 

Lonely,  through  night's  deepening  shade 
Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 
Round  th'  immortal  spirit's  head. 

3  Light  and  pence  at  once  deriving 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high. 
In  his  glorious  presence  living, 
Thry  shall  never — never  die ! 

4  Cense,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love  ; 
Pain,  and  death,  and  nieht  and  anguish, 
Enter  not  the  world  above. 

488«  7%'  good  maH*»  gnm.    DeuL  zszir.  6w  I*  K 

1  WHEN  he,  who  from  the  seoum  of  wrongs 

Aroused  the  chosen  tribes  to  ffy, 
Saw  tlie  fair  region,  promised  long, 
And  bowed  him  on  the  hills  to  cue,^ 

2  God  made  his  srave  to  men  unknown. 

Where  Moab's  rocks  a  vale  infold, 
And  laid  the  aged  seer  alone, 
To  slumber  while  the  world  growv  old. 

3  Thus  still,  whene'er  the  ffood  and  just 

Close  the  dim  eye  on  life  and  pain. 
Heaven  watches  o'er  their  sieepmg  dost, 
Till  the  pure  spirit  comes  again. 

4  Though  T\QLTive\e«s^  trampled,  and  lbrgot| 

His  servaxvOtt  Yv\iiv\!\«  «mA>oib^ 

Yet  Gtod\\»atwa:^^«^^«*»^«^'^^«9P^ 
To  caUit»ViMD».X*^o^^^' 
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THE  RESURRECTION. 

ISO*      •flop*  of  Heavtn  by  the  rtwrreetiom  rf  CkriaL         C.  M 

1  Pet  i.  3—6. 

1  BLEST  be  the  cverlaatinff  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Lord; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praised, 
His  majesty  adored. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  San, 

And  called  him  to  the  skv, 

He  fpive  oar  souls  a  lively  hope 

That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust, 
Yet,  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rote, 
So  all  his  followers  must 

4  There 's  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day ; 
'T  is  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here. 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 


•        Trimmpkmmdmlk,    Job,  ziz.  25, 98, 27.  C  R 

1  GREAT  God,  I  own  thy  sentence  j  Ait, 

And  nature  must  decay ; 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
To  dweU  with  fellow-clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 

And  Uttmpie  on  the  tomb ; 
For  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 
My  Saviour,  God,  shall  come. 

3  The  mighty  Conaueror  shall  appear 

Hlffh  on  a  royal  seat. 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  Cms, 
lae  vanqaiMhed  at  hia  feet. 
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A  Tr*^.  'h-aH  1  see  'J:}:  isTivt^Ied  face 

A" :  'Vi*".  -p-"^'  '.l.y  i2!;ki)own  grace 
W:-J.  rleisure  ani  eurprise." 

491.  -■■■.*-^  -.:■.-'•  8.' 

1  ANT*  —■:<:  tvis  Soiy  .lie  ? 

Th.s  -^.^m'.  f-^me  de-*av  ? 
Ar.  •  TT.:*:  '.V.'-se  ariive  !imb«  of  mine 
L:e  :s  ■■.:'. it -in  j*  in  i];c  olav  ? 

2  G-?i.  TA"  R*».i-?erier.  lives. 

A^d  ofien  fr^ra  ihe  fkies 
L  ■^'»\<  down,  anii  imtrhe*  all  my  d»i«t, 
Till  he  sha'I  bid  ii  rise. 

3  Arrived  in  glohou*  irrace. 

Sh»lt  these  vile  boNJies  shine. 
And  ever\'  shaj>e,  and  every  face. 
Loo  A  lieiivenly  and  divine. 

4  These  livelv  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus^  dying  love ; 
\\>  would  adore  his  grace  below, 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

5  Dear  Lord !  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  songs. 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

499.  ]  Cor.  XT.  57.  G 

1  LORD.  I  commit  my  soul  to  thee ; 

Accept  the  sacred  trust; 
Receive  this  nobler  port  of  me. 
And  watch  my  sleeping  dust: — 

2  Till  that  illustrious  mominff  come, 

When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise, 
And,  clothed  in  full  immortal  blooniy 
Attend  thee  to  the  skies. 

3  Wheu  thy  triumphant  armies  sing 
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4  O  kt  me  join  the  raptureil  layi^ 
And  with  the  bliralul  throne 
Reaound  miration,  power,  and  pniM^ 
In  everloiting  mtan. 


1  DEATH  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 

And  bear  my  spirit  home ; 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  «o  ilow, 
Nor  my  sulvatton  come  7 

2  With  heavenly  weapon*  I  have  foti^t 

The  battles  of  the  Lord, 
Finished  my  course,  and  kept  the  (kith, 
And  wait  the  sure  reward. 

3  God  hoe  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 

A  crown  which  cannot  fade ) 
The  righteous  Judge  at  that  great  day 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  bath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

Thie  prize  for  me  almie ; 
Bat  all  that  love,  and  long  to  eee, 
Tb'  appearance  of  bis  Son. 

5  Jems,  tlie  Lord,  shall  guard  me  n& 

From  every  ill  design ; 
And  to  his  heavenly  Unidom  take 
This  feeble  aoul  of  mme. 

6  God  ia  my  everlasting  aid. 

And  hcU  shall  rage  in  vain; 

To  him  be  highest  glory  paid, 

And  endlcB  praiae.    Amen. 

194.  1  TbcH.  It.  14-17.  a 

1  LO I  I  behold  the  acattering  shades, 
Ttie  dawn  of  heaven  appears  ; 
The  aweet  immortnl  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  Bplicrc". 
8  I  see  the  Lon)  ol'  jrlory  •dthc. 
And  Samiag  guards  nroiinil ; 
fTw  »kie»  dtnde  to  make  him  tmmi^ 
ne  tmmpot  ahakea  tha  graaisft. 
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3  I  hear  the  voice, — '  Ye  dead  arise  ? 

And,  lo !  the  ^ves  obey ; 
And  waking;  saints,  with  joyful  eyes. 
Salute  th'  expected  day. 

4  They  leave  the  duRt,  and  on  the  wing 

Rise  to  the  midway  air. 
In  shining  garments  meet  iheir  King, 
And  low  adore  him  there. 

5  O  may  our  humble  spirits  stand 

Among  them  clothed  in  white  ! 
The  meanest  place  at  liis  right  hand, 
la  infinite  delight 

6  How  will  our  joy  and  wonder  rise, 

When  our  returning  King 
Shall  bear  us  homeward,  through  the 
On  love's  triumphant  wing. 

4L9S*  Hitpt  m  the  Rtnurteticm. 

1  THROUGH  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  p 

Amid  the  deepening  cjoom, 
We.  followers  or  our  Buttering  Lord, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  powers  decay. 
Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust. 
The  storms  of  earth  shall  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  extinct, 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  asYicA  too,  this  little  dust, 

Out  FaXhsf'tt  c%t%  ififis82\>M«^^ 

Till  the  XasX  enseV  rae  ea&^XsRMi^ 

The  \ox\ft,  ^Tia  ^tokt}  iAmw^. 
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6  Then  love'i  toil  dew  o'er  every  ejre 
Shall  Hhed  its  mildest  rays ; 
And  the  long  silent  voice  awake 
With  shouts  of  endless  praise. 


THE    JUDGMENT. 


496.  The  great  day.  L.  M 

1  THE  day  of  wrath !  that  dreadfbl  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass 
What  power  shall  he  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  t— « 

2  When,  shriveling  like  a  parch<Sd  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll, 
And  looder  ^et,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  7 

3  Of  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakeR  from  clay, 
Be  thon,  O  Chrif^t.  the  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heaven  urn!  enrth  ^all  past  away. 

49#«  The  Lortt'cfimian  tv  jmdgmtmi.  S.  M. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  day  is  come ; 

Thp  riirhtt^otiR  Judge  is  near; 
And  sinnont.  trrmbling  at  their  doom, 
Shall  soon  thoir  sentence  hear. 

2  How  awful  is  the  sight ! 

How  loud  the  thunders  roar ! 
The  son  forbears  tO:give  his  light, 
And  stars  are  seen  no  more. 

3  The  whole  creation  groans ; 

But  saints  arise  and  sins : 
They  are  the  ransomed  orthe  Lord, 
And  he  their  God  and  King. 

498«  The  hovka  opened.     Rov.  ix.  12.  L.  If. 

1  METHINKS  the  lost  great  day  is  comei, 
Methinks  I  hear  the  trumpet  aouuOl 
That  Bbakat  the  earth,  renda  every  Xooitk^ 
And  wakes  the  prisoners  under  groviiiA. 
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2  The  mighty  deep  gives  up  her  trust, 
Awed  by  the  Judge's  high  command ; 
Both  small  and  great  now  quit  their  dust, 
And  round  the  dread  tribunal  stand. 

3  Behold  the  awful  books  displayed. 
Big  with  the  important  fates  of  men ; 
Each  deed  and  word  now  public  made. 
As  wrote  by  heaven^s  unerring  pen. 

4  To  every  soul,  the  books  assign 
The  joyous  or  the  dread  reward ; 
Sinners  in  vain  lament  and  pine : 
No  pleas  the  Judge  will  here  regard. 

5  Lord !  when  these  awlul  leaves  unfold, 
May  life's  fair  book  my  soul  approve : 
There  may  1  read  my  name  enrolled. 
And  triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

499«  CkriMt,  comdng  t9  jmdgmnti,  P  M. 

1  GREAT  Qod !  what  do  I  see  and  hear  7— 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
The  trumpet  sounds — the  m^ves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contiined  before ! — 

Prepare,  my  soul !  to  meet  him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 

At  the  last  tnimpet's  soundinff. 
Cauffht  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding : 
No  gloomy  fears  their  bouIr  dimnay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  dav^ 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  nim. 

3  Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear? — 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
liow  tL\Yn»  cTtMA  I  view  the  day, 
'WYien  V\«avcxv  «i\^  «ca^  tk«i&  ^^^sat  away, 
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1  DAY  of  juJfirinent,  diiv  of  wonders ! 

Hark  ! — the  tnimpers  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 

Shakes  the  vast  creation  round: 
How  the  pummons 

Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  I 

2  See  the  Jud^e,  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majeflty  divine ! 
You.  who  \oT\\r  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,—'  This  Ood  »  mine  V 
Gracious  Saviour. 

Own  mc  in  that  day  for  thine. 

3  At  his  call,  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 

By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 
Careless  sinner, 

What  will  then  become  of  thee? 

4  But  to  those  who  hare  confciss^ 

Loved  and  served  Uie  Lord  below, 
He  will  say. — '  Come  near,  ye  blewM ! 

See  the  kini^dom  1  bestow: 
You  forever 

Shall  my  love  and  glory  know.' 

SOI  •  Chnat*s  stcotid  continff.  8s,  7«  dc  4 

1  LO 1  he  comes  with  clouds  descending, 

Once  for  favored  sinners  slain  I 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train : 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus  comes,  and  comes  to  reign. 

2  Every  eve  shall  now  behold  him, 

Rooed  in  dreadful  majesty  1 
Those  who  set  at  nou<^ht  and  sold  him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wnUingy 
Bbali  the  tnie  Meoiah  tee  \ 
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3  When  the  Kolemn  trump  hna  sounded, 

Heavon  and  earth  all  all  floe  away ; 
All  who  har^.  him  mupt.  rnnfounded, 
Hear  the  sumtnonfl  of  thai  day  — 

Come  to  jiidgrment ! 
Come  to  judg^nent !  come  away. 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 

Hi^h  on  thine  eternal  throne  ! 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Make  thy  righteous  sentence  known ! 

O  come  quickly. 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own  ! 

S99.  2  Thess.  i.  7.  L  1L 

1  THE  Lord  will  rome ;  the  earth  Rhall  quake; 
The  hills  their  ancient  peats  forsake ; 

And.  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  lighL 

2  The  Lord  will  come ;  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, — 

A  quiet  Lamb  to  slaughter  led. — 

The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come ;  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm, 
On  chemb  wings,  and  winss  of  wind 
Anointed  Judge  of  human  kind. 

4  Then  sinners  to  the  rocks  shall  call. 
And  bid  the  mountains  on  them  fall ; 
But  faith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy, — *  The  Lord  is  come^' 

SOS.  7^  midMight  cry.    Matt.  xzv.  G.  H  M 

1  THE  Saviour  comes  to  call 

The  nations  to  his  bar, 
And  take  to  glory  ail 

Who  meet  for  glory  are  * 
Make  ready  for  your  free  reward ; 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  yoor  Lord. 

2  Go.  meet  him  in  the  sky ; 

XoMt  «v«IV^■^i\\!^  Fnend : 
Yovit  \^cAi^  xo  ^£a^>}^ 
VJ\\!ti  Q^\C\%  vaxDiXm 
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Yt  pare  in  heart,  obtain  the  grace 
To  see,  without  a  vail,  his  face. 

3  The  everlasting  doors 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receive, 
With  seraphs^  thrones,  and  powers, 
In  glorious  joy  to  live ; 
And  far  from  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin, 
To  reign  in  peace  and  light  divine. 

4  Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 

The  trumpet's  welcome  sound : 
To  see  our  Lord  appear, 

May  we  be  watching  found ! 
Enrobed  in  righteousness  divine, 
In  which  the  saints  shall  ever  shine. 

(94.  Tkejinaljudgmmt  mntidpated.  B,  U, 

1  AND  will  the  Judge  descend, 
And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  before  his  fkce, 
Astonished  shrink  away  ? 

3  But  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead, 

Hark,  from  the  fospePs  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  Bprecuil 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ; 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

5  So  shall  that  curse  remove, 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled ; 

And  the  last  awful  day  shall  poui 
His  blessings  on  your  head. 


Final  kmkkmentfrom  CM  inloierabU.  C.  ¥ 

1  THAT  awful  day  will  surely  come ; 
Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste^ 
Whea  fmuBt  stand  before  my  }>idg;&« 
ilo^  pau  the  Aoleran  teal. 
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2  Thou  glorious  Source  of  all  my  joyi^ 

Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart. 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
ProDounce  the   word — depart ! 

3  Oh.  wretched  state  of  deep  deipair— 

To  Bce  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
1  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

4  O  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands ; 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book, 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 

ff  00*  Sotrmn  eontempUUitm  of  the  judgmmL  C 

1  WHEN  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

O'erwhftlmcd  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face — 
O  liow  shiiU  I  appear ! 

2  E'en  now,  while  pardon  may  be  found 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  ttie  thought 

3  When  thou,  O  Lord  !  shalt  stand  discloaei 

In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  in  judsrment  on  my  soul, 
O  how  shall  I  appear ! 


ff07.  The  Mnu.  a  ] 

1  LO !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 

'  Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand; 

Yet  how  insensible  1 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment^  space, 
Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  plaea^ 

Or — shuts  me  up  in  hell  1 

2  O  Grod  !  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  thincfs  impress ; 
Q\ve  Tcv^  \o  ^^S  \2cv^vt  «oUmn  weiglit| 
\ud  save  tda  exe  \X^^  VA\3aMb\ 
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3  Before  me  place,  in  bright  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendoxis  nay, 

Wnen  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judee  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord !  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

4  Be  this  my  one  crreat  business  here, — 
With  holy  trembling,  holy  fear, 

To  make  my  calling  sure ! 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill, 
And  suffer  all  Uiy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure  ! 

IS0  Watchfulneu  and  prayer.  S.  M.    D 

1  THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  ioy  or  guilty  dread. 

We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 
Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day ; 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 

And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

2  To  damp  our  eartlily  joys, 

To  wake  our  gracious  fears, 
Forever  let  th'  archangel's  voice 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears, 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, — 

*  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come ! 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky, 

And  meet  your  instant  doom !' 

3  O  may  we  thus  be  found, 

Obedient  to  thy  word ; 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound 

And  looking  for  our  Liord ! 
O  may  we  thus  insure 

Our  lot  among  the  blest ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest 
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(I09.     Thejwdgmentdgymiikipmied.    MiUt  ut.31    C. 

1  WHEN  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shall  co 
To  fetch  thy  ranflonied  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stxuid  ? 
Shall  Buch  a  worthlees  worm  as  I, 
Who  Bometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  7 

2  Blest  Saviour!  grant  it  by  thy  grace: 
Be  thou  my  only  hidine-place. 

In  Uus  th'  accepted  aav ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  O  let  me  hear 
To  still  my  unoelieving  fear ; 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

3  And  when  th'  archangel's  trump  shall  mnuu 
Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found, 

To  see  thy  smiung  face : 
Then  in  triumpliant  strains  I  '11  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace ! 


HEAVEN. 
ff  10*  A  proap§et  of  hmvtm  makm  dtaik 

1  THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delis^t, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign, 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlastinff  spnnf  abides^ 

And  never-witnenng  flowers: 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  cnn. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stoodi 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
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5  Oh,  eonld  we  make  oiir  dojbte  remove, 

These  /rloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  uobeclouded  eyes : — 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, — 
Not  Jordan'^  streank  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

ill.  Tkt  promiMtd  Imnd.  CM. 

1  ON  Jordan's  rof^ffed  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  he. 

2  Oh,  Che  transporting  rapturous  scene. 

That  rises  to  my  sij^ht ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  m  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

3  O'er  all  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God,  the  sun,  forever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilling  winds,  or  poisonous  breath, 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  fac^. 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

6  Pmed  with  defa'ght,  my  raptured  soul 

Can  here  no  longer  stay ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 

JTmven  hmMitU  md  JMi/.  C.  M 

1  Cor.  ii.  9,  10.    Rev.  xxL  27. 

]  NOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heaxd^ 
Nor  aenee  nor  reason  knowa, 
What  joys  the  Father  has  preipaT^d 
I^or  tho&e  thai  love  the  Son. 
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2  But  the  cood  Spirit  of  the  Liordt 

RevenTs  a  heaven  to  come ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace : 
No  wanton  lips,  nor  envious  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 

PoUulion,  sin,  and  shame : 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there, 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life ; 

There  all  their  names  are  found ; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  heavenly  ground. 

S13«  The  mansion  ahone.    2  Cor.  ▼.  1,  5— & 

1  THERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  handii 

Eternal,  and  on  high  ; 
And  here  mv  spirit  waiting  stands 
Till  God  ^all  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 

Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Fathers  calL 

3  'T  is  he,  by  his  almishty  miee, 

Who  forms  thee  nt  for  heaven. 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come  ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word ; 
But  while  Oie  body  is  our  home, 
We  're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  'T  is  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 

B\it  vf  c  had  rather  see ; 
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ff  14.  OM  lAe  evtrUutmg  Ughl.    Im.  Is.  20.  C.  M 

1  YE  i^ldcn  lamps  of  heaven,  farewell 

Witli  all  your  feeble  light : 
Farewell,  tliou  ever-changing  moon, 
Pale  empress  of  the  nigiit 

2  And  thoiL  refulgent  orb  of  (lay.  * 

In  brighter  flames  arrayed, 
My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
No  more  demands  tlilne  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode, 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courti, 
Wnere  I  shall  reign  with  Crod. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light. 

Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment^s  darkness  mix 
Witli  tliat  unvaried  day. 

5  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  my  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline 
Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

6  There  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 

Shall  in  one  song  unite, 
And  each  tlie  bliss  of  all  shall  view 
With  infinite  delight 

SIS*  A  tkoHghi  of  death  tmd  glory,  C.  M 

L  MY  soul,  come,  meditate  the  day, 
And  think  how  near  it  stands, 
When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  clay 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

2  Oh  I  could  we  die  witli  those  that  die. 

And  place  us  in  their  stead ; 
Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly. 
And  converse  with  the  desul ; — 

3  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above 

In  their  own  glorious  forms. 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  VoY^ 
Tc  dwell  with  mortal  worma. 
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4  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay, 
Before  the  summons  come, 
And  pra^)  c^nd  wish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home. 


ffl6«       '     Tk»ngki9fOod  amiCknatmhmBtm.  LM 

1  DESCEND  from  henven,  immortal  Dore ; 
Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  thy  wings; 
And  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above 

The  reach  of  these  inferior  things; — 

2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
And  fruit!  immortal  feast  the  soul. 

3  O,  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sigfit, 
Of  our  almignty  Father's  throne ! 

There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  light, 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fUl ; 
Tiie  God  sliines  gracious  through  the  man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  alL 

5  O,  what  amazing  joys  they  feel, 
While  to  their  golden  harps  tliey  sing, 
And  Fit  on  every  heavenly  hill, 

And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  King ! 

6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mount,  to  dwell  above ; 
And  stand,  and  bow,  and  wtfiship  there, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sin^,  ana  lova? 

1  EARTH  has  engrossed  my  lore  too  long! 
'Tis  time  I  lifl  mine  eyes 
Upward,  dear  Father  to  thy  throne. 
And  to  my  native  skies. 

%  TV\eT«  l\\e  blessed  man,  my  Savimir  rits: 
TV\«  0<^\  V<v«i  \m^\.Vft  ikfiffiftat 
And  iwa\X»wVv^TC\\fc  ^i3C\5i^%k 
On  «W  ^*  Vva-v^  xcmA*. 


3  S«ni{^  with  elevated  atraina, 

Circle  the  throne  around ; 
And  more  and  charm  the  stany  plaio% 
With  an  immortal  Miiind. 

4  Jeeua,  the  Lord,  their  harp*  emj^ys; 

Jenia,  thy  love  they  aing  I 
Jeaua,  the  life  of  all  our  joyi, 
Sounda  nveet  from  every  trDiag. 

5  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  their  MHig, 

And  be  an  angel  too ; 
My  heart,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  toagae, — 
Here'e  jo^al  work  for  you. 

8  I  would  begin  the  mnsic  here, 
And  M  my  aoal  ahoold  rise: 
O  for  aome  neaventy  notea  to  bear 
My  paaiiona  to  the  akiea  I 


1  O,  THE  delighta,  the  heavenly  joya, 

The  gloriea  of  the  place, 
Where  J«nu  aheda  toe  briahteat  beanu 
Of  hi*  o'erflowing  grace! 

2  Bweet  majesty  and  awfiil  love 

Sit  amilmg  on  hta  brow: 
And  bB  the  ^oriooa  ranka  above 
At  humble  diatance  bow. 

3  Arehangeb  wnind  hia  loiy  prsias 
Throuffh  every  heavenly  street 


4  Thi*  ia  the  Man,  th'  exalted  Han, 
Whom  wa,  miaeen,  adore ; 
Alt  wAm  mir  eym  behold  hia  facs, 
Our  h^aiia  absU  [ore  Mm  mon. 


SCD  nrmuc  woa^jaiF. 

5  Ak  i  while  oor  laidi  enjo j«  thk  a^it, 
We  loQ^  to  leare  our  clay; 
And  wiih  thy  fiery  chariots.  Lord, 
To  bear  our  Mmii  away. 

SI9.     T^  III  fJj  /■■■Hill     Rev.  zn.  SMI  zsL       CLX 

1  JERUSALEM!  my  happy  home! 
Name  erer  dear  to  me ! 
When  than  my  labon  have  an  end. 
In  joy.  and  peace,  in  thee  ? 

8  O.  when,  thoa  city  oT  my  God. 
Shan  I  thy  confu  ascend. 
Where  conmgations  ne^er  break  up. 
And  SabSaths  hare  no  end  ? 

3  There  happier  bowera  than  Eden*B  bloooi, 

Nor  m  nor  sorrow  know: 
Bleased  seats !  throagh  rade  and  atonny  leeDei 
I  onwani  press  to  yoa. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  wo? 

Or  feel  at  death,  dismay  ? 
I  re  Canaan-8  goodiv  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Aposties.  martvrs.  prophets  there, 

Aroond  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below, 
Win  join  the  gforions  band. 

6  Jenisalem !  my  happy  home ! 

My  son!  still  panta'lbr  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shaU 


TV  hmtimmrJ  pQgrimagr.     I  Tbess.  it.  17  S  11 

1  'FOREVER  with  the  Lord P— 

So.  Jesos!  let  it  be: 
Life  from  the  dead  ia  m  that  word ; 
'T  is  immortality. 

2  HeT«  m  tSia  bodr  pent, 


UBAVEN.  Ml 

3  <  Forever  with  the  Lord !' 

Saviour^  if  'tis  thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfill. 

4  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain. 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

5  Elnowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, — 
*  Forever  with  the  Lord  I '  - 

ffSl.         Tfu  martyrt  ghr^td.    Rev.  rii.  1^-17.  CM. 

1  THESE  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they  shine  1 

Whence  all  their  white  array  7 
How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 

2  From  torturing  pains  to  endless  joys, 

On  fiery  wheels  they  rode. 
And  strangelv  washed  their  raiment  white 
In  Jesus's  dying  blood. 

3  Now  they  approach  a  spotless  God, 

And  bow  oefore  his  throne  ; 
Their  warbling  harps  and  sacred  songs 
Adore  the  holy  One. 

4  The  unvailed  glories  of  his  face 

Among  nis  saints  reside ; 
While  the  rich  treasure  of  his  grace 
Sees  all  their  wants  supplied. 

5  Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  their  souls^ 

And  hunger  flee  as  fast ; 
The  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  tlieir  sweet  repast 

6  The  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heavenly  flock 

Where  living  fountains  rise  *, 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 
Tbe  aoiTOWB  of  their  eyes. 
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tkommmA    Rer.  tii.  9 — 17. 

1  WHAT  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  innumerable  throni^, 
Round  the  altar,  night  and  day, 

Hytnning  one  triumphant  songl — 
'Worthy  ia  the  Lamb  once  slain, 

Blessingj  honor,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  nchee,  to  obtain ; 

New  dominion  erery  hour.' 

8  These  through  fiery  trials  trod !— 

These  from  great  affliction  came: 
Nqw  before  the  throne  of  Grod, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name, 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer^  nisht 

More  than  conquerors  they  standi 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fniits  they  feed; 
Them,  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne, 

Shul  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  feaia ; 
And  forever  from  their  eves 

God  shall  wipe  away  tne  tears. 

1  PALMS  of  glory,  raiment  bri^l, 

Crowns  that  never  (ade  awav, 
GKrd  and  deck  the  saints  in  lipit ; 
Priests,  and  kings,  and  conquerors,  they 

2  Yet  the  conquerors  bring  their  palms 

To  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne, 
And  proclaim,  in  jo3rful  psalms, 
Victory  through  his  cross  alone. 


(or  liarpe  their  crowns  resiffn, 
King  oi  Vvi«h  wA\rf3K^^ 
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4  Round  the  altar  prietti  confess, 

If  their  robes  are  white  as  snow, 
'T  was  their  Saviour's  righteousness, 
And  his  blood,  that  m^e  them  so. 

5  Who  are  these  ?    On  earth  they  <iwelt 

Sinners  once  of  Adam's  race ; 
Guilt,  and  fear,  and  suffering  felt, 
But  were  saved  by  sovereign  grace. 

6  They  were  mortal,  too,  like  us:       ^ 

An !  when  we,  like  them,  shall  die, 
May  our  souls,  translated  thus, 
Triumph,  reign,  and  shine,  on  high ! 


994.  ThtmmM.  CM. 

1  GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 

Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above — how  great  their  joys! 
How  bright  their  glories  be ! 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Theif  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod,— 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  his  own  pattern  ffiven, 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 


ffSS.  AMGknt  tMtmpUt  of  foitk.  C.  11 

1  RISE,  O  my  soul— pursue  the  path 
B^  ancient  worthies  trod ; 
-^^j^pogf  mw  those  holy  men, 
Who  JivBd  and  walked  with  CM. 
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8  Thoufffa  dead,  they  «peak  in  reaaon^s  ear, 
And  in  exainple  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deedt, 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 

Z  'T  was  tlirough  the  Lamb's  moat  preraoiu  bkod, 
They  conouered  every  foe ; 
To  his  almigtity  power  and  grace, 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 
The  patterns  thou  nast  given. 
And  neW  forsake  the  blessed  road, 
That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 


CLOSE   OF  WORSHIP. 

Wonk^condttded.  L  M- 

1  THY  presence,  everlasting  Grod, 

~   Wide  o'er  all  nature  spreads  abroad ; 
Thy  watchAil  eves  which  cannot  sleep 
In  every  place  thy  children  keep. 

2  AVhlle  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  souls  sustain ; 
When  absent,  Father,  let  us  share 
Thy  smiles,  tliy  counsels,  and  thy  care. 

3  To  thee  we  all  our  ways  commiL 
And  seek  our  comforts  near  thy  reet; 
Still  on  our  souls  vouchsafe  to  shine, 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  Permit  us,  Lord,  within  thy  house, 
Again  to  i>ay  our  grateful  vows ; 
Or  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known. 
Then  may  we  meet  around  thy  throne. 

S97.  TkMmmM.  B^TbAL 

1  LORD,  dismiss  us  with  tliy  blessing. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  \iA  eacb^thy  love  possessing, 
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2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 

May  the  friiiis  of  thy  salvation 
lu  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence, 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal 's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

Borne  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

Tht  taau.  Si  dL  7s.    D. 

1  MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above ! 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  LfOrd ; 
And  possess  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

S39.  H«b.  xiii.  20,  21.  To. 

1  NOW  may  he  who  from  the  dead 

Brought  the  shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Ciirist,  our  kinff  and  head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfill 

What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 
Make  us  perfect  in  his  will. 
And  preserve  us  day  ana  night ! 

3  To  that  great  Redeemer's  praise. 

Who  me  covenant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  G^. 

(ISO.  TkM  $mu.  fli.  A. 

]  THIS  God  is  the  God  we  aaore. 

Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Friend  *, 
Whate  love  was  large  as  hia  pcwer, 
And  neither  knoww  measure  not  end. 
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2  'T  IS  JemiB,  the  Fim  and  the  I'AsL 

Whose  Spirit  shall  gruide  ua  sale  home ; 
We  Ul  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

1  DISMISS  us  with  thy  blcssine,  Lord ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  wont; 

All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good , 
Wash  all  our  works  m  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release. 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

(SS9«  The  MHte.  S   II 

1  HOW  sweet  to  bless  the  Lord, 

And  in  his  praises  join, 
With  saints  his  goodness  to  record, 
And  sing  his  power  divine ! 

2  Thus  may  our  joys  increase, 

Our  love  more  ardent  grow, 
While  rich  supplies  of  Jesus'  grac^ 
Refresh  our  souls  below. 

3  But  O.  the  bliss  sublime, 

When  joy  shall  be  complete, 
In  that  unclouded,  glorious  dime 
Where  all  thy  servants  meet ! 

4  Then  shall  the  ransomed  throng 

The  Saviour's  love  record, 
And  shout,  in  everlasting  song, — 
*  Salvation  to  the  Lord  P 

Heb.  ziii.  20,  21.  G.  M 

1  THE  God  of  peace,  who  from  the  dead 
BrougViV.  M^  ^^u  our  Lord, 

Our  Bouu  \o  v'»^^^^^"'^**^'^~ 
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8  Confinn  our  hearts,  in  each  good  woik, 
To  do  hk  perfect  ftill ; 
That,  made  well  plefuiinff  in  his  skrht 
Our  course  witfc  joy  we  filL  ^ 

3  So  shall  we,  m  his  heavenly  courts, 
Hfireafler,  ever  live ; 
And  to  his  name,  through  Jesus  Chri«C, 
Eternal  glory  give. 

Rom.  xri.  25, 27.    Eph.  ri.  23, 34.  8.  M 

1  LORD,  at  this  closing  hour, 
Eistablish  every  heart 

Upon  Ay  word  of  truth  and  power, 
To  keep  us  when  we  part 

2  Peace  to  our  brethren  give ; 
Fill  all  our  hearts  with  love; 

In  faith  and  patience  may  we  live, 
And  seek  our  rest  above. 

3  Through  changes,  bright  or  drear, 
We  would  thy  will  pursue ; 

And  toil  to  spread  th^  kingdom  her% 
Till  we  its  gbiy  view. 

4  To  God,  the  Only  Wise, 
In  every  nge  adored, 

Let  glory  1mm  the  church  ariea 
Through  Jesus  Cbriat  our  Leffi» 


SPECIAL   OCCASIONS. 

BAPTISM. 
B^iiitm  of  mimU  emweru.  L  IL 

1  OBEDIENT  to  our  Zion's  King, 
We  to  his  holy  laver  bring 
These  happy  converts,  who  have  known 
And  trusted  in  his  grace  alone. 

2  Lord;  in  thy  house  they  seek  thy  face ; 

0  bless  them  with  peculiar  grace  ; 
Refresh  their  souls  with  love  divine ; 
Let  beams  of  glory  round  them  diine. 

3  Ye,  who  your  native  vileness  mourn, 
And  to  the  great  Redeemer  turn, 
Arise,  his  gracious  call  obey. 
And  oe  baptized  without  delay. 

1  UNITED  prayers  ascend  to  thee, 

Eternal  rarent  of  mankind ; 
Smile  on  this  waiting  familv — 
Thy  face  they  seek,  and  let  them  find. 

2  Let  the  dear  children  of  their  love, 

Like  tender  plants  around  them  grow ; 
Thy  present  grace,  and  joys  above,      i 
Upon  their  little  ones  bestow. 

3  Receive,  at  their  obedient  hand, 

The  treasures  they  devote  as  thine ; 
They  come,  our  Lord,  at  thy  command, 
O  seal  the  rite  with  power  divine. 

SS7«  Children  damUd  to  Chd.  0,  IL 

Gen.  xrii.  7,  10.    Acta,  zvi.  14,  15^  tt. 

1  THUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord,— 

*I'llbeaQod  to  thee; 

1  '11  bless  thy  numerous  race,  and  they 

Shall  be  a  seed  for  me.' 

2  AbTa^iiv\^^\\e:v«dthepromiied  grace. 

And  gave  \v\&  «ow  \a  QkA\ 
But  wnXer  ws^a  \3bLe\k\«wn^^QiQr«i^ 
That  once  -««•  s««\e^'^«vQ^\A««^ 
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3  Thus  Lydia  Ranctified  her  houne, 

When  phe  received  the  word ; 
Thus  the  believing  jailor  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King ! 

Thine  ancient  truths  embrace ; 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring, 
And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 

Abrahemi*a  Neumg  on  the  Gtntitm.  C.  M. 

Gen.  xrii.  7.     Rom  rv.  fl.     Mark,  x.  14. 

1  HOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 
To  Abra'm  and  his  seed ! — 

n  11  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need' 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 
From  ase  to  age  endure ; 

The  angelof  tlie  covenant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 
To  our  great  fathers  given ; 

He  takes  voung  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  ways ! 
His  love  endures  the  same ; 

Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace, 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

I     Ckri^B  oondesctfuion  to  ekildren.    Mark,  z.  14       CL  M. 

1  SEE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand. 

With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark  !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  '  Permit  them  to  approach,'  he  cries, 

*  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 
It  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came.' 

5  We  brin^  them,  Lord,  with  fervent  prayer. 

And  yield  them  up  to  tliee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  th\ne« 
Thine  let  our  o^pring  be  I 


5T0  SACRAMENTAL. 

4  If  orphans  they  are  lef\  behind. 
Thy  gnardian  care  we  tmat ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hetrti, 
If  weeping  o'er  tlicir  durt. 


S^0»      The  covenant  veilh  believen  and  tkeir  afftprmg.       8  1 

1  OUR  children  thou  doit  claim. 

O  Lord,  our  God,  as  thine : 
Ton  thousand  blessings  to  thy  name. 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

2  Thee  let  the  fathers  ow-n, 

Thee  let  the  sons  adore ; 
Joined  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows, 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

3  How  great  thy  mercies.  Lord  ! 

How  plenteous  is  tliy  ffrace ! 
Which,  m  the  promise  of  thy  love. 
Includes  our  rising  race. 

4  Our  offspring,  still  thy  care, 

Shall  own  their  fathers'  God ; 
To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share, 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

S41.  Psalm  ciii.  17,  18.  ( 

1  O  LORD,  thy  covenant  is  sure 

To  all  who  fear  thy  name ; 
Thy  mercies  age  on  age  endure, 
Kternally  the  same. 

2  In  thee  our  fathers  put  their  trust ; 

Thy  ways  they  humbly  trod ; 
Honored  and  sacred  is  their  divt, 
And  still  they  live  to  God. 

3  Heirs  to  their  faith,  their  hope,  their  pnycr 

We  tlie  same  path  pursue : 
Kntail  the  blessing  to  our  heirs ; 
Lord !  show  thy  promise  true. 

S49.  The  baptiim  of  Ike  Holy  SpinX,  I 

I  GOME,  Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high ; 
BapXivZieT  o^  owt  v^xxXk  \lbucni  1 
The  safcTa.iiiwv\a\  wi^  «!^l^ 
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8  Exert  thy  energy  dirine, 

And  sprinkle  the  atoning  blood  ; 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  join 
To  seal  this  child,  a  child  of  Crod. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

>4Sa  A  memorial  ofotar  eAMettt  Lord.  L.  II 

Luke,  xiii.  19,20. 

1  JESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies, 
Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not ; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes. 

To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have, 
Apt  to  for^t  his  lovely  face ; 

And,  to  relresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  nis  grace. 

3  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot, 
And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought, 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him. 

4  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
'T  is  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place. 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light, 
And  live  forever  near  his  face. 

k4UI»  Dnrnt  lam  makmg  a  fimat,  Q,U» 

Luke,  xIt.  17, 22, 23. 

1  HOW  sweet  and  awfbl  is  the  place. 

With  Christ  within  the  doore ; 
While  everlastinff  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores ! 

2  While  an  our  hearts,  and  all  our  songs, 

Join  to  admire  the  feast. 
Each  of  us  cries  with  thankful  tongues, — 
'  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest ! 

3  *  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice. 

And  enter  while  there 's  room ; 
Wbaa  thoueandM  make  a  wretched  cYvo\cA 
Aitd  rather  »tarve  than  come  V 
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4  'T  was  tlic  same  love  that  spread  die  Ali 

That  Rweetly  drew  us  in ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste. 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Piiv  the  nations,  O  our  God ! 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad. 
And  liring  the  strangers  home. 

•S4o*  CommtaUon  with  Christ  andttith  smmta.  ) 

1  JESUS  invites  his  saints 
To  meet  around  his  board ; 

Here  pardoned  rebels  sit  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  LfOrd. 

2  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintain  our  fainting  breath, 

By  union  with  our  living  Lord 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  one  ; 

Wc  the  younff  children  of  his  love, 
And  he  the  first-bom  Son. 

4  Let  all  our  powers  be  joined, 
His  glorious  name  to  raise ; 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

ff  46.       The  New  Testament  in  the  hhod  of  ChriaL 

1  THE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

Shall  stand  forever  good : — 
He  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word, 

I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  The  light,  and  strength,  and  pardoning  gr 

KtviV  vt\^r<f  ^  ^hall  be  mine ; 

M.y  \\^e  QAQk  «OwV  TU^  \k»b3\  ^iXO^^M^ 
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4  I  cull  that  legacy  my  own, 

Which  JetiuB  ilM  liequeath ; 
'T  trBB  purchRsed  with  ft  dying  groan, 
And  ratifiod  in  death. 

5  Sweet  it  the  memory  of  his  name, 

Who  blened  ua  in  bi>  will, 

And  to  his  tectament  of  love, 

Made  hia  own  life  the  leal. 

047.  Onl^  rrmaitrma.    Lnk«,  nil.  19. 

1  ACCORDING  to  thy  graciona  word, 
In  meek  humility. 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  ihee. 

t  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  take, 
My  bread  from  heaven  «haU  b« ; 
Thv  testamental  cup  1  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  eonflict  see, 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  cweat, 

And  not  remember  thee? 

4  When  to  the  eroes  I  turn  mine  eye^ 

And  reit  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  Mcrifice  1 
I  must  remember  thee: — 


II 1  remeniber  thee. 
9  And  when  these  failing  lipa  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
WImh  thou  ahalt  in  thy  kingtfcnn  eomo, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me. 

a4s.  7v««. 

1  IF  human  kindneas  meet*  return 
And  owns  the  grateful  tie; 
//*  taoder  tboujghti  within  tia  tnHti, 
To  feel  ■  rnead  \m  oigfa      — 
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2  O,  ehall  not  wanner  accents  tefl 

The  prmtitude  we  owe 
To  him.  who  died,  our  feara  to  queO* 
Who  bore  our  jyuilt  and  wo ! 

3  While  yet  in  ans^uish  he  surveyed 

Thope  parity  he  would  not  flee. 
What  love  his  latest  words  displn3red,— 
*  Meet  and  remember  me  P 

4  Remember  thee — thy  death,  thy  shame, 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share .— * 
O  memory  !  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  tliere. 

ffiftOs  The  mme.  ( 

1  LORD  !  at  tliy  table  I  behold 

The  wonders  of  thy  grare ; 
But  most  of  all  admire  that  I 
Should  find  a  welcome  place. 

2  What  strange  surprising  grace  is  tha, 

That  such  a  soul  has  room ! 
Mv  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand. 
My  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

3  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaven, 

Join  all  vour  pmistng  powers; 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love, 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours. 

4  Had  I  ten  thousand  hearts,  dear  Lord  I 

i'd  firive  them  all  to  thee ; 
Had  I  ten  thousand  tongues,  they  aL 
Should  join  the  harmony. 

ffSO.  TV  MM. 

1  AT  thy  command,  O  Lord,  our  h(qM^ 

We  come  around  thy  table  here ; 
We  break  the  bread,  we  blef>8  the  cap 
That  show  thy  death  f;ill  thou  appear. 

2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 

Xwd  Xt>Qi&\A  ^OT  \\^  \T^  ^tA  tnat  died  t 
"We  Vioi^  ^w  \v«BN«!\'»j  ^"TOwxA^ 
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3  Lec  the  vain  worid  pronounce  ft  shame, 

Ami  rnst  their  scandals  on  thy  cause! 
We  come  to  boast  our  SaviouHs  name, 
And  make  oui  triumph  in  his  cross. 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  ace, — 

*  He  tFiat  was  dead  hath  left  his  tomb  j 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage. 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come.' 

ffSl*  Showing  ikt  Lord^M  death  tiU  kt  camt.  Us. 

1  Cor.  xi.  26. 

t  O  THOU  who  hast  died  to  redeem  us  from  helL 
These  signs  hast  thou  lelY,  of  thy  kindness  to  tell ; 
The  bread  we  have  broken,   the  cup  we  have 

blessed, 
Still  speak  of  thy  death,  our  atonement  and  priest 

2  While  thus,  in  remembrance,  thine  anguish  we  see. 
One  tie  binds  our  spiritSf  dear  Saviour,  to  thee ; 
Thy  body  was  broken  to  make  us  tliine  own, — 
All  saved  from  one  ruin, — in  thee  we  are  one. 

3  We  drink  of  the  wine,  remembering  thy  blood. 
Once  shed  to  redeem  all  the  chosen  of  God, — 

O  come  the  blest  day,  when  to  us  'twill  be  given, 
To  drink  of  it  new  m  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

The  Smmmr  unoktd  &i  ki§  iabh.  9b  &  Si 

1  BREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken, 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed, 

By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead ; — 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed, 

And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

Cimaeention  remembered  and  renewed.  L.  M 

1  JESUS,  thou  everlasting  King ! 
Accept  the  tnbufe  whicn  we  brini;* 
Accept  the  well  deserved  renown, 
And  wear  ourpraiaw  am  thy  crown. 


576  SACRAMENTAL. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals.  Lord,  to  thee : 
Like  the  dear  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  thy  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  tliat  happy  day! 
Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay ; 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  Each  following  minute.  a.«  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  jojrs, 
Till  we  arc  raised  to  sing  thy  name, 
At  tlie  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

SS^»  Eameti  supplMuiHot  to  Chriat,  7lftll  1 

1  LAMB  of  God !  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall  in  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find : 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee, 

Every  burdened  soul  release  ; 
O  remember  Calvary. 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain. 

And  bloody  s^veat,  we  pray — 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Talce  alt  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free. 

From  all  sin  do  thou  release ; 
O  remember  Calvjiry, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 

3  Let  tiiy  blood,  by  faith  applied 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 
Own  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  thy  p:ission  on  the  tree. 

Let  our  griefs  and  troubles  ceaM 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

BSUim  The  LonTa  supper  •  mtmanml. 
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And  this  sacred  least  ordamed, 
Ever  by  his  church  retained: 
Those  his  body  who  discein, 
Thus  shall  meet  till  his  return. 

%  Through  the  churches'  long  eelipM^ 
When,  from  priest  or  pastors  lips^ 
Truth  divine  was  never  heard, — 
Mid  the  famine  of  the  word, 
Still  these  symbols  witness  gave 
To  his  love  who  died  to  save. 

3  All  who  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
Here  their  common  faith  proclaim; 
Though  diverse  in  tongue  or  rite,  * 
Here,  one  body  we  unite ; 

Breaking  thus  one  mystic  bread, 
Members  of  one  common  head. 

4  Come,  the  blessed  emblems  share, 
Whicn  the  Saviour's  death  declare ; 
Come|  on  truth  immortal  feed ; 
For  his  flesh  is  meat  indeed  z 
Saviour  1  witness  with  the  sign,^ 
That  our  ransomed  souls  are  thine. 


JJIm'  th€  CnmMmmitn.  O.  II 

1  LORD,  may  the  spirit  of  this  feast— 

The  earnest  of  thy  love — 
Bfaintain  a  dwelling  in  our  breas^ 
Until  we  meet  above. 

2  The  healing  sense  of  pardoned  sin, — 

The  hope  that  never  tires, — 
The  strength  a  pilgrim's  race  to  win,— 
The  joy  that  heaven  inspires, — 

3  Still  may  their  liffht,  our  duties  trace, 

In  lines  of  hal&wed  flame, 
like  that  upon  the  Prophet's  face, 
When  fVom  the  mount  he  came. 

4  But  if  no  more  with  kindred  dear 

The  broken  bread  we  share, 
Hormt  the  ftonquet-board  appear 
To  bimthe  the  mtefal  prayer^— 


■vrLcsiAflmcjii.. 


5  FotbH  t»  iwt— when  on  the  bed 

OP  il-e  dveue  we  waste. 
Or  ID  ±e  chanVn  of  die  dead. 
Aad  hir  of  JTidgment  bavte  - — 

6  P'vjrpt  wit. — tho3  who  bore  the  wo 

Of  CalvBivH  fetsl  tree,— 
Tboie  who  within  Aeae  courti  below 
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1    GO 


h  QT  gotpeL'  laitfi  the  Lofd. 
the  whok  evth  my  grace  Teccirc ; 
He  ihaB  be  tared  that  tmu  mv  word; 
Arid  he  coniieirmad  ihat  wod^i  beUarc- 

2  '  in  make  toot  great  commiHioa  fawvDi 

And  TC  AaM  prore  rav  gomd  Cme^ 
Bf  all  the  woris  that  I  bare  ioM^  V. 

Bt  an  the  wonderv  ¥v  riudl  dok  '* 

3  '  Teach  all  die  natkMU  my  commands ; 

Vm  whhToa  liU  the  world ahall  end; 
AH  power  it  tttirted  m  mv  hands; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  deiend.' 

4  He  ^«ke.  and  light  shone  round  hia  hea^ 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode ; 
Ther  to  the  &rthest  nations 
Tfie  grace  of  their  ai 


UK 
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1  THE  SaTioor,  when  to  heaTen  he 
In  q4endid  triumph  o*er  his  foea, 
Scattered  his  gifts  on  men  beknr, 
And  wide  hit  royal  bounties  flow. 

S  Hence  sprang  th'  apostles'  honored 
BacreA  hcvond  Vkkm^  %BmB.\ 
In  \ow^ktr'Wva  \o\ftRaa  on 
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3  So  shall  the  bright  fueMmott  ma 
Through  the  Ian  eouraes  of  ih»  mm ; 
WhUe  uobom  chtttihee.  by  their  care, 
Shan  rise  and  flooriah,  large  and  fair. 

4  Jeaua,  oar  Lord,  their  hearts  shall  know. 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings^ow ; 
Pastors  and  pe<^e  shout  his  praise, 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 


OrdnuauminmmteitmNnf&ighnd  ekwtk.        I^M 

1  HERE,  Lord  of  life  and  light,  to  thee 
Our  pilgrim  fathers  bowed  the  knee ; 
Thou  heard'st  their  prayer,  and  in  this  piMi 
They  reared  the  temple  of  thy  grace. 

2  Here  thy  own  servanti  preached  thy  wonL 
Safe  from  the  prison  and  the  sword ; 

Nor  preached  m  vain,  each  roUinf  year 
Gaire  witness  that  the  Lord  was  here. 


3  Here  still  thy  iford  is  preached,  and  still, 
As  once  on  SUon's  sacred  hill, 

Thy  grace  descentls  like  timely  showers,— 
For  mU  out  fathers'  God  is  ours. 

4  Amid  our  fathers'  graves,  to-day. 
To  thee,  our  fatliers'  Goo,  we  pray — 
Here  on  tliy  church,  till  time  shall  end, 
Let  showers  of  heavenly  grace  descend. 

4MW«  Th0  TttptmMilOity  of  mimattrw.  O  M 

1  LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
And  take  th'  idarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  solenm  charge  receive. 

d  'T  is  not  a  cause  of  small  import, 
The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  lor  those  for  whom  the  Lord 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego  *, 
For  Moala,  that  must  forever  live 
Id  rapture^  or  in  wo. 
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i  AH  to  the  great  tribunal  ha«te, 
Th'  account  to  render  there ; 
And  shoaldat  thoa  strictly  mark  ^or  fkalti^ 
Lord,  how  should  we  appear? 

ft  Bd[a7  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 
Their  own  Redeemer  see  ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souli^ 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 


1  POUR  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 
Lord!  thine  asserobied  servants  bless; 


Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply^, 
And  clothe  thy  priests  with  ri 
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8  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart, 
Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  thy  people  on  our  heart, 
And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost  lore:— 

3  To  watch  and  prey,  and  never  (hint ; 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep  ^* 

4  Then,  when  our  woric  is  finished  here, 

In  humble  hope  our  charge  resign: 
When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear 
O  God !  may  they  and  we  be  thme ! 

Tht  mmt.    1  Peter,  t.  3.  Cl 

1  CHIEF  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  sheep, 
From  death  and  sin  set  free, 

Mav  every  under-shepherd  keep 
His  eye  intent  on  thee ! 

2  With  plenteous  grace  their  hearts  prepaie, 
To  execute  thy  will ; 

Compassion,  patience,  love,  and  cara^ 
And  faithfulnesB  and  ridlL 

3  Inftama  their  minds  with  holy  zeal| 
T  Y\A\T  ^oc>uk  Vn  Kft«^  «3^  teach : 

And  VfcX  i2fcifcm\v?tk^  ^xANxX'QEiKnv^RidL^ 
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T%t  hontr  ^  opftMrfMf  mwiciv.    Dan.  ziL  3.         1*  M 

1  HOW  blest  are  those,  how  truly  wise, 

Who  learn  and  keep  the  sacred  road ! 
How  happy  they  whom  heaven  employs 
To  turn  rebellious  hearts  to  God : — 

2  To  win  them  from  the  fatal  way 

Where  erring  folly  thoughtless  roves, 
And  that  blest  righteousness  display 
Which  Jesus  wrought  and  God  approret. 

3  The  shininff  firmament  sliall  fade, 

And  sparklinff  stars  resign  their  light; 
Bat  these  shall Icnow  nor  change  nor  shadei 
Forever  (air,  forever  bright. 
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064.      At  9h»  ffummg  of  ^  ckmtk,    Isa.  M.  6,  7.  ILM. 

Matt.  zzi.  13.    Eph.  ii.  13, 19. 

1  GREAT  Father  of  mankind, 

We  bless  that  wondrous  grace, 
Which  could  for  Grentiles  find 

Within  thy  courts  ajplace. 
How  kind  the  care  our  Giod  displim 
For  us  to  raise  a  house  of  prayer ! 

2  Though  once  estranged  far, 

We  now  approach  the  throne  j 
For  Jesus  brmgs  us  near, 

And  makes  our  cause  his  own. 
Strangers  no  more,  to  thee  we  come, 
And  nnd  our  home,  and  rest  secure. 

3  To  thee  our  souls  we  join, 

And  love  thy  sacred  name ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine, 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim. 
Our  Fnther  Kmg,  thy  covenant  grace 
Our  souls  embrace,  thy  titles  sing. 

4  May  all  the  nations  tlirong 

To  worship  in  thy  house ; 
And  thou  attend  the  song, 
And  «mi7e  upon  their  vowb  ', 
indalgent  BtS^  till  earth  conspire 
To  jtdn  the  choir  on  Zion's  luU. 
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Sl^S*  Welcomt  to  chriftian  friends.  LIL 

1  MAY  he  by  whose  kind  cure  we  meet, 

Send  hiB  good  Spirit  from  above, 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  love. 

2  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme. 

When  Christians  see  each  other  thus; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 
Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  us. 

3  We  'II  talk  of  all  he  did,  and  said, 

And  sutTered  for  us  here  below ; 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  he 's  doing  for  us  now. 

4  Thue,  as  the  moments  nass  away, 

We  'II  love  and  wonaer  and  adore, 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 


MM.         Dirtetmm  taught  m  As  ehoieetifmpmalar.  L.  If 

1  O  LORD,  thy  pitying  eye  survayi 
Oar  wandering  paths,  our  trackless  ways: 
Send  forth,  ia love,  thy  truth  and  light. 
To  guide  our  doubtful  footstepe  right. 

8  In  humble  faith,  behold,  we  wait ; 
On  thee  we  call  at  mercy^s  gate ; 
Our  drooping  hearts,  O  Uod !  sustain, 
Shall  Israel  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 

3  O  Lford !  in  ways  of  peace  return, 
Nor  let  thy  flock  neglected  mourn ; 
May  our  blest  eyes  a  shepherd  see, 
Dear  to  our  souls,  and  dear  to  thee. 

4  Fed  by  his  care,  our  tongues  shall  raiM 
A  cheerful  tribute  to  thy  praiae : 

Our  children  learn  the  gratefhl  eon^, 
And  theirs  the  cheerful  notes  prolong. 

«S8T»  Prayer  for  4  sick  Pmstm'.  L  M 

1  O  Tl\0\^^>;^CQfe  whose  gracious  throne 
W  e  Vk>w  okxt  wiv^'^i^-  «f vrk>ik  dwira.  I 
Avert  >Y\Y  vii\C\r&««&w\&v\g^^^s^M^ 
Not  sm\t*  \3tv^  iJfcutvWx^  ^  'Qe^^ssds. 
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2  Restore  him,  Binking  to  the  £Tave ; 
Stretch  out  thine  ami,  make  na«te  to  fliTe : 
Back  to  our  hopeB  aod  wiihea  ffive, 
And  bid  our  fnend  and  father  uve. 

8  Bound  to  hia  soul  by  tendere«t  tiea^ 
We  mifTer  while  in  pain  he  liet : 
Thy  pitymg  aid,  O  God !  impart, 
Nor  rend  him  from  each  trembling  heart 

i  Yet  if  our  ■uppiications  fail, 
And  prayers  and  tears  cannot  |>revani 
Be  thou  nis  strength,  be  thou  his  stay. 
And  guide  him  safe  to  endless  day. 


Far  the  cka»e;  «r  Mttny  'P^rt  of  c  dmeon.  L.  M. 

1  GREAT  King  of  saints,  enthroned  on  high, 

Under  thy  care  thy  churches  live : 
Thou  dost  their  various  wants  supply, 
And  well-«ppointed  elders  give. 

2  For  pastors  may  thy  name  be  blessed, 

Who  teach  the  doctrines  of  the  Lord ; 
On  deacons  may  thy  favor  rest, 
Chosen  accoraing  to  thy  word. 

3  While  they  their  works  assigned  fulfill, 

O  mxf^  their  souls  with  grace  be  crowned 
And  patience,  sympathy,  and  zeal, 
With  meekness  m  their  lives  abound. 

4  Sound  in  the  fhith,  in  conscience  clear. 

Ever  may  they  themselves  approve ; 
Sober  and  just,  devout,  sincere, 
G^uided  by  wisdom  from  above. 

5  And  when  their  service  here  is  done. 

Their  labors  and  their  eonflicts  o'er. 

Then  may  they  wait  before  thy  throne, 

In  hMiven  to  praise  thee  evermore. 

1  LORD,  in  these  dark  and  dismal  days. 
We  mourn  the  hidings  of  thy  face  *, 
And  when  to  happier  days  we  txxm, 
Thom  d&ym  but  teach  us  how  to  UMraKiu 
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2  The  besting  fh>in  thy  truth  withdnwn, 
Its  quickening,  saving  influence  gone  ■ 
Unwarned,  unwakened,  sinners  hear, 
Nor  sec  their  awful  danger  near. 

3  In  dews  unseen,  or  scanty  showen, 
Thy  Spirit  sheds  his  heaUng  powers » 
The  thirsty  ground  is  |>archea  beneath, 
And  all  is  barrenness  and  death. 

4  Yet  still  thy  name  be  ever  blessed, 
On  thee  our  hope  shall  safely  rest » 
Thy  saints  shall  vet  exult  and  sing 
The  matchless  glories  of  their  king. 


ACCK8SI0N8    TO    TRB    CHUSCK. 
S70*  CoiNEIMIfll   MUOA.      Jer.   1.    Sb 

1  COME,  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God, 

In  everlasting  bands ; 
And  seize  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
With  eager  hearts  and  hands. 

2  Come,  let  us  to  his  temple  haste. 

And  seek  his  favor  there ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
And  pour  our  fervent  prayer. 

3  Come,  let  us  seal,  without  delay, 

The  covenant  of  his  grace : 
Nor  shall  the  years  of  ^stant  life 
Its  memory  eiiace. 

i  Thus  mav  our  rising  ofTspring  hasta 
To  seek  their  fathers'  uod ; 
Nor  e'er  forsake  the  happy  path 
Their  youthful  feet  have  trod. 

1  WITNESS,  ye  men  and  angels  now 
l^etot^  >\i<&  VA^^d  "^ii^  «Mak ; 
To  Yvittk  N«fe  TCL^<^  wtt  %»sws!aL^«^s^^ 
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2  That  Icng  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield, 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength 

Bat  on  his  grace  rely, 
Thatj  with  returning  wanti,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  O  ffuide  oar  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 
And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Tom  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 


llVSi 


Ckoofloy  the  htriingt  of  Oo^t  P^V^' 

1  PEOPLE  of  the  living  Qod  * 

I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 

Peace  and  comfort  no  where  found : 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns. 

Turns, — a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren !  where  your  altar  bums, 

O  receive  me  into  rest 

8  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam. 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave, — 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home, 

Where  yon  die  shall  be  my  grave ; 
Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore, 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  eoul  no  more, 

Every  idol  I  resign. 


UM. 


1  O  HAPPY  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  God ! 
Well  mav  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

8  O  happ^  bond,  that  seald  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  level 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  hoaM, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move* 
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3  'T  is  done ;  the  great  transaction 's  done: 
I  am  my  Lord^s,  and  he  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me.  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  coafew  the  voice  divuie. 

i  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear ; 
Till  in  lifers  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless,  in  death,  a  bond  so  dear. 

974*  IVclcMM  to  dkrufim  yUfeMiUp.  L  K. 

1  COME  in,  thou  bless^  of  our  God, 

In  Jesus'  name  we  bid  thee  come ; 
No  more  thy  feet  shall  roam  abroad, 
Henceforth  a  brother, — welcome  home. 

2  Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  afford, 

We  Ul  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lora, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

3  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears. 

We  '11  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known ; 
We  'II  share  each  other's  hopes  and  feara. 
And  count  a  brother's  cares  our  own. 

i  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat ; 
Receive  assurance  of  our  love  ; 
O  may  we  all  together  meet 
Around  the  throne  of  God  above ! 

CTS.  Prmim  for  aeeunmu  l»  tkt  tkmdL  H.  M 


1  ALL  hail,  incarnate  God ; 

The  wondrous  things  foretold 
Of  thee  in  sacred  writ, 

With  joy  our  eyes  behold. 
StiU  does  thine  arm  new  trophies 
And  monuments  of  glory  rear. 

2  To  thee  the  hooiy  head 

Its  silver  honora  pays, 
To  iVve^  iKe  blooming  youth 

And  ev^ry  bl^is^  \\a  \3c^>aL\fc\fl&DB«K 
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3  O  haste,  victoriouB  Prince, 

That  happy  glorious  day, 
When  souls,  like  drops  of  dew, 

Shall  own  thv  gentle  sway. 
O  may  it  bless  our  (onging  eyes, 
And  bear  oor  shouts  beyond  the  skies. 

4  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Eternal  be  tny  reign ; 
Behold  the  nations  sue 

To  wear  thy  gentle  chain. 
When  earth  and  time  no  more  endure, 
Thy  throne  shall  stand  forever  sure. 


DSD  10  AT  10  MS. 


A78-  On  optnmg  •  fimee  far  wonk^.  L.  XC 

1  AND  wiU  the  mat  eternal  God, 
On  earth  estaUish  his  abode? 
And  will  he  from  his  radiant  throne 
Acee^  our  temples  for  his  own  1 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  raise; 
Lonjg  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise! 
AndthoUf  descending,  fill  Utie  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

3  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train  ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  frienos. 

4  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  belbre  the  world  appear, 
That  orowds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

ffTT.  Im.  iTi.  7.  Ik. 

1  LORD  of  hosU !  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  )iouse  of  prayer  and  praiiex 
l^bou  thy  peoph^B  hearts  prepaT^ 
B$i0  to  meet  for  praise  and  prajet. 
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2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread: 
Here,  in  ho]>e  of  elory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land: 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  snn  and  moon  endure. 

4  HaUe!uj[ah  ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  jovful  sound  reply : 
Hallelnjah !  hence  ascend 

Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  encL 

878*  On  opning  •  fUce  of  trnxrO^  EH 

1  IN  sweet  exalted  strains 

The  King  of  glory  praise ; 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  he  reigns^ 
Through  everlasting  days ; 
He,  with  a  nod.  the  World  controls, 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2  To  earth  he  bends  liis  throne, 

His  throne  of  grace  divine ; 
Wide  is  his  bountv  known, 

And  wide  his  glories  shine ; 
Fair  Salem  still  his  chosen  rest, 
Is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blest. 

3  Then,  King  of  glory,  come, 

And  with  thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome, 
This  people  as  Uiy  own  ; 
Beneath  tnis  roof,  O  deiffn  to  show. 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below* 

4  Here,  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries, 
And  grateful  praise  ascend 

Here  nvvy  uvv  ^o>T^'m'^<QA^»QBkvfqDDA^ 
And  spresiA  tiv^  \w^  ^^  Vtwi^si 
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5  Here  may  th'  attentfve  throug 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love. 
And  convertfl  join  the  song 

or  seraphim  above ; 
And  willing  crowds  sarround  thy  board, 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord. 

0  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 
And  shine  uke  polished  stones, 
Through  long  succeeding  days ; 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power, 
While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore. 

ffW*  A  Hawmf  implored.  L.  M. 

1  WHEN  here,  O  Lord,  we  seek  thy  face. 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 
Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place. 
And  when  thou  hearest,  Lord,  forgive. 

2  When  here  thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  gospe^r  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  oinis  great  name 
Be  mighty  isigns  and  wonders  done. 

3  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song, — 

Hosanna !  to  their  heavenly  King, — 
Let  heaven  with  eanh  the  strain  prolong ; 
Hosanna !  let  their  angels  sing. 

4  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  1 
Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

5  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart ; 

x  et  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart ; 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

ff80«  TkeBomt.  C.  M. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands, 
Built  over  earth  and  sea, 
Accept  the  walla  that  human  Vitm^ 
Have  raiBed  to  worship  thee. 
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2  Lord,  fVom  thine  inmost  ffloiy  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  oide. 
The  peace  that  dwelleth,  withoat  end, 
Serenely  hy  thy  side. 

3  May  errinc  minds  that  worship  here 

oe  taugiit  the  better  way, 
And  they  wiio  mourns  and  they  who  fear. 
Be  stren^icned  as  tliey  pray. 

i  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  wana, 
And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  iuxn 
Of  earth-bom  passion  dies. 
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ff81«  Praytr  far  tim  yumg.  C% 

1  BESTOW,  O  Lord,  upon  our  yoadi 

The  gii\  of  saving  grace, 
And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 
Foil  in  a  fmitfbl  place. 

2  Grace  is  a  plant,  Where'er  it  growi, 

Of  pure  and  heavenly  root ; 
But  fairest  in  the  youngest  shows, 
And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit 

3  Te  careless  ones,  betimes  obey 

The  voice  of  povereign  love ! 
Ye  rove  in  folly's  dangerous  way, 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

4  For  you  tlie  public  prayer  is  made, 

O  join  tlie  public  prayer ! 
For  you  the  secret  tear' is  shed, 
O  shed  yourselves  a  tear ! 

tS83«  Praytr  of  a  ymoh.  8.  X 

1  WITH  humble  heart  and  tongue, 

My  God !  to  thee  I  pray ; 
O  make  me  learn,  whnst  I  am  youngs 
How  I  may  cleanse  my  way. 

2  Make  an  unguarded  youth 

fi.tvd^'^  ^*oT^  «v«rj  «Ax^. 
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3  My  heart,  to  folly  prone, 
Renew  by  power  divine ; 

Unite  it  to  thyaeif  alone, 
And  make  me  wholly  thine. 

4  O  let  thy  word  of  grace 
Mr  warmeBt  thoughts  employ ; 

Be  tnis,  through  all  my  following  days, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

5  May  thjr  young  servant  learn 
By  this  to  eteanse  his  wa^ ; 

And  may  I  here  the  path  di/Kem 
That  leads  to  endless  day. 

Th*  power  mmd  greainett  of  God  C.  Ml 

1  HOW  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  reigns  above  the  sky! 
How  riiall  a  child  presume  to  sing 
His  dreadful  majesty? 

8  How  great  his  power  is.  none  can  tell, 
Nor  think  how  large  tiis  grace ; 
Not  men  below,  nor  saints  Oiat  dwell 
On  high  before  his  fkce. 

3  Not  angels  that  stand  round  the  Lord 
Can  search  his  secret  will ; 
But  they  perform  his  holy  word, 
And  sing  his  praises  still. 

i  Then  let  me  join  this  heavenly  train, 
And  my  first  offerings  brinigf ; 
Th*  eternal  God  will  not  disdain 
To  hear  an  infant  sing. 

5  My  heart  resolves^  m^  tongue  obeys, 
And  anffels  shall  rejoice, 
To  hear. their  mighty  Maker's  praise 
Sound  from  a  feeble  voice. 

CkOdhood  ofJtn».    Luk«,  IL  4S~58.  CH 

1  O  WISDOM !  whose  unfading  power 
Beaide  th'  £temal  stood, 
To  /hune,  in  nature's  earlieal  hoKn 
The  land,  the  sky,  tiie  flood  v— 
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2  Yet  did'st  thou  not  diadain  awhile 
An  infant  form  to  wear, 

To  bless  thy  mother  with  a  smile, 
And  lisp  thy  faltered  prayer. 

3  But  in  thy  Father's  own  abode, 
With  Israel's  elders  round, 

Conversing  high  with  Israel's  Giod, 
Thy  chiefest  joy  was  found. 

i  So  may  our  youth  adore  thy  name ! 
And,  Saviour  \  deign  to  Dlen 
With  fostering  grace  the  timid  flame 
Of  early  hoUness. 

TV  ekriMtian  dtOd,  C  V 

1  BY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows ; 
How  sweet  the  breathy  beneath  the  hiO^ 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 

2  Lo !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  tit>d, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  fwee^ 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hifl. 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

i  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 
Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow^s  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  Thou  who  givest  life  and  breath, 
We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

086*     CkUdrtHncaUmgCkrUfttmmfUtmAkmym.       0. 

1  WHEN  Jesus  left  his  Father's  throne^ 
H^  ca.m^  \o  ^>iw3\  ww  ^«at^ 
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9  Like  him,  may  we  be  foand  below 
In  wisdom's  path  of  peace ; 
Like  him,  in  i^raco  and  knowledge  grow, 
As  yean  and  strength  increase. 

3  Sweet  were  his  words,  and  kind  his  look, 

When  mothers  round  him  pressed ; 
Tlieir  infants  in  his  arms  he  took, 
And  on  his  bosom  blessed. 

4  Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  hanns. 

Beneath  his  watchful  eye, 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  his  arms, 
May  we  forever  lie. 

B7«  Omamtu  fo  Ckn$L  U  XL 

1  WHAT  are  those  soal-reyiving  strainS| 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  ? 
What  anthems  kmd,  and  louder  still, 
Sweetly  resoond  fVom  Zion's  hill? 

8  Lo  I  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings, 
Hosanna  to  the  Kinff  of  kings : 
The  Saviour  eomesT  and  babes  proclaim 
Salvation,  sent  in  Jesus'  name. 

3  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise. 
For  we  will  join  this  song  of  praise ; 
Still  Israel's  children  fbrwara  press 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  Righteousness. 

i  Proclaim  hosannas  loud  and  clear; 
See  David's  son  and  Lord  appear  I 
Glory  and  praise  on  earth  be  given ; 
Hosanna  in  the  highest  heaven  I 


1  THE  praises  of  my  tongue 

I  offer  to  the  Lord, 
That  I  was  taught  and  learned  so  young, 
To  read  his  holy  word. 

2  Dear  Lord!  this  book  of  thine 

Informs  me  where  to  go, 
For  grace  to  pardon  all  my  rin^ 
And  make  me  holy  too. 

38 
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8  O,  maT  thv  Spirit  teaeh, 

Ana  make  my  heart  receirie 
Those  troths  which  ail  thy  eanranti  piwch. 
And  all  thy  lainta  heliere. 

4  Then  ihall  I  praise  the  Lord, 

In  a  more  cheerful  strain. 
That  I  was  taught  to  read  nis  word, 
And  have  not  learned  in  rain. 

AymA*9tkmmk9jkrtkiBSU9,  CM 

1  GREAT  Ood !  with  wonder  and  with 
On  all  thy  works  I  look ; 
But  still  thy  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
Shine  bnghtest  in  Vxj  book. 

8  The  stars  that  in  their  courses  roll, 
Have  much  instruction  given ; 
But  thy  good  word  inibrms  my  soul 
How  imay  soar  to  heaven. 

3  The  fields  provide  me  feed,  and  diow 
The  goodness  of  the  Lonl ; 
But  flruits  of  life  and  glory  grow 
In  thy  most  holy  word. 

i  Here  would  I  learn  how  Christ  has  died 
Te  save  my  soul  fVum  hell ; 
Not  all  the  books  on  earth  beside, 
Such  heavenly  woodera  telL 

5  Then  let  me  love  my  BiMe  mora. 

And  take  a  IVesh  delighc, 
By  day  to  read  these  wondeis  o^er. 
Ana  meditate  by  night 

Ckitdrm  onCiapatiNr  hmmm.  CL  It 


1  THERE  IB  a  glorious  world*  of  ligh% 
Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  denartea,  clodied  in  white 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

8  And  hark,  amid  the  sacred  songs 
TYifMi^  ^oavenly  voices  raise, 

\3  Yk\\A  \ik  ^T^wX  \praM. 


3  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  thall  knoWf 

If  Jeeue  we  obey ; 
That  is  the  place  where  we  AbH  go^ 
If  foand  in  wisdom^s  way. 

4  Soon  will  onr  earthly  race  be  ran, 

Our  mortal  frame  deeay ; 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one, 
Most  die  and  pass  away. 

5  Great  God,  impress  this  serious  thoogfat 

To-day,  on  every  breast ; 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught, 
May  enter  to  thy  rest 

(M.  CkMrmprmmnf  CM,  7^ 

1  GLORY  to  the  Father  give. 
God  in  whom  we  move  and  livei 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Pries^  and  King ; 
Children,  raise  vour  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  m  he  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost ; 
Children's  minds  may  he  inspire. 
Give  them  tongaes  of  holy  fire. 

i  Glory  in  the  hi^est  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  goqiei  from  albove. 
For  the  word,  that  <  God  is  love.' 


MISSIONARY. 


Th»  wadOa  of  Am  hmthm. 

PROM  Greenland's  icy  mountaioi^ 

From  India's  coral  strand^ 
Where  AfVic's  sunny  fountams 

Roll  down  their  ^Iden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
ThMr  oall  as  to  raiver 

Their  bmd  fnim  emr'a  riMun. 
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8  What  though  the  spicy  breegei 

Blow  sof\  oVr  Ceylon*!  iele, 
Though  every  proepect  pleaaei, 

And  only  raan  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindnoM 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  hia  blindneae. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone ! 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  liffhted 

With  wisdom  from  on  hi^ 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation,  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah^s  name. 

i  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

Pnytrjbr  Ou  kmtkm.  C  V 

1  GREAT  God,  the  naUons  of  the  earth 
Are  by  creation  thine ; 

And  in  ihy  works,  by  all  beheld. 
Thy  raoiant  glories  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 
Thy  gospel  to  mankind, 

Unvailing  what  rich  stores  of  graoe 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

Till  every  tribe,  and  every  soul, 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  1 

4  Oh,  when  shall  Afric's  sable  sons 
Enjoy  the  heavenly  word ; 

And  vassals  long  emuaved  beeooM 
The  freemen  of  the  Lord  ? 


MISSIONART.  80T 

5  When  shall  th'  untutored  heathen  tribea^— 

A  dark  bewildered  race, — 
Sit  down  at  our  ImmanuePs  feet, 
And  learn  and  see  his  grace  ? 

6  Smile,  LonL  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spreaa  the  gospel's  rays, 
And  build  on  sin's  demolished  thnme 
The  temples  of  thy  praise  I 

p94»  l^or  komt  misnona  m  mw  aeUUmmtt,        L.  M.    6  L 

Isa.  zL  3. 

1  CHURCHES  of  Christ,  by  God's  right-hand 
Long  planted  in  this  favored  land ! 
If  to^our  hearts  his  word  be  dear, 
O  think  of  those  who  pine  to  hear, 
Far  from  their  native  nomes  exiled, 
A  pastor's  voice  amid  the  wild. 

3  O  let  a  voice  of  comfort  bless 
The  lone  and  rugged  wilderness: 
Send  faithful  shepherds  forth,  to  feed 
The  scattered  wanderers  in  tneir  ne^; 
Nor  let  a  worse  than  pagan  night 
O'ertake  the  race  that  dwelt  in  light 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  the  ransomed  seed  1 
For  thv  dispers^^  ones  we  plead : 
How  snail  tnese  multitudes  be  fed  ? 
'T  is  thine  to  multiply  the  brMui: 
Richly  hast  thou  our  wants  supplied ; — 
By  us,  for  them,  for  all,  provide. 

iftS*        rm- tkt tmamU MMltm ehmrehtB.    Rsr.  lift.         L.M. 

1  O  LORD  1  thine  ancient  churches  spare, 
Which  still  thv  name,  though  fallen,  bear ; 
Where  once  thy  bold  apostles  stood. 

And  sealed  thy  truth  with  martyrs'  dUxkL 

2  Where  now  the  Turk  in  darkness  reiffns, 
To  curse  with  blight  earth's  fiuresl  pvoaxA^— 
Then  Jet  again  tny  gospel  ahrne, 
Wltb  heama  all  bright  and  powev 
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3  Where  Jesus  rose  and  left  the  grave. 
There  let  the  crow  its  banner  wave ; 
While  Syria  sees  her  churches  rise, 
And  hymns  to  Christ  ascend  the  skies. 

4  Let  Nuhia's  desert  hear  once  more 
The  Saviour's  voice,  his  love  iinirfore ; 
Egypt  thy  sacred  word  unroll, 

An^  find  that  grace  which  saves  the  soul 

SOO*  Tor  the  ctmrrrsaon  of  the  Jtwt.  t  ^ 


1  ARISE,  great  God !  and  let  thy  grace 
Shed  its  glad  beams  on  Jacob's  race ; 
Restore  the  long^lost,  scattered  band, 
Recall  them  to  their  native  land. 

2  Their  misery  let  thy  mercy  heal, 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  seal; 
O  God  of  Israel !  hear  our  prayer. 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  share. 

3  How  long  shall  Jacob's  ofispring  prove 
The  sad  suspension  of  thy  love? 
Lord|  shall  tny  wrath  forever  bum  ? 
And  wilt  thou  ne'er,  appeased,  return? 

4  Thy  quickening  Spirit  now  impart, 
And  wake  to  joy  each  grateful  heart ; 
While  Israers  rescued  tribes  in  thee 
Their  bliss  and  full  salvation  see. 

997.     RemmatmmnwIAthMJnn.    Ps.  exzxrii.  1— 1     LV 


1  WHY,  on  the  bendinff  willows  hunjg, 

Israel!  still  sleeps  thy  tuneful  strmg?' 
Why  mute  remains  thy  sullen  tonjrae, 
And  Zion's  song  denies  to  sing  7 

2  Awake ! — thy  sweetest  raptures  raise ; 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains: 
Thy  promised  King  his  scepter  sways; 
J^us,  thine  own  Messiah,  reigns ! 

3  No  taunting  foes  the  song  raquire : 

^o  «x.T^Ti^T%Tcvc)^^^  ^a^Qtive  chain: 


mtflONABT. 

4  Hor  fear  thy  Sakm's  hilk  to  wrong,       . .  :  >^; 
If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share: 
A  heavenly  ciihr  claims  thy  song; 
A  brighter  Balem  rises  there. 

9  By  foreign  streams  no  lonrar  roamt 
Nor,  weeping,  think  of  Jordan's  flM>d: 
In  mnsrj  ehme  behold  a  home, 
In  eveiy  templa  see  thy  Qod. 

Om  Am  dqmtm*  ofmi§inmmim.  79itU» 


1  ROLL  on,  thoa  mighty  ocean  1 

And,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales !  and  waft  them 

Ban  to  the  destined  shore ; 
Tlmt  man  may  sit  in  darkneM, 

And  deathV  deep  shade,  no  inei%. 

2  O  thoa  eternal  Ruler  1 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Proteet  them  fhmi  all  harm ! 
Thypresence  e'er  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  b^ 
Though  far  from  us  who  love 

StiU  let  them  be  with  thee  I 


UK. 

1  YE  Christian  heroes,  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  through  Immanuel's  name ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear. 
And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 

S  Hell  4ileld  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  seal  voor  breasts  insplM ; 
Bii  raging  winds  their  fbry  eease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peaea. 

3  And  when  ou"  labors  all  are  o'er. 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more| 
Meet,  wilh  the  blood-bought  thvoof  1A  fbSa^- 
AndemwB  our  Jeeae  I^ora  of  e&» 
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Ckrue9 

1  MEN  of  God,  go  take  your  statiom, 

Darkness  reigns  o'er  all  the  earth, 

Go.  proclaim  among  the  nations 
Joyfiii  news  of  heavenly  birth, — 

Bear  the  tidings, 
Tell  the  Saviours  matchless  worth. 

2  Go. — and  when  exposed  to  dangers^ 

Jesus  will  your  souls  defend ; 
Gro,  and  when  mid  foes  and  strangersi 
He  will  still  appear  your  friend, — 

HiB  kind  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

COl*        Ckatrmg  misaienary  mtdUgmee.    lam.  ziL  5^       L 

1  HARK !  how  the  distant  nations  sing, 
The  mountains  and  the  valleys  ring; 
And  while  they  welccnne  Jacob's  star, 
With  joy  we  hsten  from  afar. 

2  'T  is  Jacob's  star  that  sheds  its  light 
On  lands  till  now  involved  in  ni^t, 
And  gives  the  promise  of  a  day, 
Whose  glories  never  fade  away. 

3  For  joy  of  this  the  people  sing, 
For  joy  of  this  the  mountains  ring : 
The  sacred  joy,  the  cheerful  sound. 
Will  spread,  ere  long,  the  world  around. 

•OJI,  Chrut  reigning  imtr  ma  tkg  emtk. 

1  WAKE  the  song  of  jubUee, 
Let  it  echo  o'er  uie  sea ! 

Now  is  come  the  promised  hour ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  glorious  power  I 

2  All  3re  nations,  join  and  sing^ 

Praise  your  Saviour,  praise  your  Kioff  I 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shora.^^    * 
*  Jesus  reigns  for  evermore  P 

3  Hark  I  the  desert  lands  rejoice ; 
Ai^tlbft  valiASkda  \Qin  their  voice ; 
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CHARITABLE   AND   BENEVOLENT 

1  BRIGHT  Source  of  everiasting  lore ! 

To  thee  our  sooLi  we  raiae: 
And  to  thy  aorereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  paths  of  life, 

with  every  cheenng  ray , 
Kindly  restrains  the  rising  tear, 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  What  shalf  we  render,  bounteous  Lord ! 

For  ail  the  grace  we  see  ? 
Alas !  the  goodness  we  can  yield 
Extendem  not  to  thee. 

4  To  tents  of  wo.  to  beds  of  pain, 

We  eheerfuUjT  repair ; 
And,  with  the  ^fts  thy  hand  bestows, 
Relieve  the  mourners  there. 

5  Thus  pasainff  through  the  vale  of  tean^ 

Our  useful  light  wall  shine ; 
And  others  learn  to  glorify 
Our  Father's  name  divme. 


1  O  WHAT  stupendous  mercy  shines 
Around  the  majesty  of  beaven ! 
Rebels  he  deigns  to  call  his  sons, — 
Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgive  ik 

8  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine, — 
The  grace  that  blazes  like  a  sun 
Hdd  forth  your  fair,  though  feeble  light, 
Through  all  your  lives  fet  mercy  run, 

3  Upon  vour  bounty's  willing  wings 
Swut  let  the  great  salvation  &  \ 
The  hunjgry  feed,  the  naked  clothe  \ 
To  pain  and  sjcknesi  help  ap|ibf 
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4  Vitj  the  weeping  widow's  wo, 

And  be  her  counsellor  and  stay ; 
Adopt  the  fatherless,  and  smooth 
To  useful,  hfl^ipy  life  his  way. 

5  When  all  is  done  renounce  your  deeds, 

Renounce  self-rif hteousneas  widi  ace 
Thus  will  you  gloniy  jrour  God, 
And  thus  the  Christian  name  adorn. 

The  btm^ietmet  ^  Christ /vr  wm- imiUtmm, 
AcU.  X.  38l 

1  WHEN  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay, 
What  were  his  works  from  day  to  day, 
But  miracles  of  power  and  grace, 
That  spread  salvation  through  our  race  ? 

2  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  nattem,  and  thr  steps  pursue ; 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  doiM^ 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 


3  That  man  may  last,  but  never 
Who  much  receives,  but  nothing  gives ; 
Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can  than 
Creation's  blot,  creation's  bla^ ; — 

4  But  he,  who  marks,  from  day  to  day, 
In  generous  acts  his  radiant  way, 
Tr^iyds  the  same  path  his  Saviour  tiod, 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

1  THY  bonntiea,  gracioua  God, 
With  gratitude  we  own ; 

We  praise  thy  providential  eare. 
That  showers  its  blessings  down. 

2  With  iov  thy  people  bring 
TWvr  Q^vL<»\^tS^T&aBA.>&Ki|  thrana; 
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3  Let  the  Redeemer's  blood 
Diflluse  its  virtues  wide ; 

Hallow  for  thee  our  every  gi^ 
And  every  folly  hide. 

4  O  may  this  sacrifice 
To  thee,  the  Lord,  ascend, 

An  odor  rf  a  s^eet  penVime, 
Presentad  by  his  hand. 

5  Wen  pleased  oar  Gk>d  shall  view 
The  products  of  his  jerace ; 

And  in  a  rich  reward  fulful 
His  kindest  promises. 

1  THY  footsteps,  Lord,  with  joy  we  trace, 
And  mark  the  conquests  of  thy  grace: 
Complete  the  work  thou  hast  DeguB, 
And  lei  thy  will  on  earth  be  done. 

2  Then  shall  contending  nations  rest, 
For  knre  shall  reign  in  every  breast ; 
Weapons  for  war  designed,  shall  cease, 
Or  t&en  be  implements  of  peace. 

3  Hark,  how  the  hosts  triumphant  sing, — 
'  The  Lord  omnipotent  is  king !' 
Earth's  utmost  parts  to  him  belong ; 

ye  saints,  and  join  the  song ! 


••8.  Pmc*.    Pb.  xItL  9.  L.  M 

1  GREAT  Gh)d,  whom  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea, 
With  all  their  countless  hosts  obey, 

Upheld  by  thee  the  nations  stand. 
And  emjnres  fall  at  thy  eommano. 

2  O  show  thyself  the  Prince  of  peace, 
Coomiand  the  din  of  war  to  cease ; 
With  sacred  love  the  world  inspire, 
And  bum  its  chariots  in  the  fire. 

3  In  sunder  break  each  warlike  spear, 
Let  all  the  Savioui^s  ensigns  weax  *, 
TAe  aairenal  Sabbath  prore. 

The  perfect  reat  of  chriatian  \ove\ 


0D4  THAMKsoiyxifes. 

CIVIL. 

1  IN  thee,  great  God,  with  songs  of  pnme, 

Our  foLvored  States  rejoice ; 
And,  blest  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  cheerful  voice. 

2  Thy  sure  defence,  through  nations  ronna. 

Hath  spread  our  rising  name, 
And  hath  our  weak  be^nning  crowned 
With  freedom  and  with  fame. 

3  In  deep  distress,  our  injured  land 

Implored  thy  power  to  save  ; 
For  hfe  we  prayed ;  thy  bounteous  hand 
The  timely  blessing  gave. 

4  On  thee,  when  perils  rise  again, 

Our  hearts  alone  rely ; 
Our  rights  thy  mercy  wUl  maintain, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

5  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  declare, 

And  still  exalt  thy  fame ;  ^ 
While  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prepare, 
For  thine  almi^^ty  name. 


1  OOD  of  our  fathers,  to  thy  throne 

Our  grateful  songs  we  raise , 
Thou  art  our  Qod,  and  thou  alone, — 
Accept  our  humble  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  benefits  from  thee, 

Are  showered  upon  our  land; 
Behold !  through  all  our  coasts  we  ne^ 
The  bounties  of  thy  hand. 

3  Here  thou  wert  once  the  pilgrima'  guide ; 

Thou  gav'st  them  here  a  place, 
Where  freedom  spreads  its  Dleasingi  wide 
O'er  all  their  favored  *aee. 

4  Here,  Lord,  thy  gospel*s  holy  lij^t 

la  aVved  otv  W^  o>»  \v^N&^ 

And.  UVe  t)\^  TQUA  VOA  ^«ll%  dl  ^Sl^iaX^ 

Ce\e«da\  g;twi«i  ^artaa*. 
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5  Stffl  teaeh  yu,  Lord,  thy  name  to  feary 
And  still  our  (guardian  be ; 
O  let  our  children's  children  here 
Forever  worship  thee. 

Oil*         Prmmforimtionaipmee.    PstlmzlTift.  L.  M 

t  GREAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies, 
A  word  of  thy  almighty  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise : 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 

And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign, 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms, 
And  slaughter  spreads  the  hostile  plains ; — 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down. 

And  mar]»  their  course,  andoounds  their  power; 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own, 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  winjg, — 

Sweet  peace,  with  her  what  blessings  fled ! 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  valleys  sinff, 
Reviving  commerce  lifls  her  head. 

5  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord, 

All  move  subservient  to  thy  will ; 
And  peace  and  war  await  thy  word, 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulfilL 

6  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs, 

Thy  kind  protection  still  implore; 
O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongues, 
Con^Bss  thy  goodness  and  adore. 

US*  Praim  midfnytr  for  mar  cotmby.  L.  P.  M. 

1  WITH  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongues, 
To  God  we  raise  united  songs ; 

His  power  and  mercy  we  proclaim : 
O  may  our  nation  ever  own 
Jebojrab  here  has  fixed  hia  tbione^ 
Aad  triampb  in  his  nughty  hsjda.    ' 
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8  Long  OS  the  moon  her  courae  ahal'  na^ 
Or  men  behold  the  cirelinff  ran, 

Hero,  mighty  Lord,  in  glory  rugn ; 
Crown  our  just  counteLi  with  Buccev, 
With  truth  and  peace  our  borders  bless, 
And  all  thy  sacred  rights  maintain. 

1  SEE,  gracious  Grod,  before  thr  throne, 

Thy  moaminip  people  bend ! 
'T  is  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone, 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Alarming  judnfments  from  thy  hand. 

Thy  dreadful  power  displny ; 
Tet  mercy  pparm  this  guilty  land, 
And  yet  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas,  are  truths  diviB0| 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin. 
Despise  thy  holy  name  I 

4  O  bid  us  turn,  Almighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace : 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  faee. 

U4«  Nathttal  judgmenl9  dfpncaHd.  L II 

1  WHILE  oVr  our  guilnr  land,  O  Lord, 
We  view  the  terrors  or  thy  sword ; 
Oh,  whither  shall  the  hopeless  fly? 
To  whom  but  thee  direct  their  ery? 

2  On  thee,  our  guardian  God,  we  eaTl, 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace  we  fhlL 
And  is  there  no  deliverance  there  1 
And  must  we  perish  in  despair  7 

3  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mooii^ 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn ; 

O  spare  our  guilty  countryi  ttpKte 
The  churchi  whicn  thoa  luitt  ptaotsd 


■I8T0RICAL   AND   PATRIOTIC.  6OT 


1  DREAD  Jehovah !  God  of  naUona ! 

From  thy  temple  in  the  skies, 
Hear  thy  people's  suppHcationB, 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise: — 

2  Lo !  with  deep  contrition  turning, 

In  thy  holy  place  we  bend ; 
Hear  us  fasting,  praying,  mourning, 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

3  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 

Lonff  and  ioud  for  veneeance  call, 
Thou  Hast  mercy  more  abounding. 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  au. 

4  Let  that  mercy  vail  transgression ; 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface : 

Save  thy  people  from  oppression, 

Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place. 

1  COME,  let  our  souls  adore  the  Lord, 

Whose  judgments  yet  delay; 
Who  vet  suspends  the  liiVed  sword, 
Ana  gives  us  leave  to  pray. 

2  Great  is  our  guilt  our  fears  are  great, 

But  let  us  not  aespair ; 
Still  open  is  the  mercy-seat 
To  penitence  and  prayer. 

3  Kind  Intercessor,  to  thy  love 

This  bless^  hope  we  owe ; 
O  let  thy  merits  mead  above, 
While  we  implore  below. 

4  Though  justice  near  thy  awful  throne 

Attends  thy  dread  command. 
Lord,  hear  thy  servants,  hear  tny  Son, 
And  save  a  guilty  land. 

(IT*  Tkt  providtnce  qf  God  ovtr  imIiom.  I*  1C> 

]  GREAT  Gk>d !  beneath  whose  piercing  eyt 
The  earth's  extended  kingdoms  lie  *, 
Whose  Lskvoring  smile  uphoVds  Ihem  «SOl 

V1kw«J^gw-iaute■til«|l^uldthl07  wL^r-  i 
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8  Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shown. 
Their  children's  children  long  shall  own ; 
To  thee,  with  grateful  hearts,  shall  raise 
The  tribute  of  exulting  praise. 

3  Upheld  by  thine  unfailing  aid, 
Secure  the  patlis  of  life  we  tread ; 
And,  freely  as  the  vital  air. 

Thy  first  and  noblest  bounties  share. 

4  Great  God,  our  guardian,  guide,  and  firiendl 

0  still  thy  sheltering  arm  extend ; 
Presenred  by  thee  (or  ages  past, 
For  ages  let  thy  kindness  last ! 

Olo*  God  ever  the  dteelling-placf  nf  Am  ftaph.  L.  H 

1  THOU,  Lord,  through  everr  changing  sceM-^ 
Hast  to  tliy  saints  a  refuge  Seen ; 
Through  every  age^  eternal  God, 

Their  pleasing  home,  their  safe  abode. 

2  In  thee  our  Ikthers  sought  their  rest ; 
In  thee  our  fathers  still  are  blessed ; 
And,  while  the  tomb  confines  their  dnsti 
In  thee  their  souls  abide  and  trust 

3  Our  helpless  state  with  pity  view, 
And  let  us  share  their  refuge  too ; 
When  friends  desert,  and  foes  invade. 
Revive  our  heart,  and  guard  our  head. 

4  So,  when  tliis  pilgrinuiffe  is  o'er, 
And  we  must  awell  in  flesh  no  more, 
To  thee  our  ransomed  souls  shall  come, 
And  find  in  thee  a  surer  home. 

5  To  thee  our  infant  race  we  leave ; 
Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receive  ; 
That  voices  vet  unformed  may  raise 
Succeeding  hymns  of  humble  praise. 

9\9.  For  ikt  twentyuamd  of  DtttwAtr,  I    U 

1  O  GOD,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 
Out  exWe^  ^^iS[i«c«  cTQsssd  the  sea , 
And  ^Y\Qa  1i3Ki«^  trtA  ^Qba  -vSa^^  ^ftnn^^ 
"With  ^tvjet  axA  V""^^^^"l  ''W^sMB^^ 
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t  Thoa  beard'st,  wel.  pleased,  the  scmgi  the  prsjrv,*  • 
Thy  bieeiing  came ;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  What  change !  through  pathleas  wfldt  no  more 
The  fierce  and  naked  savage  roams ; 
Sweet  praise,  along  the  cultured  dbore, 
Breaks  from  ten  thousixnd  happy  homes. 

Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves ; 

And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The  God  they  trusted  guards  their  graves. 

5  And  here  thy  name,  O  God  of  love, 
Their  chiklren's  children  shall  adore, 

'    TiU  these  eternal  hills  remove, 

And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more. 

Q^  Ou  drfentx  of  am  eomiiry.  GL  M 

PlMlm  xlTiiL  3. 

1  GREAT  is  the  Lord ;  his  praise  be  great! 
Ye  lands,  your  tributes  bring : 
Our  country,  thou  his  chosen  seat, 
Be  first  to  praise  thy  King. 

8  God  in  thy  borders  well  is  known. 
A  strong  and  faitliful  friend : 
O  rest  thou  still  on  him  alone, 
And  he  will  still  defend. 

3  Here  in  thy  courts  asain  we  stand, 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  to  see : 

Soon  let  it  shine  on  every  land. 
And  win  all  hearts  to  thee. 

4  Bat  still  our  county  be  (hy  choice; 
Still  walk  around  her  towers : 

StiO  let  her  sons  in  thee  rejoice, 
And  cry, — *  The  Lord  is  ours  V 

Naiiomd  hjpim,  4s  A  4a 

2  MY  country,  'tis  of  thee. 
Sweet  land  of  liberty 
89 
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Of  thee  I  sing ; 
Land  where  mv  fatiicN  iie4| 
Land  of  the  pilgrim-'i'  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freeuoni  ring. 

S  My  native  country,  thee — 
Land  of  the  noble,  free — 

Thy  name — I  lore ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hiOs 
Rapture  my  spirit  thrills 

Like  that  alH>ve. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeie, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song : 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break,— 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  smg: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
Witn  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  OS  bv  thy  might, 

Qnat  God,  our  King. 


FUN£REAL. 
Am  rndtmrndtiom  fotm  At  grmwt,  C 

1  HARK !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  soondi 
My  ears  attend  the  eiy : — 
'  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  gramid 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

S  '  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  ywu  bed, 
In  spite  of  all  jrour  towers  1 
The  talL  the  wise,  the  teverend  hMMl, 
Must  lie  M  low  M  oom.' 


itNoajiAL.  oil- 

S  Qrmt  Gbd !  is  this  our  certain  doom  1 
And  are  we  still  secure  ? 
fitiU  walking  downward  lo  the  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 

4  Qrant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grtoe^ 
To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ^ 
Then,  when  we  drop  tnn  d3ring  iesii, 
We  'II  rise  above  the  sky. 


The  bmritd  9f  m  mini.  Ulf 

1  UNVAIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 

Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust; 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room, 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dusL 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 

Invade  thy  bounds:  no  mortal  woes 
Can  feaeh  the  peaceftil  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  elept ; — Ood*fl  dying  Bon 

Passed  through  the  ^ve,  and  blessed  the  bed; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom ; 

Attend,  O  earth  !  his  Rovereign  word ; 
Restore  thy  trust — a  (glorious  form — 
Called  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 

•34.  1  TbeM.  iv.  13.  Us  A  lis 

1  THOU  art  gone  to  the  grave!  but  we  will  not 
deplore  thee, 
Thougn  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the 
tomb: 
The  Saviour  hath  passed  throu|^  its  portals  befort 
thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  Ihioogb 
the  gloom. 

t  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  1  we  no  longer  behold 
thae. 
Not  tnmi  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy  side  f 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread,  to  «QS(\i 

Aiui  maen  may  die,  for  the  BihlMa  Yinfii  ttfe^ 


QIS  FUMBftMAI.. 

8  Them  art  sone  to  the  gravel  and,  iti 
fonakinff, 

What  though  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  fingered 
long[: 
The-aoDshine  of  Paradwe  beamed  on  thy  wekinff, 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heardat,  wai  uie 
seraphim's  song. 

Thou  art  gone  to  ^e  grave!  bat  we  will  not  deplora 
^ee. 
For  Grod  was  thy  ransom,  thy  goardiaD,  tnd 
guide: 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  wiD  Teitore 
thee; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  hath  died. 


At  At fimaml  rf m  ymmg  ftnmt.  C.V 

1  WHEN  blooming  vouth  is  snatched  awi^ 
By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

8  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  righ, 
O  may  this  truth,  impressed 
With  awful  i^wer — I  too  must  die — 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 

3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more ; 

Behold  the  gaping  tomb ! 
It  bids  us  seise  the  present  hour ; 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

May  eveiT  heart  obey ; 
Nor  be  the  neavenly  warning  vain, 
Which  calls  to  watch,  and  pray. 

5  O  let  us  fly,  to  Jesus  fly, 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  aseend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

6  Great  GM,  thy  soverei^  grace  imparl^ 
With  cleansing,  healmg  power; 


This  only  can  prepare  the  heart 
Y«t  diesAv^meoTorisinff  hoar. 


< 


FimCRCAL. 
T%9  fimermi  of  a  dbHrf. 

1  THE  orice  loved  form,  now  cold  and  dead. 

Bach  mournful  thought  employs; 
And  nature  weept  her  comforts  fled| 
Knd  withered  all  her  joys. 

2  HoM  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  timei 

When  what  wc  now  deplore, 
SkaU  rise  in  full,  immortal  primes 
And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

3  Then  cease,  fonc*.  naturei.  cease  thy  teon ; 

Look  to  the  world  on  ni^ ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears, 
And  joys  that  cannot  die. 

C37«  TV  dmA  of  a  mmiattr,  8  II 

1  « SERVANT  of  God.  well  done, 

Rest  fVom  thy  loved  employ : 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy.' 

2  The  voice  at  midniffht  came, 

He  started  up  to  hear: 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame, 
He  fell — but  felt  no  fear. 

3  Tranquil  amidst  alarms, 

It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms, 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 

4  His  >prit,  with  a  bound, 

Left  its  encumbering  clay; 
His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground, 
A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

5  The  pains  of  deatli  are  past, 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And^  life's  Ions  warfare  closed  at  last. 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace* 

6  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  1 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  run, 
>  Reet  in  thy  SaviouHa  joy. 
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03S«  Com/'trt  vmltr  tkt  /m»  of  miniMUn.  C  H  ^ 

1  NOW  let  oar  mourning  hearts  reriTe, 

And  all  our  teara  be  dry ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drowned  in  grk(( 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust. 

The  ajzed  and  the  young ; 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed, 
And  mute  th' instructive  tongue ; — 

?  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survivesL 
New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eve  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart 

4  *  Lo«  I  am  with  you,'  saith  the  Lonl ; 

'  My  church  snail  safe  abide ; 
For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 
Whose  souls  in  me  confide.' 

5  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death, 

This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song^ 
When  we  are  cold  in  dust 

Afitr  a  pmMtot^s  dMOk.    Numb,  xxrii.  15—17.       C  H 

1  TO  thee,  O  God,  when  creatGres  Aul, 
Thy  flock  deserted  flies ; 

And  on  th'  eternal  Shepherd'^  care, 
Our  steadfast  hope  relies. 

2  When  o'er  thy  faithful  servant's  dust, 
Thy  sainti  assembled  mourn, 

In  speedy  tokens  of  thy  grace, 
O  Zion's  (Sod,  return  1 

3  The  powers  of  nature  all  are  thine, 
And  thine  the  aids  of  grace ; 

Thine  arm  has  borne  thy  churches  up. 
Through  ench  succeeding  race. 

4  Exert  thy  sncrod  influence  here. 
And  liere  tliy  suppliants  bless ; 

And  change  to  strains  of  elieerflil 
Our  accents  *f  distress. 


PDJCSUUL.  M§ 


1  GK>  to  the  gnve  in  all  thy  ffloriooi  pnme. 

In  faQ  activity  of  seal  and  power ; 
Thoa  art  not  called  away  before  thy  time  ;— 
The  Lord'i  appointment  im  the  servant  boiir* 

2  Go  to  the  grave ;  at  noon  from  labor  ceaee ; 

Rest  on  thv  sheavesj  thy  harvest-task  is  done ; 
Come  fh>m  tne  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace, 
Soldier,  go  home ;  with  thee  the  fight  i«  w«l 

3  Go  to  the  grave ;  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 

In  deatiA  embraces,  ere  he  rose  on  hi^; 
And  tJi  die  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way, 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  dcy. 

4  Go  to  the  grave : — no ;  take  thy  seat  above ; 

Be  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord^ 
Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  perfect  k>ve^ 
And  opea  vision  for  the  written  word. 

SSI.  Dmtk  of  a  cAiMdan  mutng  ttrmngem,  L.  M 

1  ASLEEP  in  Jesus !  biess^  sleep  I 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep : 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Aideep  in  Jesus !  Oh !  how  sweet. 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing, 

That  death  has  lost  his  venomed  stiagl 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  (ar  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be: 
But  thine  is  still  a  blesi^  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep. 


1  WBEP  not  for  the  samt  that  ascends 
To  partake  of  the  joys  of  the  skv^ 
Weep  aot  for  the  seraph  that  \>euaii 
With  the  A'orshiping  ohome  on  Y&|^\ — 
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1  Weep  not  for  the  sDirit  now  erofwned 
With  the  crarieuid  to  martyrdom  given, 
O  weep  not  for  him :  he  has  found 
HiB  reward  and  his  refuge  in  heaven. 

3  But  weep  for  their  sorrows,  who  stand 

And  lament  o'er  the  dead  hy  his  grave," 
Who  sigh  when  they  muse  on  the  land 
Of  their  home,  far  away  o'er  the  wave  ir^ 

4  And  weep  for  the  nations  that  dwell 

Where  the  light  of  the  truth  never  shoae. 
Where  anthems  of  praise  never  BweO, 
And  the  love  of  the  Lamb  is  unknown. 

5  Weep  not  for  the  saint  that  ascends 

To  partake  of  the  joys  of  the  sky, 
Weep  not  for  the  seraph  that  bends 
With  the  worshiping  chorus  on  high; — 

6  But  weep  for  the  mourners  who  stand 

Bv  the  grave  of  tlieir  brother  in  tears, 
Ana  weep  for  the  people  whose  land 
Still  must  wait  till  the  day-spring  appeam 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Saturday  tvmmg,  C  M. 


1  WHEN  the  worn  sinrit  wants  repciw^ 

And  sighs  her  God  to  seek, 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  cloet| 
That  ends  the  weary  week! 

2  How  sweet  will  be  the  dawning  lighti 

Whose  soft  and  sacred  raya 
The  willing  soul  to  rest  invite, 
And  grateful  songs  of  praise. 

3  Blest  day !  thine  hours  too  soon  will 

Yet,  while  thev  gently  roll. 
Breathe,  heavenly  Spirit,  sooree 
A  Sabbath  o''eT  my  sooL 


CHILDREN  OP  TRX   CHURCH.  617 

4  When  will  my  pilgrimaffe  be  done, 
The  world's  long  week  be  o'er, 
That  Sabbath  dawn^  which  needs  no  mm, 
That  day,  which  fades  no  more  7 


Prayer  for  marmera.  L.  KL 

1  WHILE  o'er  the  deep  tliy  servants  sail. 
Send  thou,  O  Lord,  the  prosperous  gale ; 
And  on  their  hearts,  where'er  they  go^ 
O  let  thy  Spirit's  wind  but  blow. 

2  If  on  the  morning's  wings  they  fly, 
They  will  not  pass  beyond  thine  eye ; 

The  wanderers  prayer  thou  bend^t  to  hear, 
And  faith  exults  to  know  thee  near. 

3  When  tempests  rock  the  groaning  bark, 
O  hide  them  safe  in  Jesus'  ark ; 
When  in  the  tempting  port  they  ride, 

0  keep  them  safe  at  Jesus'  side. 

4  If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roar, 

Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore ; 
And  grant  their  dust  in  Christ  may  deep. 
Abroad,  at  home,  or  in  the  deep. 

Prayer  for  the  ehUdrem  of  the  ehvrA,  J«,  M 

1  O  GOD  of  Abraham !  ever  sure 
The  mercies  of  th^  covenant  stand; 

And  still  thy  saints,  m  Uiec  secure, 
May  leave  their  offspring  in  thy  hand. 

2  Thou  shepherd  of  th 'ne  Israel !  tend 
Our  children,  as  thy  lambs,  in  love, — 

From  peril  all  their  paths  defend, 
And  bring  them  to  thy  fold  above. 

3  Should  they  their  covenant  Grod  forsake. 
Then  thou,  our  God,  forsake  them  not ; 

Thy  mercy  let  them  still  partake, 
Nor  be  thy  promises  forgot. 

4  Let  not  thy  wrath  against  them  bum, — 
Behold  the  seal  that  marks  them  thine ; 

Thy  power  the  wajrward  heart  can  \wr^— 
O  turn  their  hearts  by  pcwer  ArniiA. 


Mi«:BU.U(aovi. 


1  PLANTS  of  the  heart  we  brings— 

The  nuralingB  of  our  care. — 
That  often  at  the  houaehold  thruie 
Have  drunk  the  dews  of  piayer,— 

2  That  mid  the  darlnome  night, 

Or  morniDg'B  earliest  ny, 
Are  itill  remembered  with  a  love 
That  canDot  fade  away. 

S  Tet,  rron  the  Book  diviae, 
Wb  leam  with  ansitui 
That  e'en  the  ileeplsH  c 
May  be  unbleit  and  vain. 

4  Therelbra,  to  ihec  wo  turn, 

Almighty  Sire  and  Friend, 
Who  to  our  itewardahip  hath  deigned 
Tbese  priceleaa  plante  ta  lend  ^ — 

5  Guard  them  from  blight  and  blaat, 

And  the  dettroyer^  doom, — 
And  grant  them  in  thy  bowera  above 
Etemoily  to  bloam. 


1  LITTLE  rain-drapi  feed  the  rill, 
Rilli  to  meet  the  brooklet  olid^ 
Brooki  the  broader  rivera  fiOT 


2  Ocean, — thai  with  Bolema  a 
Proudly  n 
While  the  a 


Mk 
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1  BY  vowft  of  love  together  bounft, 

The  twain,  on  earth,  are  one : 
One  may  their  hearta,  O  Lord,  be  found, 
Till  earthly  cares  are  done. 

2  Aa  from  the  home  of  earlier  jreare 

They  wa^ider,  hand  in  hand. 
TojpaM  alonffp  with  imilefl  and  team, 
Tne  path  St  thy  eommand : — 

3  With  more  than  earthly  parents'  care, 

Do  thou  their  steps  attend ; 
And  with  the  joys  or  woes  they  shave, 
Thy  loving^  kindness  blend. 

i  O  let  the  memory  of  this  hour 
In  faturo  years  come  nigh 
To  bind,  with  Sweet,  attractive  power, 
And  cheer  them  till  they  die. 

5  And  to  that  bless€d,  fadeless  land, 
Where  partings  may  not  be. 
Lead  them — a  Mppy  household  band — 
Forever  near  to  thee. 


Dnm^,  G.  M. 

1  THE  sun,  that  minister  of  love. 

Who  from  the  naked  ground 
Calls  forth  the  hidden  scenes  to  birth. 
And  qweads  their  beauties  round ; — 

2  At  the  dread  order  of  his  God, 

Now  darti  destructive  fires  \ 
Hills,  plains,  and  vales  are  parched  with  di  ought 
Am  Uooning  life  expires. 

3  Like  bnmished  brass,  the  heaven  above 

In  angry  terror  bums, 
Whfle  eaith  becomes  a  joy  ess  waste, 
And  into  iron  turns. 

4  O  pity,  Lord,  our  deep  distress, 

Nor  with  owr  land  contend ; 
Bid  the  avenging  skies  r^lent^ 
And  thowen  of  mercy  iiend. 
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S40*  ChodnnwofO^kithtmatoma.  8^1 


1  GREAT  God,  at  thy  command 
Seasons  in  order  nee : 

Thy  power  and  love  in  concert  reipi 
Through  earth,  and  seaa,  and  akiea. 

2  How  balmy  is  the  air ! 

How  warm  the  sun's  bright  beams ! 
While,  to  refresh  the  ground,  the  raina 
Descend  in  gentle  streams. 

3  With  grateful  praise  we  own 

Thy  kind  providing  hand 
While  gross,  and  hero^  and  warmg  conn, 
Adorn  and  ftless  the  land. 

4  But  ffreater  still  the  gill 

or  thine  incarnate  Son ; 
By  him  forgiveneai,  peace,  and  joy. 
Through  endless  ages  ran. 

641.  afrirng.  CM. 

1  WHILE  verdant  hill  and  blooming  vale 
Put  on  their  fresh  arraj, 
And  fragrance  breathes  m  every  gale, 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day. 

8  O  let  my  wondering  heart  confess, 
With  gratitude  and  love, 
The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  hiam 
The  garden,  field  and  gnyve. 

3  The  bounteous  hand  m^  thonghta  adore, 

Beyond  expression  kmd, 
Hath  sweeter,  nobler  gifbi  in  store, 
To  bless  the  craving  mind. 

4  That  hand,  in  this  hard  heart  of  mine 

Can  make  each  virtue  h've ; 
And  kindly  showers  of  grace  divine^ 
Life,  beauty,  fragrance  give. 

A4I3«  Summer— A  hmnnl  hymm.  OL  M 

1  TO  praise  the  ever-boon teoos  Lord, 
My  soul,  wake  all  thj  powers : 
He  calls,  and  at  his  voico  come  forth 
TY\«  «fcv\\\Ti%  VATVoit  hoQn» 
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8  His  covenant  with  the  earth  he  keeps; 
My  ton^e,  his  goodness  sing ; 
Summer  and  winter  know  their  time, 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 

3  Well  pleased  the  laborers  behold 

The  waving  veiiow  crop ; 
With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away. 
And  sow  again  in  hope. 

4  Thus  teach  me^  ^cious  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness : 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams 
The  ripening  harvest  bless. 

^4S«  Autumn.  Si.  &  7i. 

\  SEE  the  leaves  around  us  falling. 
Dry  and  withered  to  the  grouna: 
Thus  to  thouffhtless  mortals  calling, 
In  a  sad  and  solemn  sound : — 

2  <  Youth,  on  length  of  days  presuming, 

Who  the  paws  of  pleasure  tread, 
View  us,  late  in  beauty,  blooming. 
Numbered  now  among  the  deau. 

3  Though  as  yet  no  losses  grieve  you. 

Gay  with  health  and  man^  a  grace, 
Let  not  cloudless  skies  deceive  you ; 
Summer  gives  to  autumn  place. 

A  Teariy  in  our  course  appearing, 
Messengers  of  shortest  stay, 
Thus  we  preach,  in  mortal  hearing, — 
Ye,  like  us,  shall  pass  away.' 

5  On  the  tree  of  life  eternal, 

O  let  all  our  hopes  be  laid ! 
This  alone,  forever  vernal. 
Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 

;44.  Winter.  C.  M 

1  STERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 
Encirchng  nature  round*, 
How  b/ealr,liow  comfortlesB  tJl^ft  "^aita^ 
Of  late  with  verdure  CTo^in»A\ 
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2  The  ■on  withdraws  hit  vital  beaioa, 

And  tight  and  wannth  depart ; 
And  dnxnmig,  lifeleM  nature  eeeme 
An  emblem  of  my  heart, — 

3  Mv  heart,  where  mental  winter  rajgnib 

In  eighths  dark  mantle  dad, 
Confin^  in  cold,  inacttre  ehauM ; 
How  desolate  and  sad ! 


i  Retam,  O  blisdbl  son,  and 
Thy  soul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  iprinit*, 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

5  O  happy  state,  divine  abode ! 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns. 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  Uod 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plains. 

6  Great  Source  of  light !  thy  beams  displayi 

My  drooping  joyi  restore, 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

94U!t»  Am  mgnadtmral  kfmm.  C.  II 

1  TO  thee,  O  God,  the  shepherd  kings 

Their  earliest  honmffe  jmid, 
And  wnfled  upon  angel-wings 
Their  worship  was  conveyed. 

2  And  they  who  'watched  their  flocks  by  night, 

H'ere  first  to  learn  thy  grace. — 

Were  first  to  seek  by  dawning  light, 

Their  Saviour's  dwelling  puce. 

3  The  hills  and  vales,  the  woods  and  streamy 

The  fruits  and  flowers,  are  thine ; 
Where'er  the  sun  can  said  its  beams 
Or  the  mild  moon  can  shine. 

4  By  thee,  the  spring  puts  forth  i»  teave^ 

By  thee,  comes  down  the  rain, 
By  thee,  the  yellow  harvest  siieavea 
StOLikd  n\^inc  on  the  plain. 
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9  When  winter  cornea  in  storm  and  wnth, 
Thy  toothing  voice  ia  heard ; 
As  round  the  mrmer't  Miceful  hearth 
Is  read  thy  ho.y  wora. 

6  Thus  are  we  fostered  hy  thy  care, 
Supported  hy  thv  hand ; 
Our  heritage  is  ricn  and  fair, 
And  tliis  thy  chosen  land. 

146.     Tk»  akgrtmiu  9f  Itft  mdiktiMdmiu  rf  O^i.         CM. 

1  TIME !  what  an  empty  vapor  'tk^ 

And  davs  how  swid  they  are ! 
Swift  as  the  archer's  arrow  flies, 
Or  like  a  shooting  star. 

2  Tet,  mighty  Grod  I  our  fleeting  days 

Thy  lastmff  favors  share ; 
Tet  with  the  l>ounties  of  thy  grace 
Thou  load'st  the  roiling  year. 

3  'T  is  sover^gn  mercy  finds  us  food, 

And  we  are  clothed  with  love ; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  road, 
That  leads  our  soms  above. 

i  His  ffoodness  runs  an  endless  round ; 
An  glory  to  the  Lord ! 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound ; 
And  be  his  name  adored. 

5  Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song ; 
And  when  we  dose  our  eyes, 
Let  the  next  a£e  thy  praise  prolong 
Till  time  and  nature  dies. 

1  THEE  we  adore,  eternal  name ! 

And  humbly  own  to  thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame ; 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath,  that  first  it  gave  -, 

Whatever  we  do,  whate'er  we  be. 

We're  tnreUng  to  the  grttve. 
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3  Dangers  stand  thick  througii  all  the  grauDd, 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diaeaiee  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortali  home. 

4  Great  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlastinff  thinn ! 
Th'  eternal  state  or  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

5  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  wo, 

Attends  on  every  breath , 
And  yet,  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death! 

6  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  God. 


648.  TimMp^miH    t^^m„^mjhmg.  CM 

Rom.  ziii.  11. 

1  AWAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyei^ 
And  raise  your  voices  high ; 
Awake  and  praise  the  sovereign  lore, 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

8  Swifl  on  the  wings  of  time  it  fiies, 
Each  moment  brinffs  it  near ; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day  I 
Welcome  each  closing  year ! 

3  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run, 

Nor  many  mornings  rise, 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  Mmiring  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course  | 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay ; 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death. 
Ye  brmg  eternal  day. 


]  WHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
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Fixed  in  an  ewnal  state, 
They  have  done  with  all  below ; 

We  a  uttle  longer  wait, 
But  how  Uttle — none  can  know. 

2  Aa  the  wingtid  arrow  fliea 

Speedilr  the  mark  to  find ; 
Aa  tne  Ugntning  from  the  iluefl 

Darta,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,— 
SwifUy  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

Biay  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 


L.M. 

1  GREAT  God,  we  sin^^  that  mighty  hand, 
Bv  which  supported  still  we  stuid ; 

The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  dose. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed. 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own; 
The  future  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceuil  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  thou  our  joy.  and  thou  our  ieat\ 
Thy  gaodnem  ail  our  hopea  sha^i  tikib^ 
Adored  throagb  ail  our  chBii|pii£  daef%» 

40 
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5  When  death  thai  interravt  thi 

And  teal  in  silence  mortel  tongoei, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  truBt, 
In  better  worlds,  our  souls  shall  boast 

651,  G9odme99  of  Pnmdmet.  G.  JL 

1  OOD  of  our  lives  I  thy  voriofoi  pndM 
Our  voices  shall  resound: 
Thy  hand  revolves  our  fleeting  days 
And  brings  the  seasons  round. 

8  To  thee  shall  daihr  ineanse  rise, 
Our  Father  ana  our  Friend ; 
While  dailv  mercies  from  the  sides 
In  geniu  streams  descend. 

3  In  every  scene  of  life,  thy  eare, 

In  every  age,  wa  see : 
And,  constant  as  thy  Cavoni  are, 
So  let  our  praises  be. 

4  Still  may  thy  love,  in  every  scene. 

In  every  age,  appear; 
And  let  the  same  compassion  deign 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

5  If  mercy  smilt^  let  mercy  briiu^ 

Our  wandermg  soois  to  Qoai 
And  in  affliction  we  shall  sing, 
If  thou  wilt  blesi  the  rod. 


1  NOW,  gracious  Lord !  thine  am  referi, 
And  make  thy  glory  known: 
Now  let  us  all  tny  presence  feel, 
And  soJUea  hearts  of  sUma ! 

8  Help  us  to  venture  near  thy  throne^ 
And  plead  a  Saviour's  name ; 
For  ail  that  we  can  call  our  own. 
Is  vanity  and  shame. 

8  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 
May  mercy  set  us  free  1 
And  bt  the  year  we  mnr  higiiii 
Begm  ana  txA  "^irfda^SDMb. 
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4  Band  down  d^  Spirit  from  al  jovQ| 

That  saintB  may  love  diee  more ; 
And  BinDen  now  may  learn  to  love, 
Who  never  loved  before. 

5  And  when  before  thee  we  appear^ 

In  our  eternal  home, 
May  ffrowing  numbers  worship  here, 
And  praise  thee  in  our  room  I 

1  BBHOLD,  mv  soul,  the  narrow  bound 

Of  ^  revolving:  year : 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  rounds 
How  short  the  months  appear. 

2  So  fbst  etemi^  comes  on, 

And  that  important  day. 
When  all  that  mortal  life  nas  done, 
Good's  judgment  sliali  survey. 

3  Yet,  like  an  idle  tale,  we  spend 

The  swift-advancing  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  to  mend 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

A  Waken,  O  God!  my  trifling  heart, 
Its  ffreat  concern  to  see ; 
ThatI  Biay  act  the  christian  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

6  So  shall  their  course  more  grateftil  roU| 

If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  tmppy  soul 
To  joy  that  never  dies. 


PRIVATE  AND  FAMILY  WORSDIF. 


054*  FamSy  religian.    Gen.  zviii.  19.  L  V 

]  FATHER  of  all,  thy  caro  we  blen, 
Which  crowns  our  families  with  peace , 
From  thee  they  spring,  and  by  thy  hand 
They  have  been,  and  are  still,  sustained. 


8  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  pi 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised  ; 
Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  seoms  not  to  dwell 
With  saints  in  their  obscurest  cell. 

3  To  thee  may  each  united  house, 
Morning  and  night,  present  its  vows: 
Our  servants  there,  and  rising  race, 
Be  taught  thy  precepts,  and  uiy  grace. 

4  O,  may  each  future  age  proclaim 
The  honors  of  thy  glorious  name ! 
While  pleased  and  thankful,  we  remove, 
To  join  the  family  above. 

Thefmialy  atur  eneui,  8L  IL 

1  IN  all  my  ways,  O  God, 

I  would  acknowledge  thee. 
And  seek  to  keep  m^  heart  and  hoosa 
^        From  all  pollution  free. 

2  Where'er  I  have  a  tent, 
An  altar  will  I  raise ; 

And  thither  my  oblatiooe  briiiA 
Of  humble  prayer  and  prana. 

8  Could  I  my  wish  obtain, 
My  housenold.  Lord,  should  be 
Devoted  to  thyself  alone, 

A  dwelling-place  for  thee. 

6tS6.  HMiml  dnotim.  CM. 

1  WH\L1&  \iMA  I  sttek,  protecting  Power, 
"Be  my  'v^axi  "wSAma  ie€iQA&\ 
And  may  ^^^  coivM)cinteJ^\tfwx 


nClTATB   AND  FAMILT   WOSBHIP. 

S  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thouffht  bestowed  I 
To  thee  iny  thoughts  would  soar  j 
Thy  mercy  o'er  mv  life  has  flowed; 
That  mercy  I  aaore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Elach  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  mall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  M)ve  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  wilL 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  hi^  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee. 

Sff  T«         ReHrtmmit  and  meditation.    Psaim  ir.  4.  Ia 


1  RETURN,  mv  roving  heart,  return, 

And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  no  mere 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2  O  thou  great  God !  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess ; 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh ,' 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

t  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide, 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  im^rt. 
Till  all  be  searched  and  punfieo. 

4  Then,  with  the  visits  of  thy  love. 

Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer ; 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  \o  ^tov^ 
That  G(ki  has  fixed  hia  dweV^n^  ^Oi«t«u 


i 
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1  FAR  flpom  tfie  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 

Froro  strife  nnd  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  sflent  shade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agfree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Does  she  commune  with  God ! 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

Her  solitary  lays; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song, 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

5  Author  and  guardfui  of  my  life, 

Sweet  source  of  light  dhrine, 
And— all  harmonious  names  in  one — 
My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine ! 

6  The  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  the  love,— 

A  boundless,  endless  store — 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 


CM 
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1  MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amid  a  thousana  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth? 
Why  should  J  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  1 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  Ihenee ; 
I  would  obey  tlie  voice  divtuei 
And  all  inferior  Joys  resign. 


4  Be  earth,  with  all  hwMeoMyWHlidlB  lift  s 
Let  noise  and  raaity  be  ^oae: 
In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 
My  heaven,  and  there  my  Ood,  I  ted. 

9(SOt  Seerti  dtvetin.    Matt.  tL  6. 

1  FATHBR  divine,  thy  piercing  eye 

Sees  through  the  darkest  nighty 
In  deep  retirement  thoo  art  mf/jbi 
With  iieart-disceming  sight 

2  There  shall  that  piercing  ejre  sunref 

Mv  duteous  homage  paid, 
Witn  every  momingTi  dawning  my, 
And  every  evening's  shade. 

3  O  may  thine  own  celestial  fire 

The  incense  still  inflame, 
While  my  warm  vows  to  thee  aspire^ 
Through  my  Redeemer's  nane. 

4  So  shall  the  visits  of  thy  loive 

Mv  soul  in  secret  biess ; 
So  snah  thou  deign,  in  worlds  abov% 
Thy  suppliant  to  confess* 

1  HOW  deep  and  tranquil  is  the  joy 
Which  tnou  hast  kindly  given 
To  those  who  seek  thy  preseoee,  Le#d, 
And  tread  the  path  to  heaven. 

3  'T  is  in  the  silence  of  the  shade 
My  sober  thoujg^ti  begin, 
And  earth's  ilhistve  chams  sppsar 
But  vanity  and  sin. 

3  'T  is  here  the  troubled  springs  of  life 

Are  cidmed  to  sweetest  rest  i 
The  stillness  of  this  hour  ezpm 
The  tumult  of  my  breast 

4  Far,  fiw  above  ail  mortal  thing* 

I  walk  with  God  aieae^ 
Aod  wfcile  he  namea  eeVenal  Vy)%« 
/  call  them  all  my  own. 


OStI  nXfATM   AND  FAMILY  WOmSHIP. 

5  Then  let  the  noisy  world  panne 
The  triflet  of  a  day, — 
Mine  be  the  silent,  secret  joys 
That  never  fade  away. 


LI 


1  WHAT  image  does  my  spirit  bearl 
Is  Jesus  formed  and  livmg  there  ? 
Say.  do  his  lineaments  divine 

In  tnonght,  and  word,  and  actkNi,  shinel 

2  Searcher  ofhearts,  O  search  me  still ; 
The  secrets  of  my  soul  reveal ; 

My  fears  remove ;  let  me  appear 

To  God,  and  my  own  conscience,  clear. 

3  Scatter  the  clouds,  which  o'er  my  head 
Thick  glooms  of  dnbioos  terrors  spread ; 
Lead  me  into  celestial  day. 

And  to  mjTself,  myself  diqrfay. 

4  May  I  at  that  blest  worid  arrive, 

Where  Christ  throufffa  all  my  Hnil  shall  live, 
And  give  full  proof  ttiat  he  is  there. 
Without  one  gloomy  doubt  or  fear ! 


LnmgmtktjmameaffOod.  a  If 

1  TO  thee,  my  God,  my  dap  are  known,— 

My  soul  enjovs  the  thought ; 
My  actions  all  oefore  thy  (ace, 
Kor  are  my  faults  forgot 

2  Each  secret  prajer  devotion  breathes 

Is  vocal  to  thme  ear ; 
And  all  mv  walks  of  daily  life 
Before  mine  eyes  appear. 

3  The  vacant  hour,  the  active  seene^ 

Thy  mercy  shall  approve ; 
And  every  pang  of  sympathy, 
And  every  care  oflove. 

4  Each  golden  hour  of  beaming  light 

And  cLai^  ^ffiojc^wf  %  xwiftiWMi^ 
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5  Full  in  thy  Tiew  tfaraa^  lift  I  paw, 
And  in  thy  riew  I  die ; 
Andy  when  each  mortal  bond  disiolvea, 
Snail  And  my  God  is  nigh. 

M4.  Dtath  iff  Iha  ri^himua.  8.  H.  M. 

1  THIS  dace  is  holy  ground ; 

World,  with  thy  cares,  away ! 
Silence  and  darkneei  reign  aronnd  \ 

But  lo  I  the  break  of  day : 
What  bri^t  and  sudden  dawn  appears, 
To  shine  upon  this  scene  of  tears  f 

2  Behold  the  bed  of  death,— 

This  pale  and  lovely  clay ! 
Heard  ye  the  sob  of  parting  breath  ? 

Marked  ye  the  eyes'  last  ray  ?— 
No ! — life  80  sweetly  ceased  to  be, 
It  lapsed  in  immortality. 

3  Could  tears  revive  the  dead, 

Rivers  should  swell  our  eyes ; 
Could  sighs  recall  the  spirit  fled. 

We  would  not  quench  our  si^hs, 
TQl  love  relumed  this  altered  mien. 
And  all  th'  embodied  soul  were  seen. 

4  Bury  the  dead, — ^and  weep. 

In  stillness,  o'er  the  loss ; 
Bury  the  deaid, — ^in  Christ  they  sleep, 

Who  bore  on  earth  his  cross, 
And^  from  the  grave,  their  dust  shall  rise 
In  his  own  image  to  the  skies. 

Wff  •      ApTTBiMNif  Ml  wHkoM  hop€,     1  ThtSl.  IT.  13.    C.  P.  M 

1  IF  death  my  friend  add  me  divide. 
Thou  dost  not,  Lord,  my  sorrow  cnide, 

Or  At>wn  my  tears  to  see ; 
Restrained  from  passionate  excess, 
Thou  bidst  me  mourn  in  calm  distress^ 
For  tbem  that  rest  in  thee. 
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2  I  feel  a  strong,  immortal  hopc^ 
Which  bears  my  mournful  spirit  up. 

Beneath  its  mountain-load : 
Redeemed  from  death,  and  grief^  and  pau^ 
I  soon  shall  find  my  friend  again, 

Within  the  arms  of  God. 

3  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments  more, 
And  death  the  blessing  shall  restore 

Which  death  hath  snatched  away ; 
For  me  thou  wilt  the  summons  seno, 
And  give  me  back  my  parted  friend, 

In  ibai  eternal  day. 

6C6«     Com/oru  of  At  gotpel  m  akbuaB.     Pk.  civ.  34.     Q 1 

1  WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'T  is  sweet  to  look  by  faith  abroad, 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above. 

3  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace, 
For  all  things  to  depend. 

4  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  fkith, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

5  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams 

What  must  tlie  fountain  be, 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  blia 
Immediately  from  uee  ? 

V07«  On  Tteovery  fnm  mehuu*     Fi.  ezri.  ft,  OL 

I  MY  God,  thy  service  weD  demanda 
The  T^msBxvV  iii^  wj  t&aL^« 
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2  rhine  armi  of  everlaffting  Imne 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustaiiL 
When  life  was  hoverinff  o'er  tne  gnyrt^ 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 

3  Calmly  I  bowed  my  fainting  head 

Upon  thy  faithful  breast ; 
Pleased  to  obey  my  Father^  call 
To  his  eternal  rest 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Savionr  CM, 

Did  I  my  soul  resign. 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  troth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  grave, 

At  thy  command  I  come : 
Nor  w«mld  I  or^  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thou  ordainest  mine  abode, 

There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  pesence  death  is  life, 
And  eurtn  is  heaven  with  thee. 


7%tMm«.  8.M. 

1  JUST  o'er  the  grave  I  hung; 
No  pcu^on  met  my  eyes ; 

As  blessings  never  greet  the  slain, 
And  hope  shall  never  rise. 

2  Sweet  mercy  to  my  soul 
Revealed  no  charming  ra^: 

Before  me  rose  a  lona,  dark  night, 
With  no  succeeding  day. 

3  I  saw,  beyond  the  tomb. 
The  awful  Judge  appear, 

Prepared  to  scan  with  suict  accoant 
My  blessings,  wasted  here. 


4  His  wrath,  Uke  flaminff  fire, 
Burned  to  the  lowest  hell ; 
Aad  ia  that  hopeless  world  of  "Wo 
He  bade  my  spirit  dweU. 
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5  My  fhenda,  now  fHeadi  no  more^  i 
At  infinite  remove,  | 

Left  me,  to  gain  their  rich  reward,  ! 

And  taste  forgiving  love. 

6  Then  to  the  Lord  I  cried, —  i 
He  saved  my  soul  from  dEeath ; 

To  him  1  '11  give  my  heart  .and  handi,  | 

And  consecrate  my  breath. 


609.  *  I  mmid  net  Ihm  mhrn^:  lU 

1  I  WOUI J>  not  live  alway :  I  oflk  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  afler  storm  rises  dark  o^er  the  way; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here, 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its  cheer 

2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin, 
Temptation  witliout  and  corruption  witliin: 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fean, 
And  tlie  cup  of  thanlcsgiving  with  penitent  tean. 

3  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no — welcome  the  tomb, 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom; 
There^  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  Uve  alway,  away  from  his  God; 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissrul  abode. 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  brigbt 

plain^ 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : — 

5  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmonv  meet 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transportea  to  greet; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  nnceasinffly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lora  is  the  feast  of  the  souL 


670.  Om  ehmgmg  plot*  ^f  ^Ma,  LM 

1  SOLB  Sovereign  of  the  earth  and  skies^ 
Supremely  good,  supremely  wise, 

Fix  thou  the  place  of  our  abodey 
But  let  it  still  be  near  our  Qod. 

2  On  earth  we  weary  pilgrims  roanii 
Nor  find  nor  hope  a  lasting  home; 
We  seek  a  house  not  made  with  bandi^ 
A  heavenly  house  which  ever  standti 
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3  Yet  while  we  aojoam  here  below, 
Let  streams  of  mercy  round  um  flow ; 
And  when  our  destined  race  is  run, 
Assign  us  mansions  near  thy  throne. 

CTlt  The  Sabbath.— For  famajf  wirahip.  L.  M. 

1  LORD,  how  delightful 't  is  to  see, 
A  whole  assembly  worship  thee ! 

At  once  they  sing,  at  once  they  pray ; 
They  hear  of  hearen,  and  leani  the  way 

2  I  have  been  there,  and  still  would  go : 
T  is  like  a  little  heaven  below : 

Not  all  that  careless  sinners  say, 
Shall  tempt  me  to  forget  this  day. 

3  O  write  upon  my  memory.  Lord, 
The  texts  and  doctrines  of  thy  word ! 
That  I  may  break  thy  laws  no  more, 
Bat  love  thee  better  than  before. 

4  With  thoughts  of  Christ,  and  things  divine, 
Fin  up  this  foolish  heart  of  mine ; 

Tha^  finding  pardon  through  his  blood, 
I  may  lie  down,  and  wake  with  God. 

ST9*  Aw^  •nd  ansUty.     John,  xxL  15.  7f 

1  COULD  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 
Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain. 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love? 

3  If  I  J^ray,  or  hear,  or  read, 
Sm  is  mixed  with  all  I  do ; 
You  who  love  the  Lord  indeed. 
Tell  me — is  it  thus  with  you  7 

3  Yet^  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 
Fmd  my  sin  a  jprief  and  thrall; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 


4  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful 

Thou  who  art  thy  people's  tun^ 
8bme  upon  ihj  work  of  g;race^ 
If  it  oe  inde^  begun. 


-i 
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5  Let  me  kuve  thee  more  and  more, 
ir  I  love  at  all,  I  pray ; 
If  I  have  not  loved  Defore, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 

Death  of  an  infant.  L  H. 

1  SO  fades  the  lovely,  blooming  flower, 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  honr ; 
So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly, 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die. 

2  Is  there  no  kind,  no  healing  art, 
To  soothe  the  anguish  of  me  heart? 
Divine  Redeemer,  be  thou  nigh : 
Thy  comforts  were  not  made  to  die. 

3  Then  gentle  patience  smiles  on  pain, 
And  dying  hope  revives  again ; 
Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  eye, 
And  faitn  points  upward  to  the  sky. 


674«      CkOdnrn  dying  mthririmfaney,m  the  mmg^         CU 

JnuM,    Matt.  six.  14. 

1  SAVIOUR  I  I  see  a  thousand  ohaniw 

Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face, 
While  infants  in  thy  tender  arms 
Receive  the  smilmg  grace. 

2  <  I  take  these  b'ttle  lamb^*  said  he, 

'And  lay  them  in  mv  breast: 
Protection  they  shall  find  in  me, — 
In  me  be  ever  blessed. 

3  *  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unlooaoi 

But  can't  dissolve  my  love ; 
Millions  of  infknt  souls  compoaa 
The  (kmily  above. 

4  '  Their  feeble  frames  my  power  shall 

And  mould  with  heavenhr  skill: 
1  'II  give  them  tongues  to  sing  my 
And  hands  to  do  my  will.' 

5  His  words  the  hap^jy  parents  hear, 

Aivd  sYvovxX  ^mV^  \q!^  QSi^^Bib^— 
Deax  Bav\w«\  s2\  "w^YAn^  "-^  - 
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1  THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 

To  mourning  wanderers  given : 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  bresist, 

'T  is  found  above — in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven ; 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Wliere  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls. 

And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 

3  There,  fiiith  liAs  up  her  cheerAil  eye, 

To  orighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly. 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There,  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom. 

And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There,  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom  ;— 
B^ond  the  confines  of  the  tomo, 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

Wa  In  agt  and  aieknut,  C.  P.  M 

]  THY  mercy  heard  my  infant  prayer, 
Thy  love,  with  all  a  mother's  care, 

Sustained  my  childish  days : 
Thy  ffoodness  watched  my  ripening  youth. 
And  formed  my  heart  to  love  thy  truths 

And  filled  my  lips  with  pndse. 

9  Tlien  e'en  in  age  and  grief,  thy  name 
Shall  still  my  languid  heart  inflame, 

And  bow  my  fedtering  knee : 
Oh  f  yet  this  bosom  feeb  the  fire. 
This  trembling  hand  and  drooping  lyre^ 

Have  yet  a  strain  for  thee  I 

3  Test  broken,  tuneless,  still,  O  Lord, 
This  voice  transportea  shall  record 

Th)r  goodness,  tried  so  long; 
Till  sinking  slow,  with  calm^eeay. 


iif  feeble  murmun  melt  away 
loto  a  seraph's  Bong, 
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1  WHEN,  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life, 

My  trembling  soul  shall  st'ind, 
Waiting  to  nase  deatli'i  aA\'ful  flood, 
Great  God!  at  thy  command; — 

2  Thou  source  of  life  and  joy  eiipreme ! 

Whose  arm  alone  can  save, — 
Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

3  Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand 

Beneath  my  sinking  head ; 
And,  with  a  beam  of  love  divine. 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 

4  Leaning  on  thy  dear  faithful  breast, 

May!  resi^  my  breath, 
And  in  thy  kmd  embraces  lose 
<  The  bitterness  of  death.* 


DAILY   WORSHIP. 
OTo*  DaOy  danlism — Far  wtomimg  tr  eoemng.        L.  M.  IL 

1  WHEN,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies, 
The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 

O  Sun  of  rigliteousnesa  divine. 
On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
O  chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  When  to  heaven's  great  and  glorious  King, 
My  mohiing  sacrifice  I  bring, 

And,  moummg  o'er  my  guiu  and  ehame, 
Ask  mercy,  in  my  Saviour's  name ; 
Then,  Jesus,  sprmkle  with  thy  blood, 
And  be  my  advocate  with  God. 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 

With  pardoninff  mercy,  richly  blest, 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  whfle  I  rest: 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
O  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies! 
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4  And  at  mj  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflictB  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jeens,  thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed — 
And  from  death's  gloom  mv  spirit  raise 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praise. 

Tll«  Dnly  dgveihn.    ?■.  It.  17.  L.  M 

1  SAVIOUR  1  when  night  involves  the  skies, 
My  soul,  adoring,  turns  to  thee ; 
Thee,  self-abased  m  mortal  guise. 
And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  tor  me. 

5  On  thee  m^^  waking  raptures  dwell, 

When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn ; 
Thee,  victor  of  the  zrave  and  hell, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  morn. 

8  When  noon  her  throne  in  h'ght  arrays. 
To  thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs ; 
lliee,  throned  in  fflory's  endless  blaro^ 
Thee,  Liord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kmgs! 

4  0*er  earth  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 
To  death  and  thee  my  thoughts  I  ffive ; 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel ; 
To  thee,  with  whom  I  trust  to  live. 

The  same.  Hi  A  til 

1  TO  thee,  my  God,  and  Saviour, 
M]^  heart  exulting  springs, 

Rejoicing  in  thy  favor, 

Almiffhty  King  of  lungs : 
111  celebrate  thy  glory. 

With  all  the  saints  above ; 
And  tell  the  wondrous  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  with  roses 
Bedecks  the  dewy  east. 

And  when  the  sun  reposes 
Upon  the  ocean's  breast; 
My  voice  in  supplication, 

Jehovah,  thou  shalt  hear ; 
O  gmnt  me  thy  salvation, 
And  to  my  soiil  draw  near. 
41 
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3  By  thee  through  life  sapported, 

I  paM  the  dangennis  roed, 
Wim  heavenly  hoets  eecorted 

Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 
There  cast  my  crown  before  thee, 

My  toila  and  conflicta  o'er, 
And  day  and  night  adore  thee — 

What  can  an  angel  more  ? 


#81,  Pnim  O^fanmr.    Pa.  exlri.  2.  LI 

1  ODD  of  my  life,  through  all  iti  daya 

My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise, 
The  sonff  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  warole  to  the  silent  night 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  iunef\il  praises  raised  on  high 

Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break 
And  mean  iht  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  oh!  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more. 
With  what  glad  aecents  shall  I  rise, 

^    To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

A  kgwm  Jur  mmrnitg  mi  mtmmg,  C.V. 

1  HOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  aound, 
To  God's  upholding  hand ; 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  roondi 
And  yet  secure  we  stanc. 

%  That  was  a  most  amasing  power, 
That  raised  us  with  a  word ; 
And  every  day,  and  every  hoar, 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3  The  evening  rests  our  weary  heau. 
And  angels  guard  the  room ; 
We  wake ;  and  we  admire  the  bed, 
That  was  not  made  oar  tomb 
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4  Qod  II  our  fan,  whose  dafly  light 
Our  joy  and  safety  brings : 
Oor  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 


1%§  «MMk    Lam.  iii.  SS.    ha.  sir.  7.  U  M. 


1  IfY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  I 
Thy  gifls  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Gently  distill  like  early  dew. 

Z  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  i 
Thv  sovereign  word  restores  the  lig^t, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ) 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

1  ON  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 
My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 
la  thee  are  founded  all  my  hopes, 
In  thee  my  wishes  end. 

d  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 
Thy  boundless  love  surveys ; 
And.  fired  with  grateful  zeal,  preparee 
Tne  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  When  evening  slumbers  press  my  eyea  t 

With  thy  protection  blessed. 
In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 
^        My  weary  limbs  to  rest 

4  My  spirit,  in  thy  hands  secure, 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For  whether  waking,  or  aaleeD* 
ThaUf  Lord,  art  with  me  atSL 
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MORNING. 
68ff.     AmorningkymM.    Pa.zis.5,8;  faczuLa4,Sl        LM. 

1  GK)D  of  the  morning,  at  thy  voice 

The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rbe. 
And  like  a  ^ant  doth  rejoice 
To  run  his  journey  through  the  lAoes. 

t  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east, 
The  circuit  of  his  race  begins, 
And  without  weariness  or  rest, 
Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  shinei 

3  O,  like  the  sun,  may  I  fulfill 

Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day, 
With  ready  mind  and  active  wiQ, 
March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

4  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pore, 

Enlightening  our  beclouded  e^ea ; 
Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure, 
Thy  gospel  makes  tbe  simple 


b  GKve  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide, 
And  tlien  receive  me  to  thy  bliss ; 
AU  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 
Are  faint  and  cold,  compared  widi  diis. 

Tkttsame,  UM 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  nm 
Thy  daily  sta^e  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  on  dull  sloth — and  ioyiful 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

I  %Vake,  and  lifl  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  ail  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  to  th"  eternal  King. 

S  All  praise  to  thee,  ^o  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  whfle  I  slopt : 
Qrant,  Lord,  when  I  firom  death  auall  waka 
I  may  of  endleH  life  partake. 
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4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 

Gruard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thy  sen  my  spirit  fill 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

•8  #  •  The  Mome.  C.  M 

1  ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 

Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  him  tliat  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats, 

The  day  renews  the  sound. 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  he  sits. 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 

My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wratn  to  flame, 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  tlie  last  setting  sun  ; 
And  yet  thou  lengtiienest  out  my  thread, 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

5  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 

While  I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline. 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night 

188.  The  tame.  8.  M. 

1  SBB  how  the  mounting  sun 
Pursues  his  shining  way ; 

And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise, 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heavenly jparent  va\%\ 

And  to  its  great  Original 

The  humble  trimite  "bim||. 
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3  Serene  I  laid  me  down 
Beneath  his  ffaardian  care ; 

I  ilept,  and  I  awoke,  and  foand 
My  kind  Preserver  near ! 

4  Oh.  how  shall  I  repay 
The  bounties  of  my  God  ? 

This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  cross 
I  bring  my  sacrifice ; 

CleantKed  bv  thy  blood,  it  shall  ascend 
With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 

6  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lford,  to  thee; 

And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 

C89.  7V.MiL  L 

1  IN  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night; 
Affain  I  see  the  breaking  shade, — 
I  drink  again  the  morning-light 

2  New-bom,  I  bless  the  waking  hoor. 

Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  oe ; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power, 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God,  to  thee. 

3  O  guide  me  through  the  various  maxe, 

My  doubtful  feet  are  doomed  to  tread ; 

And  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  blaze 

When  dangers  press  around  my  head. 

4  A  deeper  shade  will  soon  impend, 

A  deeper  sleep  mine  eyes  oppreas ; 

Yet  then  thv  strength  slmll  still  defend, 

Thy  goodness  stHl  delight  to  bless. 

5  TYiat  de«v^  mVvoAa  shaU  break  away; 

TYval  OiQeoet  i^!M^  ^cofi^Nmn^'^BA  «fei} 
Thy  UttViX  «mj3\  ^'^^  ^urwBi  te^-* 


■■  — 
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Pk.ui.A.  OK. 

1  LORD  of  my  life,  O  may  thy  prane 

Employ  my  noblest  powers, 
Whose  jroodness  leni^thens  out  my  dayi% 
And  nUs  the  circling  hours. 

2  While  many  spent  the  night  in  sighs 

And  restless  pains  and  woes^ 
In  gentle  sleep  1  closed  my  eyes, 
And  undisturbed  repose. 

3  When  sleep)  death's  semblance,  o'er  me  ipraad, 

And  I  unconscious  lay, 
Thv  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed 
To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

4  O  let  the  same  almighty  care 

My  waking  hours  attend ; 
From  ever^  danger,  every  snare. 
My  heemess  steps  defend. 

9  SmUe  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll. 
And  guide  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  ^roodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise. 

891.  7%e«a>M.  CM. 

;  NOW  that  the  sun  is  gleaming  bright, 
Implore  we,  bending  low. 
That  He,  the  uncreated  lignt. 
May  guide  us  as  we  go. 

8  No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  wrong, 
Nor  thoughts  that  idly  rove; 
But  simple  truth  be  on  our  tongue, 
And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 

3  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 

O  Christ  securely  fence 
Our  gates  oeleaguered  by  thfe  foe, 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4  And  grant  that  to  thine  honor,  Lonl| 

Our  daily  toil  may  tend*, 
Tiiat  we  begin  it  at  thv  wot^ 
AnJ  in  thy  favot  end. 
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MMi.      7^  eoMrimiaX /cor «/ 0«i.    Pror.  niiL  17.         CLt 

1  THRICE  happy  souls,  who  bom  of  hesm 

While  yet  thev  sojourn  here, 
Htimbly  begin  their  days  with  Qod, 
And  spend  hem  in  hu  fear. 

2  So  may  our  eyes  with  holy  zeal 

Prevent  the  dawning  day, 
And  turn  the  sacred  pages  o'er, 
And  praise  thy  name  and  pray. 

3  Mid  hourly  cares,  may  love  present 
.    Its  incense  to  thy  throne ; 

And,  while  the  world  our  hands  employi^ 
Our  hearti  be  thine  alone ! 

4  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends 

Be  each  refreshment  sought ; 
And,  by  each  various  providence, 
Some  wise  instruction  brought ! 

5  When  to  laborious  duties  called, 

Or  by  temptations  tried, 
We  '11  seek  the  shelter  of  thy  wings, 
And  in  thy  strength  confiae. 

6  As  different  scenes  of  life  arise, 

Our  ffrateful  hearts  would  be 
With  £ee,  amid  the  social  band, 
In  solitude  with  thee. 

7  At  night,  we  lean  our  weary  heads 

On  thy  paternal  breast ; 
And  saiely  folded  in  thine  anna, 
Resign  our  powers  to  rest 

8  In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these, 

Let  air  my  da^  be  jjjast ; 
Nor  shall  I  then  impatient  wish, 
Nor  shall  I  fear,  the  last 


Daify 9bedkm».    Gen.  ▼.  94 ;  vL  ft.  L.M. 

1  FORTH  in  thv  name,  O  Lord,  we  ga^ 
Our  daily  labor  to  porsue ; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  Imow, 
In  all  we  think^  cr  speak,  or  do. 
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-2  Still  would  we  bear  thy  easy  yoRe, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray  y 
Would  stiQ  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day. 

3  For  tfaee  alone  we  would  employ 

Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  hath  gim ; 
Would  run  our  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heaven. 


EVENING 


994Lm  Ah  eoening  hymn.  0.  IC 

1  DREAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 

Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dancers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  stiilmy  guard, 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Eincompass  me  around, 
But  Oh,  now  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found ! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  that  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul? 
How  are  my  follies  multinlied, 
Fast  as  tne  minutes  roll ! 

5  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mme, 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee, 
And  to  tJiy  grace  my  soul  resign, 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  'jlood 

i  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Siviour's  breast. 
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99Sm  Am  ammmg  kjfwm,  LI 

1  GREAT  God !  to  thee  my  evening  lonf 
With  humble  gratitude  T  raise ; 

0  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  nil  my  heart  with  lively  prake. 

S  My  dayw  unclouded  as  they  pass, 
And  every  gentle,  rolling  nour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  flrrace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

8  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 
Too  oil  regardless  of  thy  love. 
Ungrateful,  can  from  thee  depart 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Jesus ;  his  dear  name  alone 

1  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God ! 

And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close, 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  waxe  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

•86.  TkMmme.  UN 

1  THUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on : 

Thus  far  his  {wwer  prolongs  my  daja ; 
And  evenr  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  mbmorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  L  periiaps,  am  near  my  home; 
But  heTorgives  my  fdlies  past, 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep : 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

i  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  e«ne 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  groimd, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb^ 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  aoond. 
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1  GLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  n  gut, 
For  an  the  blessings  of  the  liffht : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  mis.  King  of  kings ! 
BeneaA  thine  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  nave  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  ^ee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  oe. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  ffrave  as  Httle  as  my  bed : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4  O  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  I 
Sleep,  which  shall  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awsJce. 

5  Be  thou  my  guardian,  while  I  sleep, 
Thy  watchral  station  near  me  keep ; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill. 

And  guard  me  from  th'  approach  of  ilL 

6  Lord,  let  mv  soul  forever  share. 
The  boss  of  thy  paternal  care : 

'T  is  heaven  on  earth,  His  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love ! 

1  O  LORD,  another  day  is  flown ; 
And  we,  a  lonety  band, 

Are  met  once  more  before  thv  throne, 
To  bless  thy  fostering  hand. 

2  And,  Jeeufl,  thou  thy  smiles  wilt  deigi^ 
As  we  before  thee  pray ; 

For  thou  didst  bless  the  mfant  train, 
And  we  are  lees  than  they. 

3  And  wilt  thou  bend  a  listening  ear 
To  praises  low  as  ours? 

Thoa  wiltl  for  thoa  dost  love  \o Yieu 
The  m>ng  which  meeknen  poKum. 
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4  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart; 

All  evil  far  remove ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thy  everlasting  love. 

5  Thus  chastened,  cleansed,  entirely  thine, 

A  flock  by  Jesus  led, 
The  sun  of  holiness  shall  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

6  And  thou  wilt  turn  our  wandering  feet, 

And  thou  wilt  bless  our  way; 
Till  worlds  shall  fade,  and  faith  shall  greet 
The  dawn  of  lasting  day. 

69<l.  Ewming. 

1  SOFTLY,  now,  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord  I  I  would  commune  with  thee. 

2  Soon  for  nie,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord !  to  dwell  with  tlwe. 


y©0.  7^«~  s  1 

1  ANOTHER  day  is  past, 
The  hours  forever  fled ; 

And  time  is  hearing  me  awav, 
To  mingle  with  the  dead. 

2  My  mind  in  perfect  peace 
My  I^'ather's  care  ahaii  keep  , 

1  yield  to  gentle  slumber  now, 
For  tliou  ccmst  never  sleep. 

3  How  bless^  Lord,  are  they 
On  thee  securely  stayed  1 

Nor  shall  they  be  in  life  alarmed, 
Nor  be  in  death  dfsmayed. 

701.  Th^mme.  Bl 


1  THE  day  is  past  and  gone, 

O  may  \  cvct  V«ev  '^^  issmA.* 
The  \\\^V\V  Q.^  ^t^^  ^T««^ 
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2  I  lay  my  gannents  by, 
Upon  mv  Ded  to  rest ; 

So  death  will  soon  dunrobe  us  all, 
And  leave  my  soul  undrewed. 

3  JLord,  keep  me  safe  thw  night, 
Secure  from  all  ray  fears ; 

May  angels  guard  me  while  I  sleepi, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

4  And  when  I  early  rise, 

To  view  th'  unwearied  sun, 
May  I  sol  out  to  win  the  prize, 
And  after  glory  run : — 

5  That  when  my  days  are  past, 
And  I  from  time  remove, 

I  then  may  in  thy  bosom  rest, 
The  bosom  of  thy  love. 

»  Pft.  exzi.  4.  7s 

1  INTERVAL  of  grateful  shade! 
Weleome  to  my  wearied  head : 
Welcome,  slumber !  to  mine  eyes. 
Tired  with  glaring  vanities. 

2  That  kind  eye,  which  cannot  sleep 
These  defenceless  hours  shall  keep : 
By  my  heavenly  Father  blest, 
Thusl  give  my  powers  to  rest. 

3  What  if  death  my  sleep  invade, 
Should  I  be  of  death  afraid  ? 
While  encircled  by  thine  arm, 
Death  may  strike,  but  cannot  harm. 

i  With  thy  heavenly  presence  blest, 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest : 
Welcome,  sleep  or  death,  to  me, — 
Still  secure,  for  still  with  thee. 

Bvenmg  prayer  for  diviru  protaeium.  8s  &  7« 

1  SAVIOUR  1  breathe  an  evening  bleMmg, 
Ere  repose  our  eyelids  seal : 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing*, 
Thou  cauBi  save,  and  thou  ca&&\Vi«c^. 
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2  Though  destruction  walk  around  «, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Ansrel-guards  from  thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

3  Thouffh  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee : 
Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swifl  death  this  night  overtake  ui, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  mom  in  heaven  awnlA  us, 
C5lad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 

704*  Svaung  ptaytrfor  tkt  sidt, 

1  O!  THOU  whose  ever  wakeful  eye 

Unceasinff  watch  does  keep, 
Who  to  thy  Dest  beloved  ones 
Dost  give  refreshing  sleep : — 

2  With  thy  kind  guardian  wins  o'ershade 

Thy  servant's  slumbering  head, 
And  through  the  visions  ofthe  night 
Thy  holy  influence  shed. 

3  Let  wearied  nature,  in  thine  arms 

Enjoy  a  sweet  repose, 
Till  to  his  gladdened  eyes,  the  mom 
Its  pleasant  light  disclose. 

70S.  Angd  gmanU.  fl 

1  INSPIRER  and  hearer  of  prayer, 

Thou  Shepherd  and  guardian 
My  all  to  Uiy  covenant  care 

I  sleeping  or  waking  resign ; 
If  tliou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And,  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on. 

They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  tbee. 

2  Thr  ministering  spirite  descend 

To  -wfiXj&Vv "viVvile  thy  saints  are  asleep ; 
By  day  tuvd>^y  tk\^x^^«r]  ^>^ieQA^ 
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Bnsht  seraphs,  despatched  from  the  throne, 
Kepair  to  their  stations  assigned ; 

And  angels  elect  are  sent  down, 
To  guard  the  elect  of  mankind. 

3  Their  worship  no  interval  knows ; 

Their  fervor  is  still  on  the  wing ; 
And  while  they  protect  my  repose. 

They  chant  to  the  praise  ormy  Ring : 
I  too,  at  the  season  ordained, 

Their  chorus  forever  shall  join, 
And  love  and  adore,  without  end, 

Their  faithful  Creator  and  mine. 

'4I6«  Evtnmg  twOight  C.  ML 

1  HAIL  tran(}uil  hour  of  closing  day  I 
Begone  disturbing  care ! 
And  look,  my  soul,  {rom  earth  away 
,  To  him  wno  heareth  prayer. 

'  2  How  sweet  the  tear  of  penitence, 
Before  his  throne  of  grace, 
While,  to  the  contrite  spirit's  sense. 
He  shows  his  smiling  Ikce. 

3  How  sweety  through  long-remembered  years, 

His  mercies  to  recall, 
And,  pressed  with  wants  and  griefs  and  fean^ 
To  trust  his  love  for  ail. 

4  How  sweet  to  look,  in  thoughtful  hope, 

Bevond  this  fading  sky. 
And  near  him  call  his  chOdren  up 
To  his  fair  home  on  high. 

5  Calmly  the  day  forsakes  cur  heaven    * 

To  dawn  beyond  the  west ; 
So  let  my  soul,  in  life's  last  eveoi 
Retire  to  giorioos  rest. 


D0X0L06IES. 


!•  L.  M. 

PRAISE  Qod,  from  whom  all  bleasingt  flofWi 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

9.  L.M. 

TO  Qod  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  Grod  the  Spirit,  three  in  one, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  giory,  given, 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

S«  C/.  M. 

LET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
"Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

4.  C.  M.— D. 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

AVho  calls  our  souls  from  death, 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word 

And  new-creating  breath ; 
To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  idl-divine, — 
The  one  m  three,  and  three  m  one,— 

Let  saints  and  angels  join* 

9.  S.  M. 

YE  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 

Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spint  too. 
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i.  H.  M.  ,  I 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Tour  highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  C^  the  Son ; 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise : 
With  an  onr  powers,    I  Thy  name  we  sing, 
Eternal  King,  |  While  fkith  adores. 

*     •• 

SING  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

t,  L.  P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  plory  given, — 
Through  ail  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  ail  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

K  C.  P.  M. 

TO  Father,  San.  and  Holy  Ghost 
Be  praise  amid  Uie  heavenly  host, 
•    And  in  the  church  below; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breatii, 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth, 
From  whom  aU  comforts  flow. 

0«  8s  &  78. 

PRAISE  the  God  of  cur  salvation:— 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above, — 
Author  of  the  new  creation, — 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live  i 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  crwe. 

42      ^ 
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f  1.  8s,  7s  &  4. 

GREAT  Jehovah,  we  adore  tlias 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  johied  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  three  in  one. 

19.  6s  &  4s. 

TO  the  mat  One  in  Thre«, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  maj^ty 
Mav  we  in  glory  see, 
Ana  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

IS.  78  &  6s. 

TO  thee  be  praise  forever. 

Thou  glonoos  King  of  kiiifv; 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

£ach  ransomed  spirit  sings: 
We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  thy  sairKs  above. 
And  shout  the  jojAil  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  lows. 


8ILSGTBD 

PSALMS  AND  HYMNS, 

IN   PARALLELISMS. 
FOR    CHANTING. 


TmmTwaimm  muI  oOier  poetical  parte  of  tho  Old  T^itMwtl  •ronot 
orifinany  metrical,  but  haTe  the  aame  ctnicture  In  the  Hebrew  i^bteli 
tbmf  bat*  In  oar  tnuialated  Bibte.  The  pecnilaritj  which  dMngnlah- 
ea  then  froin  pnae  la  p§nOdi»m,  or  a  repetition  of  the  dunght  wKh 
^arlatkMU  of  axpraailoB  Inaiiceeaahra  aentencea,  or  In  aiiLoeaahra  por> 
Hana  of  the  aame  eeotancs.  The  FaalmaT  therefore,  aa  naed  bj  tfM  an- 
cfaot  people  of  God,  in  the  temple  or  in  the  ajnifoguea,  were  ebanted, 
not  aonf  to  metrical  tonea,— the  muaie  belnf  a  natuial  mode  of  keep* 
lof  the  voicee  of  the  congregation  together  in  time  and  in  tone. 

The  flxat  Chrtadan  aaaembUea,  naUag  af  eourae  the  **  Faalaaa"  «f  tUe 
OMTMament,  ami  adding  '*B7maaawl8piritaal8onga"oftbairewn, 
cadid  not  bat  adopt  the  mode  of  ataginf  wHh  wkleh  they  w«re  i«illiar 
In  the  BTnaffoguea  and  hi  the  temple.  Aeeonlingly  the  peetieiA  paa- 
aagaa  of  the  New  Teatament  are  genenllj  in  none  of  the  meiara  of 
Greek  poetrj,  but  reeemble  in  airuoturc  the  poetry  tit  the  Old 
■MOt.  See  Lake  i.  46— tf,  6&— 79.  Bee  alao  the  hymiw  and 
IB  the  book  of  Btelalion.  8a  when  the  Apoatle  Paal,  al  the  ateaeef 
hia  aigoment  on  tha  doctrine  of  Sm  reaorrection,  riaea  lata  tmtknpt 
and  Impaaaioned  atyle  of  lyrie  poetry,  hia  language  throwa  Itaelf  apon- 
taneoaaly  toto  the  Ibnn  of  the  paraDeHam ;  (1  Cor.  xr.  4S--6II,)  naleaa, 
Indeed,  ttie  Apoade,  In  that  paaaafa,  to  qfoedng  from  a  primittva  Chrfa- 
Ian  Hymn. 

The  SelectiaDa  wMeh  felbm,  are  faitrodiieed  far  tlw  ank^  of  aBean- 
lwh**Tg  thoaa  eharehea  in  wbleh  the  prlmMre  mode  of  alagl^g  to 
In  addUon  to  the  nae  of  PfealBia  and  Bymna  In 
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INTRODUCTORY. 

MLIOTION  1*     Pa.L 

1  Blbsssd  is  the  man 

That  walketh  not  in  the  coonsei  cf  the  ungodlT* 

Nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners, 

Nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scomftd; 
9  Bat  his  delight  is  in  the  law  o£  l\ws  UxA^ 

And  in  hiM  law  doth  he  medilate  day  sxAi^i^ 
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3  And  be  shall  be  like  a  tree  ' 
Planted  by  the  rivers  of  water, 

That  brin^th  forth  his  fi  uit  in  his  season. 

4  His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither; 

And  whatsoever  he  doeih  sliall  prosper. 

5  The  ungodly  are  not  so ; 

But  are  like' the  chaff  which  the  wind  drireth  away. 

6  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the  jndgmai^ 
Nor  sinners  in  the  congregation  of  the  righteous. 

7  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteoos, 
But  the  way  of  Uie  ungodly  shall  perish. 

8  The  Lord  Imoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous, 
Bm  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall  perish. 

SELECTION    a.     Ph.  lis. 

1  The  heavens  declare  the  gtory  of  God ; 
And  the  firmament  showeth  his  handywork. 

9  Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech, 

And  night  unto  night  showeth  knowledge. 

3  There  is  no  speech  nor  language 
Where  their  voice  is  not  heard. 

4  Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the  earth, 
And  their  words  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

5  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  son, 
Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  oat  of  his  chamber, 
And  reioiceth  as  a  strong  man  to  ran  a  race. 

6  His  gomg  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven, 
And  his  circuit  unto  the  ends  of  it. 

And  there  is  nothing  hid  from  the  heat  thereoC 

7  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect, 

Converting  the  soul. 

8  The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sore, 

Making  wise  the  simple. 

9  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right. 

Rejoicing  the  heart 
10  The  commandment  of  the  Lord  is  pare, 
Itlnlightening  the  eyes. 

•1  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean, 

Enduring  forever. 
IS  The  iudf^venis  ol  >^«\ist^vcevrae^ 

And  Ti|^\i\fio<QA  «L\\nf!«SbBt. 
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13  More  to  be  desired  are  thej  than  gold, 
Yea,  than  mnch  fine  gold.. 

Sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

14  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned, 
And  in  keeping  of  them  there  is  great  reward 

15  Who  can  understand  his  errors  1 
Cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

16  Keep  back  thv  servant  also  from  presomptaoiu  sint) 
Lst  them  not  nave  dominion  over  me. 

17  Then  shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent 
From  the  great  transgression. 

18  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth, 
And  the  meditation  of  mv  heart. 
Be  acceptable  in  thy  sight,  O  Lord, 

M  J  strength  and  my  Redeemer.    Amen. 

SELECTIGN    3.     From  Ps.  xinrU. 

1  Trb  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salyatloD, 
Whom  shall  I  fearl 

9  The  Lord  is  thb  strength  of  my  life. 
Of  whom  shall  I  be  afhud  1 

3  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord, 
That  will  I  seek  after; 

4  That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
All  the  days  of  my  life, 

To  behold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord, 
And  to  inquire  in  his  temple. 

5  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  pa> 

vilion; 

6  In  the  secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide  me ; 
He  shall  set  me  upon  a  rock. 

7  And  now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  up 
Above  mine  enemies,  round  about  me. 

8  Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacrifioea  of  Joy; 
I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  praises  imto  the  Lord. 

9  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice : 
Have  mercy  also  upon  me,  and  answer  me. 

10  When  thou  saidst,  seek  ye  my  face ; 

My  heart  said  unto  thee.  Thy  face^  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

11  Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me ; 
Put  not  thy  servRnt  away  in  anger. 

19  Tboa  bast  been  my  help ;  leave  me  no\, 
Neither  forsake  me,  O  God  of  my  saVvaxion. 
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13  I  bad  fainted,  unless  1  had  beliered  to  see  (he  gooduD 
Of  the  Lord,  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

14  Wait  on  the  Lord ;  be  of  rood  courage, 
And  he  shall  strengthen  thine  heart : 
Wail,  I  say,  on  the  Lord. 

6ELGCTION    4.     Pk.  Ixfii.  1—6. 

1  O  Qon,  thou  art  my  God,  early  will  I  seek  ttwe: 
My  soul  thirsteth  for  thee,  in  a  dry  and  thinty  bnt* 
where  no  water  is, 

S  To  see  thy  power  and  thy  cloty, 
So  as  1  have  seen  thee  in  the  sanctnary. 

3  Because  thy  loring  kindness  is  better  than  life, 
My  lips  shall  praise  thee. 

4  Thus  will  1  bless  thee  while  I  live, 
And  will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy  name. 

5  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with  marrow  and  fatneto, 
And  mv  mouth  shall  praise  thee  with  joy  fill  lipa, 

6  When  I  remember  thee  upon  m?  bed, 
And  meditate  on  thee  in  tne  night-watches. 

7  Because  ihou  hast  been  my  help ; 

Therefore  in  the  shadow  of  \hr  wings  will  I  lejoiiet. 

8  My  soul  foUoweth  hard  after  tbee; 
Thy  right  hand  upholdeth  me. 

SEIJSCnON   S.     M.lsT.]~7 

1  PiAisR  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in  Zion: 
S  And  onto  thee  shall  the  tow  be  peifoimsd. 

3  O  thou  that  hearest  nrayer, 
Unto  thee  shall  all  flesH  come. 

4  Iniquities  prevail  against  me : 

As  for  our  transgressions,  thou  shalt  pui;ge  tlmn  away. 

5  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  chooseat, 
And  cause«t  to  approach  imto  thee, 
That  he  may  dwell  in  thy  courts. 

6  We  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness 
Of  thy  house,  even  of  thy  holy  temple. 

7  Bv  terrible  things  in  rii^hteousness 

Wilt  thou  answer  us,  O  God  of  our  salratiOD. 

8  Who  ;in  i\\c  cociddence  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earA, 
Atid  ol*  lYievn.  C^OiV  OkX^  sJbix  otL  "Qi^obl  ^dt  < 

9  Whobyb\as^t«:i^\i«e!«XK^tiax^QBit 
Being  giiAed  wVeh  -^omtx  • 
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10  WhosdllethUieDoiaeof  the  seas, 

Thenolaeof  their  w»viM,  and  liietiiiiilt  of  llifrpHplib 

11  Pnisewaitethforthee,  OOod,iiiZifm: 
13  And  unto  thee  shall  the  vow  be  pedbrmad. 

SELKCnON   6.     From  Pb.  Ixzziy. 

1  How  amiaUe  are  thj  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  hoflil 
8  Mj  9oal  longeth,  3rea,  even  fainteth 

For  the  courts  of  the  Lord ; 

My  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  oat  for  the  lirlng  GkkL 

3  YeiL  the  sparrow  hath  Ibuod  an  hooae, 
And  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself, 
Where  she  may  lay  her  vomig^, 

4  £T*n  thine  altars,  6  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King  and  Biy€M. 


5  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house : 
They  will  be  still  praising  thee. 

6  They  go  irom  strnigth  to  strength ; 

Eyeiy  one  of  them  in  Zion  appearelh  before  €M. 

7  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer : 
Olve  ear,  O  God  of  Jacob. 

8  Behold,  O  God,  oar  shield, 

And  look  upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

}  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousaiML 
I  had  rather  be  a  door-keeper  in  the  hoose  of  nijrQod, 
Than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 
kO  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  son  and  shield : 
The  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory : 

11  No  good  thing  will  he  withhold  iiom  them  that  valle  up- 
rightly. 
19  O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  that  tnutetklnlhse. 

SELECTION  T.     Fnaift.]Klf. 

1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  giro  thanks  unto  the  Loidt 
A|id  to  sing  praises  onto  thy  name,  O  Most  HmUlI 

9  Toahow  forth  thy  loWng  kmdness  in  the  monunft 
And  thy  faithfulness  every  night 

3  For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  through  thywitit^ 

4  I  will  triumph  in  the  work  of  thy  hands. 

5  O  Lord,  how  great  are  thy  works ! 
And  thj  thoughts  are  rery  deep. 

6  A  brotish  man  knoweth  not, 
Neither  doth  a  fool  understand  this. 

7  When  the  wicked  spring  as  thegrasa, 
And  wj^  aU  the  workers  of  inlqnitf  to 
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it  is  that  they  shall  be  destroyed  forever: 

8  But  tiKm,  Lord,  art  most  high  for  evermore. 

9  For  lo,  thine  enemies,  O  Lord, 
For  lo,  thine  enemies  shall  perish. 

10  All  the  workers  of  iniquity  shall  be  scattered. 

11  The  righteous  shall  flourish  like  the  palm  tree, 

He  shall  glow  like  a  cedar  in  Lebanon.  I 

19  Those  that  be  planted  in  the  house  of  the  Loid 
Shall  flourish  m  the  courts  of  our  God. 

13  They  shall  bring  forth  fruit  in  old  age, 
They  shall  be  fat  and  flourishing, 

14  To  show  that  the  Lord  is  upright: 

He  is  my  rock,  and  there  is  no  unrighteoosnen  in  kia. 

SELBCnON   S.     Vk.xriU. 

1  Tbs  Lord  reigneth:  he  is  clothed  with  majesty; 

The  Lord  is  clothed  with  strength, 

Wherewith  he  hath  girded  himself; 
9  The  world  also  is  established,  that  it  cannot  be  moftl 

3  Thy  throne  is  established  of  old, 
Thou  art  from  everlasting. 

4  The  floods  have  lifted  up,  O  Lord, 
The  floods  have  lifted  up  their  voice ; 
The  floods  lift  up  their  waves. 

5  The  Lord  on  high  is  mightier 
Than  the  noise  of  many  waters, 

Yea,  than  the  mighty  waves  of  the  sea. 

6  Tity  testimonies  are  very  sure ; 

Holiness  becometh  thine  house,  O  Lord,  forevor. 

BBLBCnON   ••     rkxcT. 

1  O  coin,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord ; 

Let  us  make  a  joyml  noise  to  the  rock  of  our  lalTitkn. 
9  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanksgiving, 

And  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  him  with  paalmai 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God, 
And  a  great  King  above  all  gods. 

4  In  his  band  are  the  deep  places  of  the  earth; 
The  strength  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it; 
And  bis  Yi^ji&s  toinA^  ^<&  ^  VeeA. 

6  O  come,  \ex  xis  -wotaXw.^  wi^ Vjr«  ^*!?^> 
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7  For  he  is  oar  God ;  and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture 
And  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 

8  To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice, 

Harden  not  your  heart,  as  in  the  provocation, 
And  as  in  the  day  of  temptation  in  the  wildemest 
When  yonr  fathers  tempted  me. 
Proved  me,  and  saw  my  work. 

9  Forty  years  lon^  was  I  i^eved  with  this  eeneratkNiy 
And  said,  It  is  a  people  that  do  err  in  their  heait, 
And  they  have  not  known  my  ways. 

10  Unto  whom  I  sware  in  my  wrath, 
That  they  shonid  not  enter  into  my  rest. 

SELECTION   10.     Pfe.e. 

1  Make  a  jovfnl  noise  onto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands. 
9  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness: 
Come  before  his  presence  with  a  song. 

3  Know  ye  that  the  Lord,  he  is  €rod : 

4  It  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  ourselvw. 
We  are  his  people  and  the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

5  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving, 
And  into  his  courts  with  praise : 

6  Be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless  his  name. 

7  For  the  Lord  is  good,  his  mercy  is  everlastiDg. 

8  And  his  truth  endureth  to  all  generations. 

SELSCnON    U.     Pk.ezxi. 

1  I  WILL  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills, 

From  whence  cometh  my  help. 
S  Mr  help  cometh  from  the  Lord 

Wno  made  heaven  and  earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved : 
He  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

4  Behold  he  tnat  keepeth  Israel, 
Shall  not  slumber  nor  sleep. 

5  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper; 

The  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

6  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day, 
Nor  the  moon  by  night 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  firom  all  evil ; 
He  shau  preserve  thy  soul. 

B  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  oul,  «xA\k<|  ^«iii&OD%>iK 
From  this  time  forth,  and  cvcii  fox  «v«n&ai«. 
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BELBCTION  HI*     Pfe.«xslL 

1  I  wkM  glad  when  they  said  ontu  me, 
Let  OS  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

9  Our  feet  shall  stand  within  th  j  gates,  O  frrmalf. 
Jerasalem  is  boilded  as  a  city  that  is  compact  logeikc 

3  Whither  the  tribes  go  op ;  the  tribes  of  the  Lord, 
Unto  the  testimony  of  Israel, 

To  gire  thanks  unto  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

4  For  there  are  set  thrones  of  jodgment, 
The  thrones  of  the  hoose  of  David. 

5  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerasalem, 
Thqr  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

6  Peace  be  within  thy  walb ; 

And  prosperity  within  thy  palaocb. 

7  For  my  brethren  and  eorapanions*  sakes, 
I  will  now  say,  Peace  be  within  thee. 

8  Becaose  of  the  hoase  of  the  Lord  oor  God, 
I  will  seek  thy  good. 

SELECTION  13.     Ftaa^aaads. 

1  O  Lord,  thoo  hast  searched  me,  and  known  mt, 
%  Thoo  knowest  my  down-sitting  and  mine  op-risiBf } 
Thou  onderstandest  my  thoognt  afar  off. 

3  Thoo  compassest  my  path,  and  my  l3ring  down, 
And  art  acquainted  with  all  my  ways. 

4  For  there  is  not  a  word  on  my  tongoe, 
But  lo,  O  Lord,  thou  knowest  it  altogether. 

5  Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before, 
And  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 

6  Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderfhl  for  me; 
It  is  high,  I  cannot  attain  onto  it 

7  Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  Spirit  1 

Or  whither  shalli  flee  from  thy  presence  1 

8  If  I  ascend  into  hearen,  thou  art  there; 

If  1  make  my  bed  in  hell,  behold  thoo  art  thenw 

9  If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning, 

And  dwell  in  the  ottermost  pans  of  the  sea; 

10  Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me. 
And  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me. 

11  Ifl  say,  Sorely  the  darkness  shall  ocnrerme; 
Even  the  night  shall  be  light  aboot  me. 
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19  Yet^  tfie  darlmeiB  hideth  not  from  thee; 
But  the  night  shineth  &b  the  day ; 
The  darknefn  and  the  light  are  both  alike  to  diee. 

13  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart ; 
Try  me,  and  know  my  thoughts ; 

14  And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way  in  me, 
And  told  me  in  the  way  eveiiasting. 

SELECTION    14.     Matt.vi.»-13. 

1  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven, 

Hallowed  be  thy  name : 
9  Thy  kingdom  eome, 

Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven. 

3  Give  ns  this  day  our  dally  bread; 

4  And  forgive  os  our  trespasses, 

As  we  forgive  them  that  trespaaa  against  as. 

5  And  lead  os  not  into  temptation^ 
Bat  deliver  as  from  evil ; 

6  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power, 
And  the  glory  forever.    Ajnen. 


CONFESSION  AND    PENITENCE. 

SELCCTTON   15.     From^nxTfU. 

1  O  Lord,  rebake  me  not  in  thy  wrath, 
Neither  chasten  me  in  thy  hot  displeasore. 

9  For  thine  arrows  stick  fast  In  me. 
And  thy  hand  presseth  me  sore. 

3  There  is  no  soundness  in  my  flesh,  because  of  thine  ang^; 
NeiUier  is  there  any  rest  in  my  bones,  becaose  of  my  sin. 

4  For  mine  iniquities  are  gone  over  my  head ; 

As  an  heavy  burthen  they  are  too  heavy  for  me. 

5  Forsake  me  not,  O  Lord ; 

O  my  God,  be  not  far  from  me : 

6  Make  haste  to  help  me, 
O  Lord,  my  salvation. 

SELECTION   10.     FroinPs.U. 

1  Hav&  mercy  upon  me,  O  God, 

According  to  thy  loving-kindness*, 
$  According  to  the  multltade  otth^  Xcoito  xfin^&UK 
Blot  out  my  transgressions. 
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3  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  my  iniqcdty. 
And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

4  For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions; 
And  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

5  Against  thee,  thee  only  have  I  sinned, 
And  done  this  evil  in  tiiy  sisrht. 

6  That  thou  mayest  be  justified  when  thou 
And  he  clear  when  thou  judgest 

7  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  Gk>d ; 
And  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

8  Cast  me  not  away  from  thv  presence; 
And  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from  me. 

9  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation, 
And  uphold  me  with  thy  free  Spirit : 

10  Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways ; 
And  sinners  shall  be  converted  unto  thee. 

SELECTION  IT.     FraaiFk.mii. 

1  Blrssed  is  he  whose  transgression  is  forgiven. 
Whose  sin  is  covered ! 

2  Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord  impnteth  ftct 

iniquity, 
And  in  whose  spirit  there  is  no  guile. 

3  When  I  kept  silence,  my  bones  waxed  old 
Through  my  roarins  all  the  day  long. 

4  For  day  anu  night  thy  hand  was  heavy  upon  me. 
My  moisture  is  turned  into  the  drought  of  summer. 

5  I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee. 
And  mine  iniquity  have  I  not  hid. 

G  I  said.  I  will  confess  my  transgressions  vnto  the  liOid, 
And  tnou  forgavest  the  miquity  of  my  sin. 

7  For  this  shall  every  one  that  Is  godly  pirnj  onto  thae 

In  the  time  when  thou  mayest  be  foima. 
S  Surely  in  the  floods  of  great  waters  they  shaU  not  eome 
nigh  unto  him. 

9  Thou  art  my  hiding  place ; 

Thou  shalt  preserve  me  from  trouble ; 
10  Thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  ofdellTraiiee. 


SELECTION   18.     Pk. 

1  Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  imto  thee,  O  Loid. 
9  Lord,  hear  my  -vovct*. 

Let  tnine  eats  be  axvca\i'^«  xo  ^2&&'<f^9ikRte  cK.  tasi  wa^|^a»fc 
Uous. 
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S  If  thoQ,  Und,  shmldatraufclaiqitiilc^ 

0  Lurd,  wbo  shall  stand. 

4  But  there  is  forgiveness  vitfa  ihec. 

Thai  ihonmaj'^st  be  leueJ. 
fi  I  wait  for  the  Lord,  mr  smil  doth  vail. 

And  in  his  word  du  I  bope. 
$  My  soul  waitelta  loi  the  Lord 

More  than  tbef  thai  vatch  for  ihe  monr  ~ 

1  say,  more  than  thej  th^  vilch  lor  the 


Pot  Tiih  the 
And  with  him  is  pit 
8  And  be  thall  redeem  Israel 
From  all  his  iniqnitiesL 


GENERAL   PSAISE. 

1  THTinerer.  O  Lord,  bh  the  hearens; 

And  (1>7  fiulhfalnew  teacbelh  onto  the  eloods. 

5  1117  ij^teooHieas  is  like  the  freal  monouiasi 
Thjr  jodgments  are  a  great  deep  1 

O  uid,  thon  prcMrreti  nan  aiid  beaiL 

3  How  excellent  is  thr  I(n!iD9kindneits,OGoA: 

4  Therefore  ilie  children  of  men  poi  their  uam 
Under  Ihe  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

6  Tbey  ibaii  be  abttodaDtl/  Mti-ified  viih  ihc  f^iacf  «f 

thj  house ; 

6  And  thoa  shall  make  them  diink  Of  Ihe  lira  td  Ihy 

7  Forwitb  thee  is  the  fboBtainol  life: 
la  thy  li^  shall  ve  Me  UjdtL 

B  O  ecathinB  Ihj  loriiv  fc™"*""  nntn  them  IkM  knmr 
thee; 
Asd  Hsf  rl^teooaaeM  to  ihe  npright  in  hearL 

lELEcnO.S   so.    h.  In.  «-U. 
1  Tboo,  Lord,  makest  the  ooigolagf  of  the  nfrmblf 

And  evening  to  rejoice ; 
3  Than  Tisitelh  the  earth,  and  waiere*!  Ii ; 

Thou  Kreatly  earichesi  it  with  ibe  river  ufUud  wbiek  ll 
fall  of  water: 


Whm  tjhoa  haat  to  pravidad  tut  U 
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4  Thofu  waterest  the  ridges  thereof  abaodantty; 
Thoa  settles!  the  farrows  thereof : 

5  Thou  makest  it  sod  with  showers , 
Thou  blessest  the  springin;!^  thereof 

6  Thou  criwnest  the  year  with  thy  goodness: 
And  thy  patlis  drop  fatness. 

7  They  drop  upon  the  pastures  of  the  wildemesa; 
And  the  bttle  hills  rejoice  on  every  side. 

8  The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks ; 
The  valleys  also  are  covered  over  with  eont ; 
They  shout  for  joy,  they  also  sing. 

SELECTION   ai.     IVomh^efii. 

1  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul ! 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy  name  I 

9  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul ! 
And  forget  not  all  his  benefits ! 

3  Whoforgiveth  all  thine  iniquities; 
Who  healeth  all  thy  diseases ; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destmctfon ; 
Who  crowneth  thee  with  loving  kindnesi  tmi 

mercies. 

5  The  Lord  executeth  righteousness  and  jodgment 
For  all  that  are  o]>pre£ed. 

6  The  Lord  is  merciinl  and  gracious, 
Slow  to  anger  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

7  He  will  not  always  chide ; 

Neither  will  he  keep  his  anger  fbrerer 

8  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  siin^ 
Nor  rewarded  us  according  to  oar  iniquities 

9  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  abore  the  earth. 

So  great  is  his  mercy  toward  them  thai  fikr  Idm. 

10  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 

So  far  hath  he  removed  our  txanscpressioni  fiornvk 

1 1  The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  the  heaven^ 
And  his  kingdom  ruleth  over  all. 

13  Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that  excel  iafltleIlBd^ 
That  do  his  commandments,  hearkening  «nl»  tht  v«i 
of  his  word.       ^^ 

13  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts. 

Ye  ministers  of  his  that  do  his  pleaaorel 

M  Bless  the  Loid,  all  his  work8iR«ll|ilac6SorUii 
B&et»  the  Ijoid,  O  my  w«ll 
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SELBCITDN  M«     Pk.eviH.1— Sw 

1  O  God,  my  heart  is  fixed ; 

I  will  sing  and  give  praise,  even  with  my  gloij. 

2  Awake,  psalteiy  ana  harp; 
I  mfBelT will  awake  early. 

3  I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  among  the  people; 

And  I  will  sing  praises  unto  thee  among  ue  natloot. 
i  For  thy  mercy  is  great  abore  the  hearens, 
And  thy  truth  reacheth  unto  the  clouds. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  O  God,  ahore  the  heareni, 
And  thy  glory  above  all  the  earth : 

6  Be  Uioa  exalted,  O  God,  above  the  heavens, 
And  thy  glory  above  all  the  earth. 

SELECTION   a3»     FVom  Pa.  exi. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord  I 

9  I  will  praise  the  Lord  with  my  whole  heart, 
In  the  assembly  of  the  upright,  and  in  the  copgregalioa 

3  The  works  of  the  I«ord  are  great, 

Sought  out  of  all  them  that  have  pleasure  thereiiL 

4  His  woHc  is  honoraMe  and  glorious; 
And  lus  righteousness  endureth  forever. 

6  He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works  to  be  remembered: 
The  Lord  is  gracious  and  full  of  compassion. 

6  The  works  of  his  hands  are  verity  and  judgment. 
All  his  commandments  are  sure. 

7  They  stand  fhst  forever  and  ever, 
And  are  done  in  truth  and  uprighmess. 

8  He  sent  redemption  unto  his  people; 

He  hath  commanded  his  covenant  forever; 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name. 

9  The  ter  of  the  Lord  is  the  b^inning  of  wisdom: 
10  A  good  understanding  have  ul  they  that  do  hit 

mandments : 
His  nraise  endureth  forever. 


SELECTION   94.     P».  ezW.  l-n. 

1  I  WILL  extol  thee,  my  God,  O  King; 

And  I  will  bless  thv  name  forever  and  ever. 
9  BiWf  d«T  will  I  bless  thee, 

And  1  will  praise  thy  name  ibrerer  and  efer. 


672  8SLECT10NS    FOR   CIIANTINO 

3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praSacd ; 
And  his  greatness  is  unsearchable. 

4  One  generaiiun  shall  praise  thy  works  to  another, 
And  shall  declare  thy  mighty  acts. 

5  I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  honor  of  thy  majesty, 
And  of  thy  wondrous  works. 

6  And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  thy  terrible  MicXi, 
And  I  will  declare  thy  greatness. 

7  They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  thy  grat 

goodness, 

8  And  shall  sing  of  thy  righteousness. 

9  The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  full  of  compassion : 
Slow  to  anger,  and  of  great  mercy. 

10  The  Lord  is  good  to  all ; 

And  his  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his  works. 

11  All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord, 
And  tny  saints  shall  bless  thee. 

IS  They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  thy  kingdom, 
And  talk  of  thy  power. 

13  To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  his  mighty  acts, 
And  the  glorious  majesty  of  his  kingdom. 

14  Thy  kingdom  is  an  everlasting  kingdom, 
And  thy  dominion  endtireth  throughout  all 


SELECTION  95.     From  Rev. 

1  HallslujahI 

For  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth ! 
3  The  kingdoms  of  this  world  are  become 

The  kingdoms  of  our  Lonl  and  of  his  Christ; 

And  he  shall  reign  forever  and  ever. 

3  Hallelujah ! 

We  give  thee  thanks,  O  Lord  God  Almighty, 
Who  art.  and  wast,  and  art  to  come. 

4  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

5  Hallelajah! 

Salvation  to  our  God  who  sltteth  upon  the  throna, 
And  unto  the  Lamb. 

6  Amen !  PLiilelujah !  Amen. 

7  HaUelw^ahl 

Blessmf^^  axid.  %\or; ,  «iA  ^Na^av^^ 

And  thachVLB^Vm^.  ^x^^  ^^^'0'^%  vu^  \w««\^  vriL 

8  Beiiy^'^^ii^^^^^^^''^^^*^^' 
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SELECTION   aO.    From  S«v. 

1  Hallelujab  I 
Great  and  marvellous  are  thy  works,  Loni  Qod  Al- 
mighty ! 
8  Just  and  true  are  thy  wajrs,  thou  King  of  saints. 

3  Hallelujah! 

Who  shall  not  fear  thee,  O  Lord,  and  glorify  thy  namtei 
For  thou  only  art  Holy. 

4  For  all  nations  shall  come  and  worship  before  thee, 
For  thy  judgments  are  made  manifest. 

5  Hallelujah  I 

Salvation,  and  glory,  and  honor,  and  power,  unto  th« 
Lord  our  Gold ; 

6  For  true  and  righteous  are  his  judgments. 

7  HaUelujah  I 

Praise  cur  God,  all  ye  his  servants, 

8  And  ye  that  fear  him,  both  small  and  great 
Amen!  Hallelujali!  Hallelujah! 


CLOSE   OF   WORSHIP. 

SELECTION   27.     Pft.  uHL 

1  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  I  shall  not  want 
9  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures : 
He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul ;  he  leadeth  me 

In  the  paths  of  riirhtcousness  for  his  name's  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  skadow  af 

death, 
I  will  fear  no  evil :  for  thou  art  with  me ; 
Thy  rod  ard  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me 
In  the  presence  of  mine  enemies : 
Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil ; 
My  cnp  runneth  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me 
All  the  days  of  my  lite : 

And  I  shall  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  fintfer. 

SELECTION    98.     Ft.  Izxxiz.  1S-1& 

1  Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  joyfti!  soimd: 

They  shall  walk,  O  Lord  in  the  Ughlof  iV^  oeraxiMawaM^ 
9  In  tb^Dame  shall  they  rejoice  a\\  i\ve  ^^^  * 
And  ID  thy  nghtcoosness  shaW  ihey  Y>c  ti^V»^ 

43 


674  SELECTIONS    FOR    CtlANTlMO 

3  For  thou  art  the  glory  of  their  strength ; 
And  in  thy  favor  our  horn  shall  be  exalted. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  our  defence ; 

And  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  is  our  King. 

SELECTION    39.     Pi.  ezrii. 

1  O  PftAisE  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations 
Praise  him  all  ye  ijcople. 

5  For  his  merciful  kindness  is  mat  toward  oa 
And  the  truth  of  the  Lord  endnreth  forever : 

PftAISE  TE  THE    LoRD. 

SELECTION   30.      Pk.  nix.  1—8 

1  Blessed  are  the  nndefiled  in  the  way, 

Who  walk  in  the  law  of  the  Lord. 
8  Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his  testimonies, 

And  that  seek  laim  with  tne  whole  heart 

3  They  also  do  no  iniquity : 
They  walk  in  his  ways. 

4  Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep  thy  precepts, 
To  keep  thy  precepts  diligently. 

5  O  that  my  ways  were  directed 
To  keep  "thy  statutes ! 

C  Then  snall'l  not  be  ashamed, 
When  I  have  respect  unto  all  thy  commandmentiL 

7  I  will  praise  thee  with  uprightness  of  heart, 
When  I  shall  have  learned  thy  righteous  judgment 

8  I  will  keep  thy  statutes, 
O  forsake  me'not  utterly. 


SET^ECTION    31.     Pk.cxiz. 

I  Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  thy  statutes, 

And  I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end. 
8  Give  me  understanding,  and  I  shall  keep  thy  Uw; 

Yea,  I  shall  observe  it  with  my  whole  heart 

3  Make  me  to  go  in  the  path  of  thy  commandnMBalit 
For  therein  do  I  delight. 

4  Incline  my  heart  unto  thy  testimonies, 
And  not  to  covetousness. 

ft  Turn  away  mine  eyes  from  beholding  ranltj; 
And  revive  thou  me  in  thy  way. 

^  S?^^**  ^y  ^^^  "^^  ^f  servant, 
WYw  \a  d«vo\ftd.\o  ^k^  fcmt. 
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7  Tuxn  away  my  reproach  which  I  fear: 
For  thr  iudgrments  are  good. 

8  Behold,  I  have  longed  after  thy  precepts : 
Revise  me  in  thy  nghtconsness. 


SELECTION   39.     Pi.  cxiz.  97— 104. 

1  O  HOW  I  love  thy  law ! 

It  is  my  meditation  all  the  day. 

2  Thoa,  through  thy  commandinents,  hast  made  me  wiaer 

than  mine  enemies ; 
For  they  are  ever  with  me. 

I  I  have  more  miderstanding  than  all  my  teachers; 
For  thy  testimonies  are  my  meditation. 

4  I  miderstand  more  than  the  ancients ; 
Because  I  keep  thy  precepts. 

5  I  have  refrained  my  feet  from  every  evil  way, 
That  I  might  keep  thy  word. 

6  I  have  not  departed  from  thy  judgments, 
For  thou  hast  taught  me. 

7  How  sweet  are  thy  words  unto  my  taste ! 
Yea,  sweeter  than  honey  to  my  mouth. 

8  Through  thy  precepts  I  get  understanding : 
Therefere  I  hate  every  felse  way. 


SELECTION   38.     Pi.  cxtx.  109— im 

1  Let  my  cry  come  neat  before  thee,  O  Lord: 
GHre  me  understanding  according  to  thy  word. 

S  Let  my  supplication  come  before  thee : 
Ddiver  me  according  to  thy  word. 

3  Mr  lips  shall  utter  »hy  praise, 

When  thou  hast  taugnt  me  thy  statutes. 

4  My  tongue  shall  speak  of  thy  word : 

For  all  thy  commandments  are  righteousness. 

5  Let  thine  hand  help  me ; 

For  I  have  chosen  thy  precepts. 

6  I  have  longed  for  thy  sa  vation,  O  Lord ; 
And  thy  law  is  my  aelight 

7  Let  my  soul  live,  and  it  shall  praise  thee  ^ 
And  let  thy  judgments  help  me. 

S  J  hare  gone  astray  like  a  lost  sheep: 
Seek  thy  servant ;  for  I  do  not  forged  thy  <^OTWf\fiii\^Tft<»^^ 
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BELECm)N  M>     From  Pi.  cxix.    Smu  hriL 

1  Blbsskd  are  they  that  keep  the  testimoaiea  of  die  Loid; 

And  that  seek  him  with  the  whole  heart 
9  They  also  do  no  iniquity ;  they  walk  in  his  ways. 

3  The  wicked  are  like  the  troabled  sea 
When  it  cannot  rest. 

Whose  waters  cast  ap  mire  and  dirt. 

4  There  is  no  peace,  saith  my  God,  to  tht  wicked. 

5  Great  peace  hare  they  who  lore  thy  law 
And  nothing  shall  ofiend  theuL 

6  Bat  there  is  no  peace,  saith  my  God,  to  the  wicked. 


SPECIAL  OCCASIONS 

BAPTISM. 
SELECTION   35.     bo.  zliT.9— S;  Ixhf.  J6.    CttLOLfll 

1  THt78  saith  the  Lord  that  made  thee, 

And  formed  thee,  who  will  help  thee, 
9  Fear  not  O  Jacob  my  servant, 

And  Israel  whom  I  nave  chosen, 

3  For  I  will  pour  water  apon  him  that  ia  thirsty. 
And  floods  npon  the  drjr  gnnmnd : 

I  will  pour  my  Spirit  npon  thy  seed, 
And  my  blesfdng  upon  thine  ofispring: 

4  And  they  shall  faring  ap  as  amcag  die  graiB, 
As  willows  by  the  water  courses. 

5  One  shall  say,  I  am  the  Lord's; 

And  another  shall  call  himself  by  the  name  of  Jacob: 

6  And  another  shall  subscribe  with  his  hand  to  tbo  Lora, 
And  surname  himself  by  the  name  of  Israd. 

7  Doubtless  thou  art  our  Father, 
Though  Abraham  be  ignorant  of  us, 
And  Israel  acknowledge  ns  not 

H  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  our  Father,  our  Redeemer; 
Thy  name  \&  vraca  CTttlasting. 

9  If  webeOhi\s'C«,ti:kM;n>%xA^^  h^nii^uafi^wMtil. 
10  And  b«ln  accot&ni^  \o  ^2bfc  ^wnSa^ 
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SELECTION   36.     »fatt.  zix.  14.    ba.  zl.  11. 

I  And  Jesus  said,  Suffer  little  children, 

And  forbid  them  not  to  come  unto  me ; 
9  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

3  He  shall  feed  his  fli  ck  like  a  shepherd  : 

4  He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm 
And  carry  them  in  his  bosom. 

5  Hosannal  Blessed  is  he  tiiat  cometh  in  the  name  of  the 

Lord, 
C  Hosanna  in  ihe  highest. 

S£L£CTION    37.      MaU.  xzviii.  18->S0. 

1  And  Jesus  came  and  spake  unto  tliem,  saving, 

2  All  power  is  given  unto  me  in  heaven  and  in  eanh; 

3  Go  ye  therefore,  and  leach  all  nations, 

4  Baptizing  them  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  th« 

Son,  and  of  tlie  Holy  Ghost; 

5  Teachii)g  them  to  observe  all  things 
Whatsoever  I  have  commanded  you: 

6  And,  lo !  I  am  with  you  always, 

Even  onto  the  end  or  the  world.    Amen. 


THE    LORD'S    SUPPER. 
SELECTION    38,      P^  exyiii.2a-^. 

1  The  stone  which  the  builders  refused 
Is  become  the  head-stone  of  the  comer. 

2  This  is  the  Lord's  doing ; 

It  is  marvellous  in  our  eyes. 

3  This  IS  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made; 
We  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. 

4  Save  now,  I  beseech  thee,  O  Lord : 

O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  send  now  prospenty. 

5  Blessed  is  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord; 
We  have  blessed  you  out  of  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

6  God  is  the  Lord,  which  hath  showed  us  light: 
Bind  the  sacrifice  with  cords, 

Even  unto  the  horns  of  the  altar. 

7  Thou  art  my  God,  and  I  will  praise  thee ; 
Thou  art  my  God,  I  will  exalt  thee. 

8  O  give  thaiiKS  onto  the  Lord,  foT  be  U  %!Cm4\ 
Fbr  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 
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SELECTION    39.      I»a,  liU.  4—7 ;  10. 

I  Sorely  he  hath  borne  our  grie£s, 
And  carried  our  sorrows : 

3  Yet  we  did  esteem  him  stricken, 
Smitten  of  God,  and  afflicted. 

3  But  he  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions, 
He  was  bniised  for  our  iniquities ; 

4  The  chastisement  of  our  peace  was  upon  him ; 
And  with  his  stripes  we  are  healed. 

5  All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray; 

We  have  turned  evtjry  one  to  bis  own  way; 

6  And  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him  the  iniquity  of  ns  aL 

7  He  was  oppressed,  and  he  was  afflicted, — 
Yet  he  opened  not  his  mouth : 

6  He  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter, 
And  as  a  sheep  before  her  shearers  is  dumb. 
So  he  opened  not  his  mouth. 

9  Yet  it  pleased  the  Lord  to  bruise  him, 
10  He  hath  put  him  to  grief. 

II  When  thou  shalt  make  his  soul  an  offering  for  sin, 
He  shall  see  his  seed,  he  shall  prolong  his  dajrs, 

12  And  the  pleasure  of  tlie  Lord  shall  prosper  in  his  hand 
He  shall  see  of  the  travail  of  his  soiu,  and  shall  b 
satisfied. 

SELECTION    40.     IVom  R«t.  ▼.  12,  13. 

1  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 
3  To  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom, 
And  strengtn,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  blessing. 

3  Blessing,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  power, 

4  Be  unto  Him  that  sitteth  upcm  the  throne. 
And  imto  the  Lamb,  forever  and  ever.    Amen  I 


GATHERING   OF  A  CHURCH. 
SELECTION    41.     From  Pk.  Ixxxtij. 

1  His  foundation  is  in  the  holy  mountains. 

2  The  Lonl  loveth  the  gates  of  Zion 
More  than  ail  the  dwellings  of  Jacob. 

3  Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  O  city  of  Qod. 

4  And  oi  7AoTv  Vx  sYv^ \^  ^s«ai<^^ 

This  and  tXvaV  maii  '^^a  \»rsi  \bl'^«x\ 

And  tlieH\gVvcs\.\vVmEt\t  t^Y^s^  «itci&^\s3ti'^m. 
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5  The  Lord  shall  count,  when  he  writeth  Dp  the  people, 
That  this  man  was  bom  there. 

6  Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  O  city  of  Gtod 
All  my  springs  are  in  thee. 


DEDICATION   OF  A   HOUSE  OF  WORSHIP 

8ELECTION    43.     From  Pi.  ezxxU. 

I  Arise,  O  Lord,  into  thy  rest ; 

Thon,  and  the  ark  of  thy  strength. 
9  Let  thy  priests  be  clothei  with  rigfateoosness; 

And  let  thy  saints  shout  for  joy. 

3  The  Lord  hath  chosen  Zion  : 

He  hath  desired  it  for  his  habitation. 

4  This  is  my  rest  forever: 

Here  will  I  dwell,  saith  the  Lord. 

5  I  will  abundantly  bless  her  provision ; 
I  will  satisfy  her  poor  with  bread. 

6  I  will  also  clothe  ner  priests  with  salvation ; 
And  her  saints  shall  shout  aloud  for  joy. 


ORDINATION. 

SFXECTION    43.     From  ft.  Ixviil. 

1  Tbe  Lord  gave  the  word  ; 

QnBl  was  the  company  of  those  that  published  it 

2  The  Lord  gave  the  word  ;  • 
Great  was  the  company  of  those  that  published  it. 

8  Thou  hast  ascended  on  high, 
Thou  hast  led  captivity  captive-; 
Thou  hast  received  gifts  for  men, 

4  Yea,  for  the  rebellious  also, 
That  the  Lord  Grod  might  dweTl  among  thenL 

SELECTION    44.     In.  liii.  7— 10. 

1  How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  ^ 

Are  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  tidings,  that  pal>- 
lisheth  peace ; 

9  That  bringeth  good  tidings  of  good,  that  pubJahelk) 

ration ; 
That  saith  ynto  Zion,  Thy  God  reigtveOa. 
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3  Thy  watchmen  shall  lift  np  the  T(rfee; 
With  the  voice  together  shall  thej  sing: 

4  For  ther  shall  see  eve  to  eye, 

When  tne  Lord  shall  bring  again  Tlioo. 

5  Break  forth  into  joy,  sing  together. 
Ye  waste  places  of  Jenisalem ! 

6  For  the  Lord  hath  comforted  hif  people, 
He  hath  redeemed  Jerusalem  I 

7  The  Lord  hath  made  bare  his  holy  arm. 
In  the  ejres  of  all  the  nations; 

8  And  all  the  ends  of  the  earth 
Shall  see  the  salration  of  our  God. 


FAST   DAY. 

SELECTION    4».     Joel,  ii.  15—18.  9t 

1  Blow  the  trumpet  in  Zion, 

Sanctify  a  fast,  call  a  solemn  assembly : 
S  Gather  the  people,  sanctify  the  congregatioB. 

3  Let  the  priests,  the  ministers  of  the  Lord, 
Weep  between  the  porch  and  the  altar, 

4  And  let  them  say,  Spare  thy  people,  O  Lonl, 
And  give  not  thy  heritage  to  reproach. 

5  Then  will  the  Lord  be  jealoos  for  his  land, 
And  pity  his  ncople. 

6  Yea,  the  Lora  will  answer,  and  it  shall  come  to  pas 
That  whosoever  shall  call  on  the  name  of  the  Lora  |kil 

be  delivered. 

7  For  in  Mount  Zion  and  in  Jerusalem  shall  be  deHreiaifi^ 
As  the  Lord  hath  said ; 

8  In  Mount  Zion  and  in  Jerusalem  shall  be  ddiwfiiMt^ 
As  the  Lord  hath  said. 


THANKSGIVING   DAY. 


SELBCnOIf   46.     FhiaiFk.ciMi. 


1  Priise  ye  the  Lord ; 

For  it  is  s:ood  to  sine  praises  unto  our  God. 
t  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thanks^yii^; 

Sinf  praise  upon  the  harp  onto  nor  (£xl; 
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3  Wlio  eovereth  th«  heayen  with  clciids, 

Who  prepareth  rain  for  the  earth, 

Who  maKeth  ?rass  to  grow  apon  the  mountains. 

4  He  giveth  to  the  beast  his  food, 
AncTto  the  yonng  ravens  which  cry. 

5  The  Lord  taketh  pleasure  in  them  that  fear  him, 
In  those  that  hope  in  his  mercy. 

B  Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jemsalem ! 
Praise  thy  God,  O  Zion ! 

7  For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  ot  thy  gates, 
Ue  hath  blessed  thy  children  within  thee. 

8  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders, 

And  filleth  tnee  with  the  fu.est  of  the  wheat 

9  He  hath  showed  his  word  unto  Jacob, 
His  statutes  and  his  judgments  unto  Israel. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation : 

1 1  And  as  for  his  judgments,  they  have  not  known  them. 
13  Praise  ye  the  Lord.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


MISSIONARY    MEETINGS. 

SELECTION    47.     Iia.  Uii.  1-^  and  Ix.  90,  SL 

1  For  Zion's  sake  will  I  not  hold  my  peace, 
And  for  Jenisalem's  sake  I  will  not  rest; 

3  Until  the  righteousness  thereof  go  forth  as  brightness, 
And  the  salvation  thereof  as  a  lamp  that  bumetn. 

3  And  the  Gentiles  shall  see  thy  righteousness, 
And  all  kings  thy  glory : 

4  And  thou  shall  be  called  by  a  new  name, 
Which  the  mouth  of  the  Lord  shall  name 

5  Thou  shall  r\so  be  a  crown  of  glory  in  the  hand  of  tlM 

Lord, 
And  a  royai  diadem  in  the  hand  of  thy  God. 

6  Hkoa  shall  no  more  be  termed  forsaken : 
Neither  shall  thy  land  be  any  more  desolate. 

7  Thy  sun  shall  no  more  go  down  ; 
Neither  shall  thy  moon  withdraw  itself: 

8  For  the  Lord  shall  be  thine  everlasting  light, « 
And  the  days  of  thy  mourning  shall  ]^  ended. 

9  A  little  one  shall  become  a  thousand, 
And  a  small  one  a  strong  nation : 

10  I  the  Lord  will  hasten  it  in  his  l\me. 
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BELFXmON    *8.     b«.  UiL  «,  7,  10— li 

1  I  HAVE  set  watchmen  upon  thy  walls,  O  Jemsalen 
Which  shall  never  hold  ihcir  peace  day  nor  nicfat 

2  Ye  that  make  mention  of  the  Lord,  keep  not  suoi 
And  give  him  no  rest,  till  he  establish, 

And  till  he  make  Jerusalem  a  praise  in  all  the  eai 

3  Go  through,  go  through  the  gates; 
Prepare  you  the  way  of  the  people ; 

4  Cast  up,  cast  up  the' highway; 

Gather  out  the  stones ;  lifl  up  a  standard  for  the  p 

5  Behold  the  Lord  hath  pioclaimed  onto  the  csd ' 

world, 
Say  ye  to  the  daughter  of  Zion,  Behold,  thy  sal^ 
Cometh; 

6  Behold,  his  reward  is  with  him, 
And  his  work  before  him. 

7  And  they  shall  call  them,  The  holy  people, 
The  redeemed  of  the  Lord : 

8  And  thou  shalt  be  called, 
Sought  out,  a  city  not  forsaken. 


FUNEREAL. 


SELECTION   49.     From  Pik  mix. 


1  Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end, 
And  the  measure  of  my  days,  what  it  Is; 

2  That  I  may  know  how'frail  I  aoL 

3  Bcholi,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  an  handbraM 
And  mine  age  is  as  nothing  belbre  thee. 

4  Verily  every  man  at  his  best  estate 
Is  altogether  vanity. 

5  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct  man  for  inli 
Thou  makest  his  beauty  to  consume  away  like  a 

6  Surely,  every  man  is  vanity. 

7  Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord, 
And  give  ear  unlo  my  ciy ; 

6  Hold  not  thy  peace  at  my  tears. 

9  Andnow,liOT^,^\kax.'^^\tot\ 
10  My  hope  is  '\iv  v\\<ie. 
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SELECTION    50.     Pk.  xe.  1-4 ;  10—12. 

1  Lord,  thoa  hast  been  oar  dwelling-place 
In  all  generations. 

3  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth, 

Or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world, 
£yeii  from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  thou  art  Grod. 

3  Thou  tumest  man  to  destruction  ; 
And  savest,  Return  ye  children  of  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  jears  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  yesterday 

when  it  is  past. 
And  as  a  watch  in  the  night 

5  The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years  and  ten, — 

6  And  if  by  reason  of  strength  they  be  fourscore  yeara,- 
Yel  is  their  strength  labor  and  sorrow ; 

For  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 

7  Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  anger  1 
Even  according  to  thy  fear,  so  is  thy  wrath, 

8  So  teach  us  to  number  our  days 

Tbat  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 

SELECTION    51.      Pi.  ciii.  15—18. 

1  As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass ; 

3  As  a  flower  of  the  fleld,  so  he  flourisheth ; 

3  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone ; 

4  And  the  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

5  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting 
To  everlasting  upon  them  that  fear  him, 

6  And  his  rigliteousness  unto  children's  children  j 

7  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 

8  And  to  those  that  remember  his  commandments  to  do 

them. 

BELECnON    5a.     ReT.  xiv.  13;  xx.  6;  1.5. 

1  Blessed  are  the  dead, 
Who  die  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth : 

9  Yea.saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  frcm  their  labors; 
Ana  their  works  do  follow  them. 

3  Blessed  and  holy  is  he  that  hath  part  in  the  first  resnr« 

rection : 
On  such  the  second  death  hath  no  power; 

4  But  they  shall  be  priests  of  God  and  oi  C\aS&v 
And  shkll  reign  with  him  a  ihoxis^^d  "^^.^iT?.. 
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5  Unto  him  that  lored  us, 

And  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  his  own  blood. 

6  And  hath  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  and  h 

Father; 
To  him  be  glorjr  and  dominion  IbreTer  and  crrer. 


DOXOLOQY. 

Luke,  il  14     Isa.  tL  3. 

1  Glort  to  God  in  the  highest: 
And  on  earth  peace, 
Good  will  towards  men. 

9  Holy  1  Holy !  Holy !  is  the  Lord  of 
The  who^  earth  is  ftiU  oi  his  gloij. 


These  Chants,  and  the  accompanying  Tab  e,  ihowin^  the  adaptatioa 
oT  the  Belectlnofl  to  the  Chnnt*.  have  been  prepared  for  this  work,  by 
Vr.  Lowell  Mason,  to  whom  the  Committee  are  iMppy  to  ackBowlMge 
tiMtr  obligation  for  this  senrice. 
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No.  1. 
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Wben  aim  nnd  lean  preiailtnE  riiH  . 
When  atreanniig  from  the  emilem  akieg   . 

When  Die  greul  Jud^e.  luiirenie  and  jii':« . 
When  the  worn  aiiinl  wunu  rrpoie  ■  . 
Wben  thou,  my  li^tetna  Judge,  ahah  oon 
When  thou,  whom  heaven  and  earth  ravat 
Wben  thy  moiUd  life  u  fled  .... 
Whene'er  the  morning  rayi  »[i|>eBI.  -  . 
Wierefani<haulJmui,  (riilcliildof  clay 
Wbere high  the  heavenly  Icmplealandii  . 
Where.  OJnl'liuul.O  where  ,  .  ,  . 
Where  shall  the  man  he  found  .  .  .  . 
When  ahall  H-ego  to  teek  and  tuA  . 
Where  w ill  tluiupul  thy  iruil 
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While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light 
While  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways 
While  o'er  our  cuilly  laud.  O  Lord  .     . 
While  o'er  the  deep  ihy  sonrHnts  sail  . 
While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night 
While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power   . 
While  to  its  grief  ray  soul  gave  way     . 
While  verdant  hill  and  blooming  vale  . 
While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
Who  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 

Who  can  fort>ear  to  sing 

Who,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  o'er  .    .    . 
Who  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place  . 
Who  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hill  .... 
Who  shall  the  Lord's  elect  comknui    . 
Who  will  arise  to    plead  my  nght  .     . 
Why  ilid  the  nations  join  to  slay     .     . 
Why  do  the  proud  insult  the  {Kun    .     . 
Why  do  the  wealthy  wicked  Ix^asl  .     . 
Why  do  the  wicked  ItoaHi  ol  sin  .     .     . 
Why  do  we  mourn  dopartins  friendM     . 
Why  doth  the  Ijord  stand  off  ho  far 
Why  is  my  heart  so  far  fn>m  thee     .     . 
Why,  on  the  bending  willows  hung .     . 
Why  should  I  vex  my  soul,  and  fret 
Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow  . 
Why  Khould  the  children  of  a  King 
Why  should  the  mighty  make  their  boast 
Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die    . 
Why  should  thy  face,  where  mercies  dwell 
Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
Will  tf Oil  forever  cast  me  off .... 
Will  God  Ibrevei  cast  us  off  .    .    .    . 
With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 
With  earnest  longings  of  the  mind  .     . 
With  fintteful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongues 
With  humble  heart  and  ttmgue     .     .     . 
W^iih  joy  we  mcdilale  the  grace  .     .     . 
With  my  whole  heart  I  'II  raise  my  song 
With  my  whole  heart  I  've  sought  thy  face 
With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth    . 
With  reverence  let  tl«  saints  appear 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud 
With  leant  of  anguiith  I  lament   .    . 
Witness,  ye  men  and  angels  now 
Would  you  l)rhold  the  works  of  God 

YE  christian  heroes,  go  proclaim 
Ve  golden  lampn  of  Itcaven,  farewell 
Ve  hearts  with  youthful  vigor  warm 

Ye  holy  an^e\s  V)c\vl\\v 

Ye  holy  &oals,  ivi  OoCl  T^yivce  .... 
Ve  humbltt  aouU,  aw^owiVi  ^ovit  Ooii 
Ym  humule  »ou\»,  comp\si^  ^^  T^]* 
Ym  himWe  •ou\!%  x\^»x  w^V  i^*  ^^ 
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ye  lands  and  iales  of  ereiy  laa W«au  .    .         •  188 

Ye  moaming  saints,  whose  streaming  tears  .  Doddridgt  .  .  500 
Ye  nations  round  the  earth,  rsjoiee ....  Want .    .    •    •  190 

Ye  saints,  your  rausic  bring Rttd   ....  887 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  master  proclaim  .  Wmekefft  StL .  308 
Ye  servants  of  th'  almiichty  King     ....  Watu .    .    .       817 

Ye  senrants  of  the  Lord Doddridgt    .    .  470 

Ye  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young  *    .    .    .  Watta  ....  438 

Ye  sons  of  earth  arise Pnitt*s  OdL     •  485 

Ye  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race Watts .    .    .       176 

Ye  sons  of  men,  nvith  joy  record  ....  IhdAidga  .  .  333 
Ye  sons  of  pride  that  hate  the  just ....  Watts  ....  90 
Ye  that  delight  to  serve  the  Lord    ....  Waits ....  810 

Ye  that  obey  th'  immorul  King Watts ....  850 

Ye  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears  .  .  Beddsmt .  .  .  408 
Ye  tribes  of  Adam  join Watts ....  888 

''•&.^*tiSr««;.i««| : :  :  :  r^y«t  «o 

Ye  mho  in  his  courts  are  found Pratfs  Csfi.     .  418 

Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor     .    .    .  StetU  ....  €80 

Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose Doddridgs    .    .  800 

Yes,  we  trust  the  dar  is  breaking  ....  JTctfy,  slit.  .  .  887 
Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints Tofiad^  .    •    .  403 

ZION,  awake,  behold  the  day    .  .    .  Praifs  CsO.  A  510 

Zoom,  stands  with  hills  surroanded  .    .  KM^  ....  010 
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TTu  figures  designate  the  poffe*. 


ORDINARY  PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 


\     INTRODUCTORY. 

IlTTOCATlOR  and  general  praise, 
110—112,  154,  1(52,  1C8,  183 

—186, 189—193, 201,  221, 

244,  256— 2C2,  265,  275— 

289.    291—304. 
For  the  Lord's  day  as  Sab., 

15,  38,86,  116—119,  122, 

155,  156—159,   176-178, 

240—242,  253,  254,  271. 

304—308. 
For  same,  as  day  of  Chrisfs 

resurrection,     225,     226. 

307—309. 
For    Lord's    day    evening, 

256,257.    310—312. 

2.   VARIOUS  TOPICS. 

Scriptures. 

Their  divine   authority,  312. 

sufficiency,  313. 

excellence,  37,  38,  40,  41, 

43,228—231.    314. 

light  and  glory,  315. 
riches,  315. 

power,  313,  316. 

God. 
His    being     and    perfections 
generally,  74,  131,  17»- 
181,    187,  214,  219,  220, 
275.    316—319. 
atemify,  171,172—175.   320. 
power,  126.    321. 


God. 
His  holiness,  190.    325. 

immutability,  197.    320 

omnipresence,  266 — ^2681 
322—325. 

wisdom,  268,269.    321, 32S 

condescension,  19,  216,  217, 
265,274.    326,327. 

goodness,  131, 198—200,205 
—200,  250, 251,  276,  277. 
328  329. 

faithfulness,  45, 54, 167, 168, 
203—205,  247,  266,  279— 
281.    329. 

works  of  creation  and  prori- 
dence,  21—25,  35,  39 
—41,  42.  47—51,  59,  60, 
66—70, 74—76, 121, 123— 
125,  129,  140—142,  147, 
148,  150,  174—176,  181 
202,  205—200,  213,  218 
23&-240,  244,  245,  247, 
248,  250,  259—262.  330 
—342. 

Jrsus  Christ. 
His   divine   and   human   na- 
ture, 342—344. 
incarnation  and  nativity,  81, 

186—189.    344-348. 
ministry  and  example,  211 

349-351. 
miracles    and    benefioeno«. 
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.■^«»U8  Christ. 
His  resurrection,  ascension  and 

exaltation,  11,  20,  21,  37, 

46,  52,  53,  95,  130,   212. 

358—366. 
redeeming  lore,  61.    366— 

371. 
excellence  and  glory,  89 — 

92,  136.    371—375. 
offices,  names  and  emblems, 

47—61,  224—226.    375— 

393. 

Holy  Spirit.    393—399. 
Trinity.    399—401. 

Man. 

His  inferiority  anddei>endence, 

78,79,169—173,201,268, 

269,274.    401. 
apostasy,  &c.  27,  73.    401 

—403. 
worldliness    and  folly,  97, 

106,113,114.    403. 
eonriction,  102 — •105.    404 

—406. 


Thi  way  of  Salvation. 
161,  169.    406—416. 


160, 


•myitations  and  Warnings. 
165,  184.    416—435. 

The  Christian. 

His  exercises  in  conversion, 

M,  65,  102—105.    435— 

438. 
renuuclMlon  of  the  world, 

438—439. 
choice  of  God  as  his  portion, 

14,30,119,142,  143,227. 

439-441. 
lOTe  to  Christ,  31, 136.    442 

—446. 
love  to  Ood  aitfi  taaxv. 


The  Christian. 
His  beneficence  to  men,  ZX 
30,  72,  76,  82,  237.  4^ 
—449. 
brotherly  lore  and  feUow 
ahip,  31,  254— 256,27L 
419,  450. 

filial  temper,  252,  253.    451, 

452, 
habitual  fear  of  God,  9, 10, 

29, 30,  36,  54,  215,  234. 
desires    for   holiness,   233, 

235,270.     452-^54. 
hope   of    hesTen,    51,    52. 

455,456. 
trust  in  Providence,  12,  13, 

18,    47—51,    57.    75,  86, 

109,110.133,174-176.216, 

238—240.    456—462. 
gratitude,  34,  58,  G2,  68— 

70,81,110-112,126,198- 

200,  204—206,  220,  221. 

223, 224, 236, 246, 247. 269, 

270.     462—464. 
confidence  and  perseverance 

115.   116.    464,465. 
lioliness  of  life,  55,  77. 101. 

465,466. 
self  denial,  466  467. 
conflict  and   watchfulness 

25,  26,  44,  58,  271.    467 

—471. 
prayer,  34,  53, 54, 57, 71, 77, 

109,  110,  128,  196,  227. 

232,   2Sa,  251,  2T0,  278. 

471—475. 
humility,  31,  103—105,  252, 

253.    475,476. 
dependence  on  divine  aid, 

34,  36,45,62,83, 115,  lltt. 

120,  134,   182,  236,  347. 

'lA&.^n^.    <76^477, 
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Thb  Christian. 

His  pleasures  or  happiness,  9, 
10,  6-1,  65,  82,  214—216, 
226,  215,  2^19.    483—489. 

privileges,  489—493. 

encouragements  against  de- 
spondency, 84,  85,  115, 
116,  146,  147,  M9,  243. 
493—498. 

consolations  under  afflictions, 
77,  108,  163, 166, 195, 196, 
233,  234,  236,  273,  277. 
497—501. 

his  trials,  501,  502. 

inconstancy  and  repentance, 
55,  102—105,  150,  151, 
160.     502—512. 

The  Church— 

28,  56,  87,  88,  91—97,  107, 
134,  145,  146,  152,  153, 
156,  162,  178,  196,  210, 
263,  264.     512—519. 

The  Spread  of  the  Gospel- 
at  home,    or  revirals,  246, 

247.     519—521. 
abroad,  127—129,  137—140, 

14.3,   144,    185,    186,  189, 

212.     521-528. 


Time. 

78,  79,  165,  169,  17Q,  173 
173.     528—533. 

Death — 

the  event,  97,  98,  169—173 

533,  534. 
its  issues,  534. 
death   of   believer*,    63^— 

540. 
of  christian  friends,  540 — 

542. 

The  Resurrection.  32,  97 
98,  164,  169, 170.  543— 
547. 

The  Judgment — 

the  event,  98—101,  ISa 
anticipated,    18,    73,     114 
547—554. 

Heaven. 

33,  174.  242.    554—564. 

3.  CLOSE  OF  WORSHIP 
222, 223.     564—56^ 


SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 


Sacramental. 

Baptism,  508—671,  617. 
Lord  s  Supper,  46,  132, 133. 
571—578. 


Dedicat  ions,  U3, 254.    587 
-•^90. 


Sabbath  School. 

20,    58,  70,  71,   120.    228 

Ecclesiastical.  590—595 

Ordinations    and    councils.  Missionary. 
578-58L  28,137-140.    595-600. 

Church  meetings,  581 — 584.1 

Accessiona  to   the  church,\CUkRlTk%v^  k'^XkVWKt.'^^v^';^ 
584-587.  \      CVanUJiAc,^\<.^V.-  fft\.«» 
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CiUmiTABLI  AWD  BENEVOLmT  I 

BenaTolent —  I 

orphans,  57, 
temperance,  207, 
peace,  237.    603. 

CiTIL. 

Historical  and  patriotic,  35, 
44,  45, 67,  68,  87,  88, 145, 
193,209,271,275.  607— 
610, 

Thanksgirings,  131,  198— 
200.    604,605. 

FMts,87,  88, 112,— 114, 15S, 
153.  155,  209.    606,  607. 


[Funereal. 

I        169—173.    6ia-«16 

Miscellaneous 

Agricultural,  124.    622. 
Children   of    the    cadick 

prajer  for,  617. 
Drought,  619. 
Mariners,  207,  208.     617. 
Marriage,  619. 
Maternal  association,  616L 
Mite  societies,  618. 
Saturday  ereniog,  616. 
Seasons,  123—125, 280-29 

620—622. 
Vear,  close  of,  G23 — 82&. 
Year,  new,  625 — 637 


PRIVATE  AND  FAMILY  WORSHIP. 


Age  and  sickness,  hymn  for,  639. 

Angel  guards,  654. 

Changing  place    of  abode,  636. 

Comforts  of  the  Gospel  in  sick- 
ness,  634. 

Desth,  prayer  in  view  of,  640. 

Death-bed  of  the  righteous,  633. 

Devotion,  daily,  256,  257.    648. 
habitual,  227.    628. 

Evening,  13,  257,  269,  270.    649 
—655. 

Evening  prayer  for  divine  pro- 
tection, 653. 

E!vening  prayer  for  the  sick,  054. 

Evining  twilight,  655. 

Family  altar  erected,  628. 

Fanily  religion,  638. 


Heaven  anticipated,  639. 
Infants,  desih  of,  638. 
In^ts,  dying  in  the 

Christ,  638. 
Living  in  the  presence  of  God, 

632. 
Morning,  13,  119,211.  644— «49. 
Retirement  and  meditatacm,  689 

—631. 
Self  examination,  632,  637, 
Sickness,  recovery  fiom,  15—17. 

60—62,  80,  83,  166, 230^  Stl. 

635,636. 
Sorrowing,  not  withoot  hope  633l 
Worship,  daily,  256,  257.    64C 

—643. 
Worship,  publio,  daligMAiL  O* 


TABLE  OF  METERS 


CLASS  I.      IAMBIC. 

An  laioltic  fooi,  in  Kiiglish  prosody,  consiitUt  of  two  syllables 
with  the  accent  on  the  second.  Iambic  verse  is  that  iu  which  tlte 
line  consists  of  a  certain  number  of  syllables  with  every  second 
syllable  accented.  Tlie  meters  of  this  class  are,  far  above  all 
others,  best  suited  to  the  purposes  of  public  worship.  The  par^ 
licular  kinds  of  lumbic  meter  used  in  this  book  are  the  followiiig : 

1.  Cuutmon  Meter.  (C.  M.)  The  stanza  consists  of  four  lines, 
of  which  the  first  and  third  are  of  eight  syllables  each,  and  the 
secortd  and  fourth,  of  six. 

This  is  called  Common  Meter,  as  the  earliest  and  most  frequent 
«n  the  version  of  the  Psalms,  and  as  being,  from  the  origin  of  the 
Gnglish  laui^uage.  the  meter  of  popular  l»allads.  Anciently  it  was 
written  iu  two  linej*  of  fourteen  syllables  each.  The  divi«iion  of 
tlic  line  at  the  end  of  the  eighth  syllalile  has  prevailed  as  a  nnttei 
of  convenience. 

(n  this  meter,  and  in  all  others  of  this  class,  the  first  syllalde  of 
a  line  sometimes  takes  away  the  accent  from  the  second, — a  cir 
cnmstance  which,  wherever  it  occurs,  should  be  regarded  in  the 
selection  and  performance  of  the  tune.     Sec  Psalm  5,  Version  1, 
where,  in  the  first  line,  the  first  syllable  is  accented,  and  the  sec 
ond  unaccented. 

2.  Short  Meter.  (S.  M.)  The  stanza  consists  of  four  lines ;  rhe 
first,  second,  and  fourth  lines  of  six  nj'Uables  each ;  the  third,  of 
eight.  This,  in  the  ancient  versions,  is  distinguished  as  the  meter 
of  the  25th  Psalm,  "  which."  says  Dr.  Watts,  "  I  call  Short  Meter." 
See  Psalm  25. 

3.  Tion?  Meter.  (L.  M.)    The  stanza,  four  jnes,  each  line  of 
eight  syllables.    This,  in  the  ancient  versions,  was  the  meter  of 
the  lOOth  Psalm.  "  which,    says  Or.  Walts,  "  I  vr-vW  Vawi^Ml^ax 
See  Psalm  100.  X>rsitm  I 
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4.  Hallelujah  Meter.  (H.  M.)  The  stanzm  corsuts  of  eigk 
lines ;  the  first  four  lines  of  six  syll.ilileii  each;  the  Ust  (bur  of  few 
syllables  eis^h.  ThiH,  in  the  old  versions,  was  ilie  ineter  of  ths 
148th  Psalm,  and  it  is  sometimes  di^notetl  \j  Watts  and  Dwigfat. 
«  Proper  Motor,  as  the  148ih."  pp.  42,  43,  80,  90,  125,  IW,  1391 
158,  161.  192,  223.  240,  255.  261.  282,  288,  302.  308,  318,  329,  357. 
S61,  369,  375,  384,  394.  413.  423.  124,  514,  550.  581,  586.  588. 

5.  Long  Particular  Meter.  (L.  P.  M.;  Tlie  stanza  consists  cf 
SIX  lines,  each  of  eight  syllables.  Th«»  thinl  line  rhymes  with  the 
sixth,  and  thus  there  is  a  natural  division  of  the  stanzs  at  the  eno 
of  the  thim  jn*».  This,  in  old  versioi»s,  is  the  meter  of  the  113th 
Psalm,  and  it  is  sometimes  designated  in  that  w.iy.  pp.  66^  6^ 
112,  118,  146,  148,  163,  170,  185,  215,  216,  278.  605. 

6.  Common  Paiticular  Me.**!.  (C  P.  M.)  Tim  stanza  consists 
of  six  lines  ;  the  third  and  sixth  lines  rtiyme  with  e.ich  other,  and 
are  of  six  sylluMes  each.  The  other  lines  are  of  ri^ht  sylUblesi 
eaoh.  This,  in  some  books  of  music,  is  designated,  L.  C.  M. 
pp.  242,  285,  332,  37 1,  435.  436.  552,  554,  633.  63'.». 

7.  Short  ParticMilar  Meter.  (S.  P.  M.)  The  stanza  consists  of 
six  linci ;  the  third  and  sixth  of  ci^ht  syll.ibles  ;  the  others  of  six. 
The  ancient  version  of  the  122d  Psulm  wiis  in  this  meter,  which 
in  .HOMietinics  de^iignutcd  as  the  proper  mctor  of  that  Psalm.  See 
INalm  122,  Version  2.     pp.  107,  113,  120.  121,  190,  241,  255. 

8.  I#oni5  Meter,  six  lines.  (L.  M.  61.)  Tlie  lines  are  of  eight 
syllables  each.     pp.  30,  41.  4«^,  200,  3'^2.  41*^,  4-IG.  508,  597,  640. 

9.  Short  Meter,  six  lines.  (S.  M.  Cl.)  The  Shoit  Meter  stasia, 
witii  two  additional  Tiii«^s  of  eigbt  syllables  each.  In  this  book, 
this  meter  is  marked  S.  H.  M.     pp.  511.  633. 

10.  £i<;hts  and  sevens.  Peculiar.  (8s  <&  7s.  P.  M.)  pp.  93,  548. 

1 1.  Eights  and  sixes.  (8s  &  Os.)  This  is  the  Commou  Meter 
stunza,  with  an  additional  line  of  eight  syllables  inserted  after  the 
third.    In  some  music  InkiRs  it  is  iniirked  C.  P.  M.  p.  G39. 

12.  Ei«bf8  and  sixes,  P.  (?s  v^:  (m.  P.)    p.  351. 

t>i.  Tf.M  riOs.)  The  stiinza  consists  of  four  lioes  of  he- 
roir  verse  Lines  of  this  length  wiU  be  found  difficult  to  be 
sung  by  a  choir  or  congregation,  unless  u  •  chant     pp    SaOb 

263  615. 
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.4.  Tens  and  elevens,  six  lines.  (10s  6r,  Us, CI.)  The  first  fbui 
lines  aro  ipua.  The  fifth  and  sixth,  ending  with  a  double  rhyme, 
h;ivc  an  additional  unaccented  syllable.  This  is  the  meter  of  the 
dutii  Psnhn  in  ttic  old  versions,  and  it  is  sometimes  designated  'the 
old  r>Olli.'     pp.  i«'J,  lb8. 

15.  ScvtMis  and  sixes.  (7s  &.  Cs.)  The  stanza  consists  of  eight 
iiiit  .s,  tliL'  first  and  every  alternale  line  of  seven  syllables,  ending 
vMih  a  double  rliynie, — the  second  and  every  alternate  line,  of  six 
fcyilabies.  Ttiis  rncler  is  found  in  the  oldest  versions,  but  has  been 
very  'nucli  disused,  till,  wiiliin  a  few  years  past,  it  has  become  a 
favorite  inelcr.     pp.  28,  15,  137,  IIG,  IGC,  595,  509,  641. 

16  Sixes.  (Gs.)  Stanza  of  four  lines,  each  of  six  syllables. 
p.  2«6. 

17.  Sixes  and  Unns.  (Cih  6i  4s.)    Stanza  of  seven  lines, — of  which 

tne  third  and  seventh  rhyme,  and  consist  of  four  syllables  each 

The  c>tnep<  consist  of. six  syllables  each, — and  rhyme,  the  first  with 

.e  secr>nfi,  ana  the  fourth  with  the  fifth  and  sixth,     pp.  299,  386 

387,  G()'J. 


CLASS    II.     TROCHAIC. 

A  Troohaic  loot  im  two  syllables  with  the  accent  on  the  first. 
In  Tr<)rli;iic  verse  cv«?ry  second  syllable  is  unaccented.  The  Tro- 
cliaic  nnters  in  tliis  book  are  the  following: 

1.  Sr'vens.  (7s.)  The  lines  of  seven  syllables  each.  pp.  17,  30, 
50,  57,  71,  l!?0,  130,  134,  1G2,  178,  102,  208,  209,217,  223,257,262, 
2«9,  291,  ^fW,  301,  309,  310,  311,  337,  357,  359,  361,  375,  339,  417, 
4-J2,  428,  '13{),  411,  4:)1,  4rA  471,  472,  483,  484,  524,  526,  527,  535, 
536.  537,  ^02,  505  570,  5*^5,  595,  CI 8,  624,  652,  653. 

?.  Sovon««,  six  lines.  (7s.  61.)  pp.  63,  85,  129,  244,  350,  390, 
391,418. 

3.  Fyiyhts  and  sevens,  four  lines.  (Bs  &  7s.  4  1.^  The  first  and 
third  lines  iMidins;  with  a  double  rhyme,  are  ot  eight  syllables  eaeh. 
pp.  37.  85,  174,248,  252,  285,  301,  346,  364,  370,  391,  426,  454, 
497,  515,  518.  r)t2,  505,021. 

4.  Eights  rtin1  srirns,  six  lines*.  (B«  &  Is,  rA.>    TV^  ^\^\  *»^ 
:Iurd  fines  of  ri^ht  svlUbles  each.     p.  3ft4. 
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&.  EigbU,  MTena  and  four,  (tjii,  7t  &  4.)  The  ttaiuui  coatigti 
of  tUL  UiiMi — the  first  and  third  lines  of  eight  syllables  each,— iltt 
Mk  of  four  syllables, — the  others  of  seren  syllables  each.  pp.  98L 
888,  348,  425,  429.  430,  436,  4dJ,  516,  522,  525,  527,  549,  564,  600. 

6.  Sevens  and  five.  (7s  &  5.)    p.  253. 

7.  Sevens  and  sixes,  Peculiar.  (7s  &  6s.  P.)  Stanxa  of  e^ht 
lines — the  first,  third,  fifth,  sixth  and  seTcnth,  trochaic, — the  ler- 
and,  foarth  and  eighth,  iambic,    pp.  94,303,  480,  532,  576. 


CLASS   III.     ANAPESTIC. 

In  this  class  are  included  those  meters  which  consist  chiefly  o* 
^plets. 

1.  Eights.  (88.)    pp.  184,  445,  654. 

2.  Eights  and  nines.  (8s  «Sii  9s.)    p.  615. 

1.  Tens  and  elevens.  (lOd  &  lis.)    p.  302. 

4.  EleTens.  (lis.)    pp.  51,  60.  495,  518,  575.  636. 

5.  ElftTens  and  eights.  (1  Is  &  8s.)    pp.  97, 193. 

6.  Elevens  and  tens,  ^lls  &  lOs.)    pp  347,  416. 
Y.  Twelves.  (12s.)    p.  486. 

d  T«SiV8t  and  elevens.  (12s  6l  Us.)    p.  Cli. 
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